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S I R, 

Qur favourable Acceptance Cervantes 9 * 
JL k ' : P ° N Q.U I X o T E, of my Translation, 
mikes Avellaneda. 9 * Tour due « The Authors 
tis true, are two, but the Subject is the fame, 
and theTranfiator but one. This is not there¬ 
fore A fecond Dedication, bfyvMj. a Repetition 
of the Firjh I fhould not prefumefo much tJpon 
Tour Goodnefs, as to prefix Tour mm? . ta'this 
Work, were it not abfolutely the fame 'with'the 
other, and confeluent ly Tour Property;: fhfoffer 

f L° r ^° Ur ^ rote ^on > *b fs claims it as apart 
of the whole . And fince you were pleas'd to Ho¬ 
nour Don QUIXOTE under his firfi Parent’s 
Name, he has no lefs caufe to hope Tou will ex¬ 
tend that Favour to him under a Father-in-law. 
But the Honour and the Favour have been done 
tome\ I alone ftand bidepted to Tour Goodnefs 
end Gratitude obliges me to make what Acknow¬ 
ledgment 1 am able . That indeed is not worth 
Tour Acceptance, but it is neverthelefs my Duty 
to tender it . I am out of the capicity of making 
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futable returns to Tour Generofity, and you are 
above expecting them . Could I have merited 
Tour Favours , or were it foffible to repay them , 
1 jhould not have been Indebted fo • much, and 
Tour Goodnejs would have appear'd the lefs. That 
alone is true Greatnefs of Mind , which exertsit 
felf without the motive of previous Defert of 
the profpecl of future Requital. It is fufiice to 
to reward Merit y and Policy to be kind with a De- 
fign ; but it is a Noble Generosity to do Good 
out of meer principle of Goodnefs. 

Such, Sir 9 I muft own Tou have been to me. 
Tour Favours have been all Gratuitous■, and I 
fhould well deferve • to be ftigmatisPd with\the 
hateful Character of lngratitude, rvere Twanting 
in my Acknowledgments . L’ Let me therefore beg 
Tou will be pleas'd to accept of this fmall Offer¬ 
ing, not as a Dedication, but only as a Tefiimony 
[^Thankful Mind, to remain a Monument of 
• 'Tour Goodnefs and Generofity, which has far ex¬ 
ceeded thfir^frvhofe lofty Titles have with lefs 
red fori purchas'd :them fuch Reputation. And 
thdfitlm&y :eveh entitle me to cohfefsmy felf 
• ' : vv'AV^ovi v,\ fV hSv. 





Your moft Obliged, and 

moft Humble Servant, 

» 

* " ’ ■ , , •' ■ • ** •" \ , 

John Stevens. 
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THE 


PREFACE- 

I T is proper to acquaint the Reader, that 
this is a different Don Quixote from that 
of Cervantes, and that there may be no Mi- 
ftake, to inform him, that Michael de Cer¬ 
vantes Printed the Firft Part of his in the 
Year, 1605, which was receiv’d with uni- 
verfal Applaufe; but he negle&ing to conti¬ 
nue it, an Aragonian Author, whofe Name 
was Alonzo Fernandez de Avellaneda , put out 
a Continuation of it, in the Year, 1614, cal¬ 
ling it The Second Part of the Hifiory of Don 
Quixote de la Mancha ; which is the lame 
now firft Tranllated and made Publick. 
Cervantes taking it ill that another fhould 
build upon his Foundation, fell to Work a- 
gain, and publilh’d his Second Part, which 
he feem’d before to have no thoughts of. It 
is therefore to be obferv’d, that where fuch 
things occur in thefe two Second Parts, as 
bear any refemblance to one another, we 
may eafily judge who. it was that Borrow’d 
from the other, fince Cervantes wrote hi& 
long after Avellaneda, 
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It is hard to determine, whether Avella - 
neda did not undertake this Work on purpofe 
to thwart Cervantes, who as appears by their 
Prefaces, bore one another a Grudge, tho’ 
on what account, is not known ; and Nicho¬ 
las Antonio , who mentions both Authors, 
gives no account of it., However it was, in 
my Judgment, Avellaneda has not Succeeded 
amifs-: He has held up to Don Quixotes Cha- 
rafter exaftly ; he never departs . from it, 
.but gives us a Knight Errant who is always 
Grave, and whofe words are all Majeftick, 
Lofty and Florid. As for Sancho , he muft 
be allow’d to be Excellent, and a more per- 
feft Original than even Cervantes his own. 
He makes him a Peafant as Ingenious as the 
other; yet more full of Simplicity, and ac¬ 
cidentally fays many things, which, as the 
Author contrives it, do not at all detraft 
from his Simplicity, tho’ very often there is 
much Wit and Sharpnefs couch’d under 
them. The other Sancho's Charafter is not 
fo much of a Piece; for fometimes he is all 
Plain and Innocent, and then again on a hid¬ 
den he talks Malicioufly, in a ftrain too lofty 
for a Peafant, and too fubtle for a Servant 
who is but a meer Tool for his Matter’s ex¬ 
travagant Madnefs: For there I often forget 
k is Sancho who fpeaks,and am forc’d againft 
my will, to refleft it is the Author, under 
Sancho 's Name. In fhort, I think there is a- 
bundance ofdifferencebetween the two San - 
tko's ; Cervantes his Sancho often endeavours 
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to be Witty, and is not fo; but AvtlUneAds 
is fo for the moft part, without deiigning it. 

I admire this laft Author’s Don Outvote** 
are fo fcarce in Spain. There are thofe who 
fay, that Cervantes his Favourers burnt moft 
of them. I am rather of Opinion that AveU 
land* being an Aragonian , and confequently 
his Book perhaps wanting that Elegancy, 
and purity of Stile which is in Cervantes , who 
was a CaHillan , therefore the Spaniards have 
not taken care to Re-print it. Cervantes 
himfelf confirms me in this Opinion, by cal¬ 
ling Avellaneda, } in his Second Part, the Ara¬ 
gonian. He gives him this Name in Derifion, 
to upbraid him with his unpolifh’d Stile. 
But that is the main Objeftion he can make 
againft his Work; for in other Places he 
talks with too much Paffion, and makes out 
no Fault in him. On the other hand Avel- 
Imed* Criticifes on his firft Part without any 
Gall, and like an unbias’d Perfon. Now, 
granting that the one writes more Nice and 
Correft than the other, yet what is that to 
Strangers? What does it concern us, tho* 
the Ar&gonixn does not fpeak fo good Spanish 
as the Castilian? Provided he is as Witty, 
and affords us as much Diverfion in our 
Language as the other. 

Thus far the French Tranflator in his Pre¬ 
face; which was proper to be Tranflated, 
to give the Reader the little light it contains 
concerning the two Authors, Cervantes and 
JvelUneda , As for this Don Quixote^ it muff 
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be own’d to be trandated from the French; 
For as has been faid above, the Book is 
Scarce, even in Spain, and perhaps was never 
feen in England, at lead that I can hear of, 
It is tru q, Cervantes in his Preface to his Se¬ 
cond Part,inveighs againft this Author; and 
in his Dedication to the Earl of Lemds , fays, 
AH Men were forfeited with his Book. But he 
is too Partial to be admitted as a Judge in 
fuch a Controverfy. This Book has the dif- 
advantage to be Tranflated, as was faid be¬ 
fore, from a Trandation, and muft confe- 
quently dill deviate the more from the Ori¬ 
ginal, and yet it feems well to deferve a fa¬ 
vourable Reception. However, it was ne¬ 
ver my way to plead the Merit of any thing 
that has pad through my Hands; nor will 
I now endeavour to prepodefs the Reader. 
Every Man in thefe cafes, is his own Judge, 
and truly the bed to know whether what he 
reads plea fes him: And this being a "Work 
of Pleafure and Diverfion, it is hop’d will fo 
far recommend itfelf, tho’ it appears too 
long after all Men are fo full rnd fo fond 
of the other Don Quixete. 
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The Delightful 

HISTORY 

Of the mofl: Ingenious Knight 


DON QUIXOTE 

De la Mancha. 


C H A P I. 

Which mentions another Arabian bejides Benengeli, 
and treats of the Succefs of Don Quixote’s Jmpri- 
fonment in the Care. 

T HE Wife Alifolan , an Hiftoriafl as faithful as Be- 
nengeli , gives an Account in his Memoires'; that 
the Moores, from whom he defcended, having been 
expell’d the Kingdom of Aragon, he accidentally found 
certain Annals writ in Arabic!^, and containing the Third 
$ally the Invincible Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha 
made from his Village of Argamafilla , to be^prefenc at the 
poblick Tilting,to be perform’d foon after in the City Z^ara- 
gcna. The Relation he gives us, is as follows’. 

Ddn Quixote having been convey’d home’in the Cage by 
the officious care of Peter Peres de Curate, and M after 
Nicholas the Barber, he was kept fhuc up in a Chamber 
with a Chain at his Heels. There he was daily ply’d with 
good ftrong Broths and Cordial Liquors, in which, I don’t 
queftion, there was good (lore of Hellebore 5 and in Ihorc 
sothing was fpar’d that might conduce to reftore him to his 

B Realon. 













2 The Hiftory of 

Reafon. The poor Gentleman was well difpos’d, for he 
fo much dreaded reiapling into his Madnefs, that' he never 
ceas’d prefling his Niece Magdalen to find him out fome 
excellent Book, which might employ and divert him during 
the Seven Hundred Years his Enchantment was to laft. She 
by the Curates direction gave him Villegas's Flos Sanftorum, 
the Gofpels of the Year, and Granada's Sinners Guide. 
The reading of thefe Books infenfibly blotted out all the 
Ideas he had conceiv’d of Knight Errantry, fo that in fix 
Months time he feem’d to be perfectly reltor’d to his Rea¬ 
fon. Then was his Chain taken off, he was no longer 
lock’d up in his Chamber, but was allow’d the Liberty of 
going to Church, where he heard Mafs, and was fo atten¬ 
tive to his Curates Ledtures, that all People were very 
much Edifyed at it. In fliort Mr. Martin Quixada , for he 
was now no longer call'd Don Quixote, Was look’d upon as 
a Man perfectly reftor’d to his Wits, and all Men blefs’d 
Heaven for it. However none as yet durft calk to him of 
any thing that might feemtohave any relation to his former 
Madnefs ; which indeed was a great Argument of their 
diferetion ; tho* it tmift be own’d that the pleafant Compa¬ 
nions of the Village made amends for this Caution by di¬ 
verting ‘themfelves with his Adventures in his Abfence. It 
happened about this time that the great heat of the Weather 
caft his Niece into fuch a Feaver as the Phyficians call 
Ephemera , which tho’ it generally lafts but a Day, yet very 
often proves dangerous ; and to be brief poor Magdalen 
Dy’dofit. Don Quixote, could not but be much concern’d 
at her Death, notwithllanding it was worth to him Eight 
Hundred Ducats as her Heir; but having ftill a good Old 
Houfe-keeper,who was an excellent Houfewife, and took 
great care of him, the trouble wore off infenfibly. 

On a Holy-day after Dinner, as he fate in his Chamber 
reading the Lives of Saints, his Old Squire Sancho Panca 
came to give him a Vifit, as he was wont to do frequently 
at other times. Are you there my Friend,faid Don Quixote ? 
you come very opportunely to hear the Life of a great 
Man. By no means Sir, reply’d Sancho, I will not enquire 
into other Mens Lives and Con ver fat ion, for that is an un¬ 
lawful Guriofity. Every Man muft mind his own Bulinefs, 
without concerning himlelfwith anothers. What a piece of 
fimplicity that is, anfwer’d Don Quixote ? what I defign to 
read to you is Holy, and for your improvement. Draw 
a Chair that you may liften to me more at yourEafe. 

What 



Don Quixote. $ 

What Book is it that lyes before you, laid Sancbo, is it not 
. iome Book of Knight Errantry r No, reply’d Don Quixote, 
it is the Flos Sanctorum. And pray who was that Santtorum, 
quoth the Squire ? Was he a King, or was be one of thofe 
Giants that were converred into Windmils laft Year ? What 
a filly Fellow thou art, anfwer’d Don Quixote , this Bock 
contains, the Lives of Saints, as Sc. Lawrence who was 
broil’d on a Gridiron, St. Bartholomew who was Bead 
and fo of all other Saints, whether Martyrs, or Con- 
felfors, whofe Feftivals are kept by the Church. As God 
lhall fave me, laid Sancho y interrupting him, I believe you 
delign to become a Saint Errant, to gain the Terreftial Pa- 
radice. But pray tell me Sir, when St. Bartholomew was 
Head, and Sr. Lawrence broil’d, were they Dead or Alive ? 
Both of them Alive, anfwer’d Don Quixote . Blefs me ! ex¬ 
claim’d the Squire, that's ten times worfe then toiling in a 
Blanket. Hang me if ever I follow the Example of your 
Saints. As far as mumbling over the Creed and Lord’s 
Prayer half a fcore times on my Knees, l’le nor be outdone 
by e’re a Capucin of them all; but for being roafted, or 
boy I’d Alive, I am your humble Servant, my Talent does 
not lye that way. Enough of that, quoth. Don Quixote y 
let us read the Life of Sr. Bernard , whofe Feftival is kept 
to Day. Tho’ the honeft Gentleman had read one half of 
it before, yet was he fo complaifant as to begin it again, 
and every Leaf he turn’d over he made fuch judicious Com¬ 
ments upon the Text,that the belt Moral Philolbpher would 
have been puzzei’d to out do him. Tho’ for the moft part 
all that was but labour loft on Sancho ,ye.z did it fo far move 
him, that he cry’d out; Let me Dye if you do not Preach as 
well as the Curate,when he makes a Sermon for the Tithes. 
But now you talk of St. Bernard , I remember that laft 
Sunday, Peter Alonfo's Son, that goes to School, read a 
Book to us under the Tree by the Mill. By*r Lady ’tis the 
fineft Book l Oh ’tis quite another thing chan your Flos 
Santtorum. In the firft place before you read a Word, juft 
at the beginning of the Book you fee a Knight a Horfe- 
back, who with a Sword broader than my hand ftrikes a 
Rock, and cleaves it afunder. I know who that is, quoth 
Don Quixote , it is Don Florifbran of Candaria y a tnoft wor¬ 
thy Knight. Befides that Book mentions feveral other Va¬ 
liant Knights; as the Admit all of Quafia y Palmerin of Oliva, 
Blajiordas of the T<wcr,the dreadful Giant Maleotto of Bran- 
tfonfuia, and the famous Enchantreftes %u!daria and 

B z Dalpbadea, 
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4 The Hijlory of 

Dafpbadea. Right, quoth Scincho , and the Book fays, that 
thole two Enchantrefles, carry’d away I know not whac 
King, I know not how, into I know what CafUe. It is 
the Caftleof A^efaros, faid Don Quixote. But Peter Alonfo s 
Son mult certainly have ftolen that Book from me. If fo, 
quoth the Squire, he fhallnot enjoy it long, for I'le take my 
turn and lteal it from him, and will bring it you next 
Suaday,that we may read it inftead of your Flos Sanclorum. 
Nothing pleafes me like the Stories of thofe Ancient Knights, 
who at one ftroke would cut both Man and Horfein two. 
You will do me a pleafure, reply'd Don Quixote , if you 
can bring it me again ; but pray let it be done fo privately 
that no Body may know of .it. Let me alone for that, an- 
fwer’d the Squire, till then Sir I wifh you well. I muft go 
to my Wife, who perhaps may want me. Sancho being 
gone, Done Quixote’s Head began to be much turmoil’d 
wirh thofe things that had lain bury’d and were now reviv’d 
in his Memory. He put by the Flos Sanftcrutn, and walk¬ 
ing about the Room in a diforderly manner, began to re¬ 
call into his difturb’d Imagination all the former Ideas of his 
Knight Errantry. However as much difeompos’d as he 
was, hearing the Bell ring for Even-Song, he took his 
Cloak and his Beads and went away to Church, 


CHAP. II. 

Of Don Quixote’s Relapfe . 

^’Otwithftanding Mr. Martin Quixada was difeompos’d 
in his Intellects, yet he made no outward (how of it, 
and he might by degrees have recover’d his Peace of Mind, 
had not Sancho diftradted him again the next Sunday ; but 
hat Vifit put him paft all Recovery ; for the Moment Don 
Quixote took into his hands the Hiftory of Don Florifhran of 
Candaria , the very picture of that arm’d Knight over¬ 
threw all his Reafon, and made him as Mad as ever.Sancho, 
faid he to his Squire, the Book you have brought me with¬ 
out all doubt contains 1110ft wonderful Feats of Chivalry ; 
but it is much better that we endeavour to imitate, and if 
polfible to out do them, than to fpend our time in reading 
them. We have already facrinced feveral Months to a Cri¬ 
minal, unadive courfe of Life, and omitted the Exercife of 
thofe Duties incumbent on us, on me as a Knight Erranr, 

and 
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and on you as a faithful Squire. It behoves us, my Friend, 
to return to our Employment, vvhfch will be very pleafing 
to God and beneficial to the World, lince we fliall deliver 
the Earth from thofe immenfe and haughty Giants, who 
agafnft all right and reafirfl do infult both Knights and La¬ 
dies. Thus (hall we revive the Fame of our Anceftors, and 
purchale infinite Glory for our felves and our Posterity.' 
This it is, my Lad, will make us Rich for ever. We go 
to Conquer Kingdoms for our felves and for our Friends. 
Fair and'foftly, quoth Sancho interrupting him. It is no 
liich eafie matter to catch them. Pray good Sir, do not 
buz my Ears any more with your Chivalry. You promis’d 
me laft Year that you would make me a King, or Gover- 
nour of fome confiderable Country, my Wife an Admiral, 
and my Children Princes. And what is come of it ? Iam 
ftiil but poor Sancho Tanca, and all Governments lliun me 
as if I had the Plague. Let us talk no more of it, good 
Mafter Don Quixote,le t us both keep our felves well whilelt 
we are well; and let thofe Fools be beaten who make it 
their bufinefs to look for ir. The (a) Tanguefians , God be 
prais’d, did fo curry my lides that they left no itching in 
them. Befides, it coft me my Dapple, and when ( b) the 
Mule is Dead the Dodlor muft walk a foot. As for that 
Sancho , reply’d Don Quixote, we will be better provided 
this Yearto perform the Duties of our Profeflion than we 
were the laft. I will buy you a bigger Afs than that which 
was Hole from you, and we will take along with us Pro- 
vifions, Monyand Linnen j for to fay the Truth, I have 
obferv’d that thofe are very neceffary precautions. Upon 
thefe Terms, faid the Squire, and provided you pay me 
my Wages every Month, I am at your Servme : I’le return 
with you to the Exercife of Chivalry. Give me but the 
Mony, and I'le away immediately to my Goflip Thomas 
Cecial, who has a ftately Afs to fell, and we’ll fet out to 
Morrow. I am pleas’d to fee you fo eager, anfwer’d Don 
Quixote, and I rake ic fora good Omen, but we can not be 
fo expeditious, my Friend. I muft firft provide, me with 
Arms, for I know not what is become of mine. Befides, 
that our Sally may prove the more Aufpicious, I muft fend 
you to the Princefs Dulcinea , to inform her from me that I 
am going to feek new Adventurers. Were not that cruel 

(a) Tanguefians in Spain they call Carriers of Galicia, 

(A) In Spam all the Phyfirians ride on Mules, 
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of my repofe the moft hard hearted Princefs in the World, 
1 would go proftrate my feif in her prefence, arid make a 
tender to her Celeftial Beauty of all the Heroick Actions 
my Courage is go ; ng to undertake ; but fo unparallel’d is 
her Rigour, that fhe will not permit me to be blefs'd with 
her Raviftiing fighr,till I have by my infinite Atchicvements 
obliterated the Memory offfre Exploits of the moft Famous 
Knights Errant, and even of Hercules him felf. And therefore 
I think fit,my Friend,that you go this very Day to that ador¬ 
able inhumane Creature. Defcribe to her the cxcefs of my 
Amorous pain in fuch lively manner as may move her Com¬ 
panion. In fhort fpeak to her fo feelingly that your rela¬ 
tion may touch her heart, and be fure to remember all Ihe 
fays to you, that you may repeat it to me word for word. 
Nay, as for matter of talking, quoth Sancho , I defy a 
Lawyer to out do me. I’le anfwer for it, and will not 
fail to make it good. There is but one thing that troubles 
me, and that is to know what I (hall fay to her. You fhall 
fay, reply*d Don Quixote, that her moft humble Slave the 
Knight of the forrowful Afped:, is (till ready to expofc 
himfelffor her fake to the moft dreadful Dangers ;and that 
lie Conjures her Sovereign Beauty not to forfake him 
when he fhall invoke her in his Adventures. Enough Sir, 
anfwer’d the Squire, I fhall well enough remember what 
I can of thofe words. Let us hear I pray you, faid Don 
Quixote, whether you can repeat them well. Deliver your 
felf to me as if I were the Princefs Dulcinea : That is very 
pleafant, quoth Sancho , hew would you have me take you 
for the Lady Dulcinea , when you are my Matter Don 
Quixote. Why Numskull, reply’d the Knight, cannot 
you, whilft you talk to me, imagine you are fpeaking to 
Dulcinea ? No, by my Grandames Soul can’t I, anfwer’d 
the Squire, for when I talk to you, I know very well I 
don’t talk to another. And again, I am pofitive that you 
are my Matter Don Quixote. What a Blockhead you are, 
qupth the Knight, Peafants are generally Sharp and Mali¬ 
cious ; but for your part it mull be own’d your fimplicity 
is not to be match’d. It is better that I write to my aima- 
ble Queen, and that you carry her my Letter, for you 
would entertain her with fome foolifh Difcourfe. Some 
foolifh Difcourfe, reply’d the Squire, no by Jove, for God 
be prais’d, I have as much Wit as another in my Under- 
ftanding; and you mult not think to perfwade me that the 
Moon is made of green Cheefe. However Don Quixote 

refolving 
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refolving not to truft to Sancbo' s Memory, went into bis 
Clofec, took Pen Ink and Paper, and after long paufing 
about what he had in hand, writ a Letter in a moft pecu¬ 
liar ftile. Before he would write it out fair he read it to 
his Squire, who cry’d out in a Tranfport, By the Lord, a 
moft curious Letter! A School-mafter would fcarce write 
a better. It is a Bow fhoot beyond that you fent Madam 
Dulcinea from the Black Mountain. I underftand fome few 
words of that, but I can make nothing at all of this, with 
a pox to it. Give it me and Lie be gone immediately with 
it to T obofby and this very Night will bring you a good or 
a bad anfwer. Don Quixote read his Letter over and over 
feveral times, then writ it out fair, and delivering it to his 
Squire faid to him ; Take it my Son, and go foe that Hea¬ 
venly Wonder,who has the Supreme difpofal of my Dcftiny. 
Farewel. I expedb your return with impatience. Heavens 
grant you may bring back a favourable anfwer. 

A few Minutes after Sancbo was gone, one of the ( c ) 
Alcaldes of the Town came to call Don Quixote , and took 
him along to the Market place, or Square, where they 
found the Curate, the Barber, and the other Men of Note 
of the place in a little Ring. NVhileft they (foodthere dif- 
cour/ing of fuch things as were moft fuitable to the Time, 
they fpy’d coming up towards them four Gentlemen at¬ 
tended by feveral Pages, and by twelve Grooms leading 
as many Horfes with rich Furniture. They all beheld this 
ftately Cavalcade with attention, when the Curate turning 
to Don Quixote , indifcreetly, contrary to his Cultom, faid 
to him, Tell us the Truth Mr. £ 'uixada, if you had feen 
thefe Gentlemen arrive here fix Months ago in this Equi¬ 
page, would it not have puzzel’d your Brain ? You would 
have imagin’d that thofe Gentlemen were no lefs than the 
four immenfe Giants, Keepers of Bramiforan the Enchan¬ 
ters Caftle, and that they were come Abroad to fteal away 
fome Princefs of high Renown. Tho’ thefe words were 
fuch as might have mov’d Don Quixote to fome extravagant 
A&ion, confidering his Brains were already in a ferment; 
yet he anfwer’d very dilcreetly. Mr. Curate, faid he, if 
youpleale let us lay afide Raillery, and let us rather go up 
to thofe Gentlemen, who ftopin the Village; Jet us know 
who they are, and what they look for. _His advice was 

(c) An Alcalde of a fmall Town or Village in Spain is 
equivalent to a Bailitf of a Country Town with us. 

£ 4 v fol- 
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follow'd, all the Company drew near the Gentlemen, and 
after the ufual Salutations, the Curate very courteoufly 
ask’d them who they were, and whether they de/ign’d to 
lye in the Village. Mafter Licentiate, reply’d one of them, 
we are Gentlemen of Granada, who are going to the Tilt¬ 
ing at T^arago^a.Oux defign was to have gone two Leagues 
farther, but our Servants and Horfes were fo tir’d that we 
thought fit to reft them here $ and we muft defire you to 
give us leave, tho’ it were but to lye in your Church ra¬ 
ther than oblige us to go any further. Well Gentlemen, 
faid the Curate, fince there is no Inn in this place fit to En¬ 
tertain fo many, I will take care to Lodge you my felf. 
The two Alcaldes fhall each of them take one Gentleman, 
and his followers, and Mr. Quixada and I will take care 
of the other two* You will, not be treated,Gent!emen fuit- 
able to your Quality, nor as we could wilh, but it fiiall be 
with a great deal of good Will and Afietftion. The Cu¬ 
rate having thus order’d their Lodging, every Man carry’d 
his Gucft Home, the Gentlemen having firlt concerted a- 
mong them that they would fet out very early in the Morn¬ 
ing to avoid the great heat pf the Weather. 


CHAP III. 

How Don Quixote Entertain'd his Guefi , and of 
what Difcourfe faffed between them. 

7 \ ON Quixote having conducted his Gentleman to his 
Houfe, order’d his Houle-keeper to make Supper rea¬ 
dy, and not to fpare the Poultry, with which,as good luck 
would have it, he was then well ftor’d. WhiJft Supper 
was drefifing, his Gueft and he were taking the fr£fli Air 
in the bafe Court. Don Quixote being defirous to know his 
Name, ask’d his Family, and why he came from fo remote 
a part to the Tilting of %arago%a. The Gentleman anfwer- 
ed, that his Name was Don Alvaro Tarfe, that he was de- 
feended from the Ancient Family of the Tarfes, a Race of 
Noble Moors in Granada , nearly ally’d to their firft Kings. 
You know, faid he, what account there is in Hiftory of 
thefe Affairs, arid how ail the Abencerrages, the fygris, the 
Gomelesj the Macas and other Noble Families of Granada 
embrac’d the £hriftian Religion, and remain’d in Spain, 

after 
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after the Catholick King, Ferdinand , had Conquer’d that 
flourilhing Kingdom. As for the Motive of my Journey, 
I muft confefsit is Love. A Lady I admire will have me 
beprefentat the Tilting at %arago%a 9 as her Knight; and 
to pleafe her I go thither to put in for the Prize, that is, to 
be the Conquerors Reward. I wi(h you may fucceed, laid 
Don Quixote; however tho’ Fortune which difpofes of E- 
venrs ihould not prove favourable, you will ftill have the 
fatisfa&ion of approving your felf a faithful Lover, per¬ 
forming all that in you lyes for the Honour of your Lady. 
Be fo kind as to give me an account of that molt excellent 
Perfons rare Qualities, and of the principal Adventures of 
her Life. It would take up more time than I fhall ftay here, 
reply’d Don Alvaro , to fatisfy your Curiofity. I can only 
tell you, that my Miftrefs is, in the fixteenth Year of her 
Age, and that Ihe is counted the greateft Beauty in Andalu- 

fiia. It is true Ihe is of the fmaller fize, but*-That is 

pitty, laid Don Quixote interrupting him, for Ariflotle fays, 
that a Woman to be perfed: muft be large. With Ariflotle'% 
leave, reply’d the Granadine fmiling, I am not of his opi¬ 
nion in that particular, no more than in many others. I 
admire Nature as much in its fmall, as in its greateft 
Works. Pretious ftones are fmall, and the Eyes,which are 
the moft beautiful and moft moving parts of Humane Bodies 
aretheleaft. You are in the right, quoth Don Quixote, 
yet you cannot deny but that tall well proportion’d Women 
have a more Noble and Majeftick Air than the others. This 
Debate concerning the fize of Women held them till one of 
Tarfes Pages was fent by the Houfe-keeper to acquaint 
them that Supper was ready. Then Don Quixote led his 
Gueft into the Room where the Cloth was laid, and both 
fate down to Table. During the Supper Don Quixote fell 
into a deepftudy. One while he would fit with the bit in 
his Mouth gazing earndtiPjoo the Cloth,without fo much 
?s winking ; another time Don Alvaro asking him whether 
he was Marry’d, he anfwer’d, that Rocinante was the belt 
Horfe ever Cordova bied. The Granadine being much fur- 
priz’d at this extraordinary diforder, was defirous to know 
the caufe of it after Supper. Mr. Quixada , faid he to him, 
if you will give me leave to be free with you, I muft de¬ 
clare that you feem’d to me but now fo wholly plung’d in 
your Thoughts, that I have reafon to believe you have 
fome difeontent upon you: If fo, I bcfeech you do not 
Me ft from me, 1 will give fome eafe to your trouble, if 
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it be in my Power. Grief when confin'd, and, .as it werej 
Unit up in the Heart, has always violent Effedts $ whereas 
communicated to a Friend chat bears a parr, ic is difiipa- 
tedand becomes Jefs. I am oblig’d to you D. Alvaro, an- 
fwer’d D. Quixote, very formally, arid I wifii I could ferve 
you in return for your Generoficy. But be not furpriz’d at 
having fetn me decompos'd. 

Ic is not eafy for us, who glorioufly profefs Knight-Er¬ 
rantry, who daily engage with Giants, or Enchanters, with 
Monfters orRinoceros, to difenchant Princefles, and to un¬ 
do all wrongs. It is not eafy for us, I fay, to keep down 
our Thoughts, fill’d with all thefe Ideas, from foaring a- 
lofc. Tarfe was aftonififd to .hear D. Quixote talk fo wild¬ 
ly, he perceiv’d the poor Gentleman was not found in his 
Inrelle&s, and to be the more fully convinc’d of what he 
fancied, he faid to him ; For all this, Mr. Quixada , I do 
nor comprehend, what it was that fo wholly took up your 
Thoughts at Supper. Tho’ it do’s not well become Knights 
to reveal fuch Secrets, reply’d D. Quixote, nevertbelefs lince 
you area Gentleman and Subjetfl as well as my felf to the 
God of Love, I will not conceal from you the Troubles of 
my Soul. The incomparable Princefs, who has captivated 
my Liberty, feems infenfible to my Paffion ; and yet D. 
Alvaro , I protelt before God and Man, that I have never 
tranfgrefs’d the Laws of Chivalry. I have ever ftridtly fol¬ 
low’d the Examples fet before me by thofc Anticnt and Pri¬ 
mitive Knight-Errants, the invincible Amadts of Gaul, his 
Son Efplandian, Palmer in de Oliva , the Knight of the Sun, 
Tablantes of Richemont, Don Belianij of Greece, and in fine, 
by all others who have had the honour to profefs the lacred 
Order of Knight-Errants. D. Alvaro, who had a ready 
Wit, hearing this extravagant Difcourfe, found immedi¬ 
ately how the Matter flood. E^perceiv’d that his Friend 
had given himfelf too much to*eading of Books of Chi¬ 
valry, and therefore refolving to divert himfelf, he faid to 
him. Pray Mr. Quixada , is the Lady you adore of this 
Country ? for you being a Perfon fo judicioufty nice, fhe 
muft be at lead another Diana of Ephefus that could charm 
you. She furpafles in Beauty, reply’d D. Quixote , not on¬ 
ly Diana of Ephefus and Polixcna of Troy, but even Dido of 
Carthage , and Doralice of Granada. Her Eyes and her 
Complexion are like the Rifing Sun, and the natural Red 
on her Cheeks refembles aRofe when it is new blown ; her 
Teeth are of Jvory, fcer Lips of Coral, and her Neck is 

whiter 
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whiter than Alabafter ; her Name is the Princefs Dulcine a 
del Tobofo, and mine D. Quixote de la Mancha the Knight 
the Sorrowful Afpetl. D. Alvaro had much ado to forbear 
Laughing , when he heard D. Quixote ftile himfelf the 
Knight of the Sorrowful A/ped, a name of Diftindfion he 
highly approv’d of, becaufe it fo lively exprefs’d the Origi¬ 
nal. It is that Princefs, continu'd our Hero, who gives 
Life to my Thoughts, who raifes my Imagination, and 
caufes thofe Diftra&ions which make me fo much a (han¬ 
ger to my (elf. I quitted my Houfe and Country, to per¬ 
form a thoufand glorious undertakings abroad for her Ho¬ 
nour, and Ifent her all the fierce Giants, and unparalell’d 
Knights I met, conquer’d and in fubmifiiive manner. And 
yet would you believe it D. Alvaro ? notwithftanding fuch 
unheard of Services, (he is to me more cruel than an Afri¬ 
can Lionefs, or an Hircanian Tiger. She receives my paf- 
fionate Letters with difdain, or rather with Horrour. I 
have made Speeches to her longer than thofe of S. Catherine 
to the Senate of Rome ; I compos’d Verfes for her full of 
more tendernefs than Petrarch's to his beloved Laura , and 
Poems more Sublime than Homers or Virgil's, and more 
full of Digrefiions than Lucans Pharfalia . I have this 

very Day fent her a Letter full of the moft refpedtful 
Expreflions, and I expert no other but an anfwer full of * 
Rigour. No (boner had he fpoke thefe words but he faw 
his Squire. Well Sancho, laid he to him, what News do 
you bring me from my (d) Infanta? Am I to live? Or 
muft I die ? Sir, reply’d the Squire, here is a Letter (he 
got the Sexton of Tobofo to write for her, and which (he 
order’d me to deliver to you. A Letter from her, quoth 
D. Quixote , tranfported with Joy, what a mighty Favour ? 
good Gild, is (he at length grown fenfibleto my Love ? Sir* 
(aid Sancho , read the Letter firft, perhaps you have no fuch 
great caufe to rejoice. Be pleas’d, I befeech you D. Alva¬ 
ro , laid our Knight, to give me leave to read this Note, 
and facisfy the impatience I am under to know my Doom. 
This faid,he kifs’d the Letter, and open’d it, and after ha¬ 
ving read it to himfelf, he cry’d out, O Heavens, can I re¬ 
ceive fuch an Anfwer without dying for Grid ? Never 
did Lady fend fuch an unworthy Threat to a Knight. ’ Did 
the Infanta Oliva ufe the Prince of Portugal thus, tho’ (he 
— ■■■ ■ .,-■■■■■■■■ —■« — ■■■ ■ » . ■ - 

(d) In Spain they call all the Daughters of the Kjng Infan¬ 
tas, only the Eldefl being call’d Princefs. 

had 
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bad never fogreat an averfion for him?. What now, D. 
Quixote, fa id D. Alvaro , can the Infanta Dulcinea del T obofo 
defpife you, when there’s no Princefs in the World but 
would look upon it as an Honour to be belov’d by you: Do 
you judge of ir, anfwer’d D. Quixote , hear what that inhu¬ 
mane Creature writes to me. Then he read to D. Alvaro 

Dulcinea s Letter, which was as follows. 

2 \ 


To Martin Quixada the Brainlefs. 



T is longjince my Brothers ought to have treated you with a 


■ good Cudgelling, in return for all the impertinent Betters 
you have font me. Had they been at home, when that old Fool 
Sancho Panca brought me your laft, he had not gone away 
with all his Bibs whole ; but Patience, if ever he comes hither 
again he foal! pay for it altogether. And as for you Mr. Mar¬ 
tin, l would have you to take notice , that if ever, for the fu¬ 
ture, you call me Dulcinea del Tobofo, and entitle me Queen , 
Infanta, or Emprefs, you may have caufe to repent having gi¬ 
ven me thofe Shrovetide-Tides, the longe/i day you have to live. 
Be it known to you, that by Sea and by Land my Name is Al- 
donza Lorenzo, alias NogaleS. 

By this abufive Letter you may judge D. Alvaro, faid D. 
Quixote, whether I have not reafon to complain of the 
unparalleled ingratitude of Dulcinea. O the Jade, cry’d San¬ 
cho 1 Mind me, good Sir,I wifh I may be troubled with the 
Snivel as long as I live, if my Mafter has not perform’d 
more Adis of Chivalry by Day and by Night, for that Jilt, 
than another would have done for a Lady Abbefs. JBuc 
what a Pox need he trouble himfelf? He who has Garlick 
eates it with his Bread, he that has none muft be content 
without ir. Between Friends, my Mafter, D. Quixote , is 
too patient. If inftead of writing to that brazen Face, he 
had fent her by the Poft, or any other way, half a lcore 
good kicks in the Guts, fhe would never have been fo 
fqueamifii. I am well acquainted with that fort of Cattle. 
If you give them their way they’ll (hew no mercy. If a 
Man turns Sheep, the Wolves will devour him : If he takes 
a cuff on the Ear, he (hall have two, and fo forth, I 
would fain fee them put their Tricks upon me*, but, I 
gad, they are not fuch Fools. I can fence with my Foot as 
well as Brother Jerome’s Mule, when I have my Sunday 
Shooes on full of Hob-naites. If Dulcinea had made 


her 
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her two Brothers, Ba/;/ and Bertrand Nogales y bezt me, it had 
been the? deareft Beating they ever beltow’d in their Days.* 
Sambos Hand was too much in to flop here,and D. Quixote 
was fain to bid him hold his Peatej but all would not do. 

I muft tell you, continu’d he, how that Toad ferv’d me one 
Day when I carried her another Letter from my Mafter. 

I found her in the Stable filling a Pannier of Dung with a 
Shovel, and no fooner I open’d my Mouth to tell her that 
my Mafter D. Quixote moft humbly kifs‘d her Hands, but 
fhe faluted me with a Shovel full of Dung, fteep’d in Horfe- 
pifs acrofs the Face. My Beard being that Day, unfortu¬ 
nately for me, thicker than Mafter Nicholas the Barbers 
Brulh, the filth ftuck to it like Pitch. Good God, faid D. 
Alvaro finding, that was an ill reward, my Friend, for 
carrying the Letter. Dulcinea , as far as I can perceive, does 
not follow the Examples let hereby the antient Heroines of 
Chivalry, who loaded the Squires that brought them Love 
Letters, with Prefents. Love Letters, laid Sancbo ? on my 
Confcience, if a Cardinals Squire fhould carry her an AfiTcs 
Burden ol them, Ihe would noc fo much as thank him. 
What a damn’d Face our Lady makes when a Letter is de¬ 
liver’d to her. A body would think Ihe was eating Crabs; 
and may the Devil blow Wind in her Tail. Htold Sancho y 
cry’d D, Quixote , do not curfe that Princefs ; ingrate, un¬ 
juft, and barbarous as (he is, ftill I adore her. Think Ihe 
is the Sovereign over m.y Will, and refpedf what I love. 
In truth worthy A. Quixote , faid the Granadine y I cannot 
but be amaz'd. I confefs your Infantas Stile is harlh. 
But have not you perhaps, through inadvertency, given her 
fomecaule of Offence : Examine your feif well; perhaps 
you have, without reflecting on it, claptinto your this days 
Letter, lome word which Ihe may have raken in a wrong 
Senfe; you know that fometimes happens among Ladies. 
No A Alvar o, reply’d D. Quixote , there is nothing in that 
Letrer which could give her caufe of Offence, and to con¬ 
vince you it is fo, I will this moment (hew you the foul 
Copy. He went immediately and brought it out of his 
Clofet, and fitting down again, read diftindtly, in a grave 
tone, thefe following words. 
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To the Matchlefs Princefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, 

TJ/OVLD the faithful Love which boils over in the Veins of 
' r this your Slave , O ungrateful Fair i permit me, to be 
Angry to Rebellion y againft your perfection and abfolute Empire , 
l jhould. foon by Oblivion take Revenge of the contempt with 
which you treat my fcorching Flames. But perhaps you my 
fweet Enemy , imagine that I never employ my Thoughts in 
any thing but undoing of wrongs , andpurifying of Felons y 
yet tho’ every Day I have employ'd my Body againfi outragious 
Giants , and have often /bed the Blood of fuch MonJlers y my 
thought , which is Jo nimble wing’d , hath neverthelefs not 
forbore joyfully to call to Mind your Jo beauteous parts , and 
that it was captivated by the moft excellent Lady among the 
Queens of high Rank. However } O Noble Princefs , be pleas'd 
to receive me to Mercy y if I have conmiitted any Difcourtefie 
towards your high Majefly y and Royal Beauty. And I may 
well deferve it y for through Love all faults are pardonable. 
*Tis the Favour humbly fil’d for to your imperial Perfections 
by him who is fo much yours y till his departure out of this FVorld. 
The benight of the Sorrowful Afpecl y 

Don Quixote de la Mancha. 

In pood truth, laid Don Alvaro , fmiiing, I never faw 
any thing more pleafant than that Letter. It is fo good 
that it might have been writ at that time by (<?) Sancbo 
King of Leon to the Noble Lady Ximena Gome% y when the 
Famous C id Ruy Dia% comforted her in his abfence. But 
how comes it, Don Quixote y that being fo polite and Ele¬ 
gant in your difeourfe. you writ to your Infanta in that 
itile, which, as you well know, is now quite out of Date ? 
Lie tell you the reafon,faid Don Quixote jl did it to try whe¬ 
ther in imitating the ftile of our Ancient Knights, I could 
bow the inflexible Dulcinea , and foften that Heart of Ada¬ 
mant, whole hardnefs my common exprefiions only lerve 
to increafe. And why, quoth the Granadine y did you take 
the Name of the Kjiigbt of the Sorrowful AfpeCl } As for that, 
quoth Sancho y you muft excufe him ; for it was I that 
gave it him, and to deal plainly it does not misbecome him. 
i took the Name of the Kight of the Sorrowful A/pcCl y faid 
Don Oiiixote y becaufe my abfence from my Sovereign Lady 
made me Sorrowful to excels, and in it I imitated Amadis 
who rook the Name of Beltenebros , which is interpreted 
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the dark Beau. Tarfe feem’d concern’d at Don Quixote's 
afflictions, and laid ro him, Pofitivtly that Letter is vefy 
fulJ of refpedf, and I cannot conceive what fhould let Dul - 
cineti fo unreafonably ngainft you, or why file thus abufes 
a Knight of your worth. Then changing the difcourfe, he 
faid, Being to fet out to Morrow before Day to avoid the 
heat, I would willingly go to Bed with your leave, Don 
Quixote anfwer’d he might ufe his pleafure, and went out 
to fetch fome Sweet-Meats to Treat his Gueft before he 
went to Bed. The Granadinc drawing near to the Bed 
they had made for him in the Chamber they Were then in, 
call’d two of his Pages to undrefs him. But Sancho fearing 
to loofe the Priviledges of a Squire, would not fuffer any 
but himfelf to do him that Service, which was fo pleafing 
to Don Alvaro , that holding out his Leg to draw off bis 
Boot, he faid to him. Go ro then, my Friend, fince your 
good will is- fuch, draw fteadily, for it will be a great 
Honour to me robe able ro boa ft.I was Unbooted by one 
of the moft Famous Squires of Knight Errantry. Give me 
leave Don Alvaro, quoth Sanchp , I do really believe I am 
as good as another ; and tho’ I have not the Title of Don , 
yet my Father had. How fo, faid T arfe, if your Father 
bore that Title of Honour; have you degenerated from it ? 
No, Sir, reply’d Sancho , but my Father plac’d that Hon¬ 
ourable Title as beft pleas’d him, and inftead of placing it 
before bis Name, as you Gentlemen do, he put it after, or 
behind. Then his Name, faid the Granadine, was Francis 
Don, John Don, or Martin Don. You have not hit it yet 
Sir, anfwer’d the Squire, his Name was (f) Peter f{emendon. 
Don Alvaro could not forbear laughing at this* dull piece of 
Wit, and he ask’d Sancho whether his Father were yet 
living. No Sir, quoth Sancho, he dy’d of Kibe’d Heels 
Ten Years ago. Of Kibe’d Heels, cry’d the Granadine 
laughing ? he is the firft Man I ever heard of thatdy'd of 
fuch a Diftemper. God take me Don Alvaro , cry’d the 
Squire, may not every Man dye of the Diftemper that 
pleafes him beft ? Don Alvaro and his Pages were ftill fur- 
nifh’d with new fubjedt of Laughter, when Don Quixote 
return’d follow’d by his Houfe-keeper bringing a plate of 
dry Sweet-Meats, and a Flask of White Wine; but Tarfe 
would accept of none. I dare not eat, faid he, for I never 
eat between Meals but I fuffer for ic. I have often made 
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the experiment on my felf of the Aphorifm of Avicen, or Ga* 
/(T»,rhat to eat before the laftNourilhment taken be digefted, 
is prejudicial to Health. Well, cry’d Sancbo,\ there is 
never Avillam % nor a Gilian of them worth a ftraw: I 
would no more forbear eating when I had a good bit in 
my hand, than I would fpitting when I have occalion, tho' 
thofe Fellows Ihould jobber more Latin to me than there is 
in the A, B, C. You are in the right. Friend Sancbo , quoth 
Don Alvaro , and with your Mailers leave you mull take 
this bit from me. This faid he took up a preferv’d Pear 
on the point of the Knife and gave it him. Pray excufe 
me Sir, faid the Squire, thefe dainties do me harm when 
the quantity is too fmall. Yet he took and eat ir. Then 
Don Quixote bid his Gueft good Night, who was not long 
out ol his Bed after it. 


CHAP. IV. 

Of Don Quixote’ j mighty Projects and Defigns , which 
Were all approv’d by his Squire. 

T\On Quixote being gone out of Don Alvaro's Chamber, 
led Sancbo into another, where^he faid to him; Hay * 
here, my Friend, and lye with me this Night, I have an 
affair of the greateft moment to communicate to you. Hold 
a little Sir, rcply’d the Squire, I mull firft take one turn 
in the Kicchin, for I have not had my Supper yet, and I 
am like the Cuckprv, I cannot ling till my Belly is full. Go 
down then to Supper, faid Don Quixote, and come tome 
again inflantly. Sir, quoth Sancbo , I’le put in double 
bits to have done the fooner, Lie be with you in a very 
little time, and perhaps looner than I could with my felf; 
for I am much afraid that Dun Alvaro's Servants have not 
left me much to do. This faid, he went down into the 
Kitchin, and Don Quixote went to Bed to wait his return. 

' The Houfe-keeper had kill’d fo many Fowl that there was 
enough to fatisfy Sancbo ; Hie fet before him all that was 
left of the Suppcr,and he cramm’d himfejf up to his Throat. 
Then returning in a good humour to his Mailer’s Chamber, 
fo now Sir, faid he, we may talk about bufinefs. I am 
now fit to give Advice, for I am as full as a Tick. Shut 
the Door, quoth Don Quixote, aqd come to Bed ro me. The 

Squire 
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Squire ftripp’d without any Ceremony, and his Made** 
having him by his fide fpoke to him as follows. Friend 
Sancho , I have one of the greateft defigns in hand that ever 
Knight Errant thought of; but before I acquaint you with 
it, ’twill be convenient I put fome Queftions to you which 
I did not think fit to ask before Don Alvaro, How did 
Dttlcinea look when (he receiv’d my Letter ? Did (he read 
it ? No Sir, anfwer’d the Squire, but (he caus'd it to be 
read. And did (he not exprefs any Token of fatisfaeftion, 
reply’d Don Quixote. I beg your Pardon, quoth Sancho y 
(he laugh’d like a Mad Woman till her fides lhock again. 

She is a very referv’d Princefs, faid the Knight. And what 
do we know but it was the better to conceal the tender 
affe&ion (he has for me, that (he counterfeited fo much Ri¬ 
gour, and writ to me in fuch a harfh manner ? But in (horr, 
fince a Heart that is full of Love cannot but betray it felf, 
did (lie not, when (he difmifs’d you let (lip fome word that 
might cherifh my Love ? Did not fome obliging exprefiion 
efcape her againfther Will ? Yes indeed Sir, reply’d the 
Squire, (he (poke words enough. She told me that you 
and I were the two greateft Mad Men in all this Country 
of La Mancha , befiaes I don’t know how much more, 
which I am forry I did not remember to have told it you 
again word for word, as you commanded me. Nay, that 
is too much, cry’d Don Quixote , I begin to open my Eyes, 

I perceive the haughty one defpifes me ; and that I impofe 
upon my felf when I give a favourable conftru&ion to her 
Cruelty. It is decreed, I muft fet my felf free from her 
unworthy Bands; I fay unworthy Bands, becaufe never 
Princefs threatned to Cudgel a Knight- Errant. This way 
of proceeding is abufive. For Knights to be hated is tole¬ 
rable ; let itpafs, they are not therefore the lels Amorous 
or Faithful ; but they muft not endure to be defpis’d. I 
will therefore obliterate the Memory of Dulcinca ; the Re- 
folurion is fix’d ; and this is one of the great defigns I had 
to acquaint you with. Faith and Troth, quoth Sancbo , 

I am glad at my Heart that Madam Dulcinea is no longer 
one of us, for her having taken fo much pains to daub me 
in her Stable, fylay I never get my Government, if (lie 
does not one time or other bite her Nails for Madnefs, 
when (he hears you are a King, and I a Governour, and 
that it is her own fault (he is not an Emprefs, and her two 
Brothers Princes, who are now never like to beany thing 
but poor labouring Fellows. God knows how they will 
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curry her Hide for having behav’d her felf fo like a Sow 
towards you, inltead of receiving your Letters like a Gen¬ 
tlewoman, and granting you ail Knightly favours you 
defir’d. Oh how Mad (he will be ! but then it will be a 
Day after the Fair j after Meat Muftard, and like fending 
for the Dodlor after the Patient is Dead. And when a Man 
has fealded his Throat and Guts it is too late to blow. That 
is not all neither Sancho, faid Don Quixote , I have another 
Projedl in my Head, which I am pleas’d to take your ad¬ 
vice in. Be quick then Sir* quoth the Squire, for I per¬ 
ceive by the many and powerful wamblings of my Brain * 
that I (hall foon fall a-fleep. I have underftood, anfwer’d 
Don Quixote, that there is to be a Solemn Tilting at %ara- 
go*a very fuddenly. We mull not by any means let flip fo 
favourable an opportunity, and I defign to Morrow to go 
about providing my felf with new Arms, that we may let 
forward immediately. Sancho told his Mailer he was ready 
to follow him through the World, which did fo pleafe 
Den Quixote , that he embrac’d him for joy ; but the Squire 
was fo far overcome with fleep that he fcarce felt the hug. 
However the Knight, who did not perceive it, held on 
his Difcourfe in this manner. Then we will go to Zaragoza, 
where I (hall win the firft prize at Tilting ; and fince that 
ingrate Du'cinca has repaid my Conftancy with Contempt, 

I will leek fome other Lady who will better requite my 
Services. Perhaps you will fay I ought to make a fcruple s * 
of changing my Miftrcfs ; but to that, my Friend J anfwer, 
that the Knight of the Sun, forfook Claridiana for the 
Princefs Landabrides, tho’ he had not the Ieaft caufe to 
complain of her. And that I may find a Perlon worthy 
of luch a Knight as I am, J defign to repair to the Court of 
Spain , where my Reputation has already made me known. 
The Beautiful PrincelTes that make up the Queen’s Court, 
Charm’d with my Mien and Fame will vye with one ano¬ 
ther to make a Conquefl: of my Heart; but I will not fub- 
mit it to the difpofal of any but of her who fliall give me 
the greateft Teftimoniesof her Love, either by endeavour¬ 
ing to drefs her felf ro pleafe me, or by the paffionate 
Letters, the Scarfcs, the Bracelets, and other Noble Fa¬ 
vours flie will fend me. The Court Knights, and particu¬ 
larly thofe of the Golden Fleece envious of my Honour 
and good Fortune, will ufe a Thoufand Artifices to leflen 
me in the Kings opinion. I will demand fatisfadlion of 
them, and having kill’d, or difarm’d them all in the pre¬ 
fence 
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fence of the King and all the Court, I fhall certainly gain 
the Reputation of being the beft Knight in the World. What 
do you think of my Relocation? He held his Peace a while 
to hear his Squires anfwer; but finding ‘he was a fleep he 
fhov’d him with his’Elbow, faying. Hey, my Friend, give 
ear to me I conjure you. You are in the right Sir, cry’d 
Smcho, betwixt fleeping and waking, all that Mob of 
Giants is only fit to be hang’d, and it is well done to lay 
them on. Heaven’s confound thee and thy Giants, quoth 
Don Quixote , I am breaking my Brains to beat into your 
Head that which, under God, moft behoves you and me 
in this World, and you deep like a Dormoufe. Good Sir, 
faid the Squire, be pleas’d to let me fleep, and I will al¬ 
low all that you have before-faid, or fhall hereafter fay to 
me to be good and true. By the living God, anfwer’d rhe 
Knight, it is none of the leaft misfortunes to be forc’d to 
communicate important affairs to fuch a Clown as you. 
Well, fletp on, poor Wretch, and be for ever a Have to 
your Senfes. For my part I will not deliver my felf up ro 
deep, till I have firft imprinted in my Imagination the 
means I am to ufe to win the firft Prize at the Tilting. I 
will imitate the wife Architect, who before he puts hand 
to the Work, firft contrives and difpefes in his Fancy all 
the parts of the ftrucfture he intends to raife. In this Em¬ 
ployment Don Quixote fpent the greateft part of rhe Night : 
He reprefented to himfelf, by the Force of his diftraded 
imagination, all that was to happen to him at the T ilting. 
Sometimes he talk’d to the Knights he was to run againtt, 
another while he demanded of the Judges of the Field the 
Prize he had deferv’d. Then having in moft humble and 
grave manner faluted a Eady, whom he conceited moft 
beautiful and moft richly adorn’d fitting in a Balcony, he 
gracefully prefented her, as he fate a Horie-back on the 
point of his Lance, the Jewel he had won as her Knight. 
At length fleep overcoming his Senfes, fora while difpcll’d 
all thole extravagant Ideas,his diftraded Notion of Knight- 
Errantry had form’d in his Fancy. 

An Hour before Day forne body knock’d hard at the 
Door of the Houfc. The Knight awak'd, and having not 
without difficulty, calling and fhaking him, rcuz’d his 
Squire, he bid him rife and go fee who it was; Sar.cbo 
got up, tho’ not without Cur/ing thofe that broke his Reft. 
There was the Curate, and the two Alcaldes , who came 
to call up Don Alvaro i that he might fet out in the cool of 
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the Morning with the other Gentlemen of Granada , as had 
been agreed among them the Night before. • That done 
the Curate and Alcaldes return’d Home to give their Guefts 
their Break fa A, who were then to come and take up Tar/e 
' in their way. All Perfons were prefently up in Don Quixotes 
Houle,and whilft the ft rangers Servants pack’d up all things 
to be gone, the Houfc-keeper and Sancho made ready the 
Breakfaft. In the mean while the Granadine having 
drefs’d himfelf, faid to Don Quixote , who came into his 
Chamber to bid him good Morrow $ Sir Knight I have a 
Favour to beg of you ; I am inform’d one of my Horfes 
is Lame, and cannot carry the leaft weight, which will 
oblige me to leave here fuch part of my Equipage as is molt 
cumberfome, and not abfoluteiy neceflary. Among other 
things I have a Suit of Armour wrought at Milan , which 
I do not much care to carry to Zjirago^a ; for belides that 
it is more fit to run at the Ring than for Tilcing, I have 
another Suit, which I put a greater value upon. I defire 
you will order it to be laid up fafe for me in your Houfe 
till my return. He had no fooner fpoke thefe words but 
two of his Servants brought in a great Trunk, and laid it at 
Don Quixote's Feet, who having had the curiofity to view 
the whole Suit of Armour, piece by piece, was in an ex- 
cafic of Joy at fo agreeable a fight. The Armour was com- 
pleat, Back, and Breaft, Gorge, Head-piece, Greaves- 
Gantlets, Arms and Knees ; in fhort nothing was wanting. 
Our Knight, whole Fancy Traveled far in a Ihort time, 
prefently conceiv’d what excellent ule he could make of fo 
rich a Truft; and therefore being poflefs’d with this ima¬ 
gination, he faid to the. Granadine with a chearful Coun¬ 
tenance, 1 hope, Don Alvaro, you will not have caufe to 
repent intruding me with fo precious a Treafure. Then 
he ask’d of him what fort of Equipage he would appear in 
at the Tilting, what Liveries he would give, and what 
Device he would bear. To all which Tarfe anfwer’d him 
prccifely, without imagining in the leaft what ftrange 
Proje&s his curious Examiner had in his Head. Whilft 
they were putting up the Armour into the Trunk, Sancho 
came in faying, DonAlvaro Tarfe may be pleas’d to come and 
fit down to Table, for I have taken care to get Breakfaft 
ready. Say you fo Friend Sancho , quoth the Granadine, 
i perceive you are a Man of Difpatch: But is your Sto- 
math come to )ou fo early in the Morning ? As for that, 
reply’d Sando , you need not queftion it, and it deferves 
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to be Recorded in the Parifh .Book; for in fpight of the 
Devil and all his Works my llomach is fo good, that/never 
remember / did rife fullcramm’d from Table in all 'my Life 
time, unlefs it were a Twelvemonrh ago when my Uncle 
James Alonfo , being Steward of the Brotherhood of the 
Rofary, employ’d me to diftribute the Dole of Bread and 
Cheefe. That Day Sir, I muft confefs / was forc’d to 
let oufctwo holes of my Girdle. God continue your good 
Appetite, anfwer’d Don Alvaro , / would give a great deal 
to have fuch a found Conftiturion of Body. Tarfe had 
fcarce eaten a bit belore the other Granadine Gentlemen 
came in ; and Day beginning to appear, he moqnted a 
Horfeback after returning Thanks to Don Quixote for his 
Courteous Entertainment. But our Knight thinking him- 
felf oblig’d by all the Rules of Chivalry, as well Errant, 
as Sedentary, tobear them Company fomepart of the way, 
caus’d Rocinante to be brought out of the Stable, ready Ssd- 
died and Bridled,and placing him before Don Alvaro^bchold, 
fays he, the fineft Horfe you ever heard of. Bucephalus , 
Alfano , Sayan, Rapieca, Bayard, Cornelin and Pegafus him- 
felf were not to compare to him. / believe fo, fince you 
fay it, reply’d Tarfe fmiling, after viewing the Skeleton 
Beall with aftonilhmenc ^ but in truth, good Sir Don 
Quixote, a Man by his looks would never believe what 
you fay of him. Moll certain it is that Rocinante being 
prodigious tall and long, and withal fo thin and lean that 
one might have Ihot ftraws through him ; he did not feem 
to promife all his Mailer faid of him. To conclude, the 
Granadines fet forwards, and when they had rode about a 
quarter of a League, they inrreated Don Quixote not to 
give himfelf the trouble of going any farther. There pall 
betwixt them fome little courteous Contell, but at length 
the moll obliging Knight of the Mancha gave way to the 
preffing inllances of the llrangers, and return’d to his 
Village. 
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would cut it all out into curious fhining pieces of Eight* 
fuch as are Current at this time. Having fo faid, he took 
up the Head-piece, and having view’d it attentively went 
on faying, by the Sacred Beard of Pontius Pilate , this filver 
Cap were fit for an Arch Deacon j and if the brim weie 
but two fingers broader the King himlelf might wear it.The 
Curate had belt put it on at the procefllon of the Rofajy ; 
this curious Cap and his fine brocard Cope will make him 
outfliine the Sun-Dial. By my Fathers Ghoft Tie lay a 
Wager that this Armour is worth above fixty Thoufand 
Millions. But tell'me, pray Sir, who was it that made is ? 
Was it the Wife Old Thief himfelf ? Or did it come into 
the World ready made ? How filly you are, reply’d Don 
Quixote. The Wife Alquife may very likely have been the 
Workman, for doubtlefs it could not be wrought but by 
fome great Enchanter. And when 1 examine the curious 
Workmanfhip of ir, methinks I fee the, beautiful Armour 
of Achilles , which Homer fays was made by Vulcan , the In¬ 
fernal Blackfmirh, at the requeft of the Goddels Thetis . A 
Plague rot him, cry’d Sancho 3 for a Curfed Blackfmith 
that Works at the Devils Forge. Tie go to his Shop to get 
him to mend my Plough fhare, but let him flay a while, 
with a pox to him. it mull be confefs’d, (quoth Don 
Quixote without regarding what his Squire, faid he was fo 
taken up with his own Notions) that this is admirable 
Armour. 1 am refolv’d, my Dear Lad, to try it on imme¬ 
diately, help me on with it. By my Faiths fai dSancho, at 
every piece of Armour he put on, thefe Plates of filver de¬ 
light my Eyes, they look like a glittering piece of Church 
Huff. But above all the Gantlets pleas'd him. He could 
never fufficiently admire them, and he faid if he had the 
like he Ihould never want Gloves as long as he liv’d. Don 
Quixote now feeing himfelf in Armour Cap-a-pe, began to 
be puff’d up with Pride. Well Sancho , faid he in a louder 
tone than ordinary, what do you think of this Armour ? 
Does it not add new Lultre to my good Mien ? Tell me, 
do you think, the Genteel Don Seraphin of Spain whom 
.none cpuld behold without admiring, had fo fine an Air as 
X ? At the fame time he utter’d thefe Words, he walk'd 
ftrutting about the Room, thrufting out his Belly, and 
{talking with his Legs. Sometimes he itamp’d on the 
Ground like one in a PalEon; fometimes he lifted his Arms 
as if he threatned. Then would he move five or fix paces 
haftily; prefently he ftop’d all on a fudden $and at hit his 
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wild Notions darting up again ftronger than ever trans¬ 
ported him into a perfect Frenzy. He drew his Sword, 
and gazing on Sancbo in a furious manner, Stay thou de¬ 
vouring Dragon, faid he to him, in a tone that might have 
frighted all the Sanchos in Spain out of their Senfes, thou 
Dreadful Monfter of Lybia ; thou Infernal Bafilisk, flay and 
thou fhalt feel the wonderful force of my Arm. Thou flialc 
fee whether with one ftroke of my redoubtable Sword I can¬ 
not cur in two not only thy Venomous and Monftrous Fi¬ 
gure; but even the two fturdieft Giants that ever the haughty 
Gigantick Race produc’d. This faid he advanc’d towards 
Sancbo , who perceiving him make towards him in that out- 
ragious manner, fhelter’d himfelf behind the Bed, which, 
as good luck would have it, being at a diftance from the 
Wall, gave him the opportunity to avoid his Mailers firft 
llrokes: Still the raving Knight did not recover himfelf 
from bis Frenzy ; he behav’d himfelf in the Room as if he 
had been poflefTd, waving his Sword round his Head fo 
dexteroufly and with fuch vivacity, that the moftatftive 
Gladiator could not have out-done him. He lay’d about 
him to the right and to the left, back-ftrokeand fore-ftroke, 
flafhing all that flood in his way, cutting the Hangings and 
other Goods in moft difmal manner ; but above all the Bed 
Curtins and Counterpoint on the Bed were all hack’d to 
fhivers. Thou proud Giant, cry’d he to quaking Sancbo 3 
thou haughty Animal, thy lafl Hour is now come; thou 
fhalt now fatisfy the Divine Vengeance for all the ills thoy 
haft done in this World. 

Thus he cry’d oik, and at the fame time made fuch 
home thrufts, ibat had the Bed been narrower, or had nqt 
the Curtins broke the pufti, there had been an end of tne 
faithfulleft of all Squires. The poor Wretch did not fpare 
for crying out in that prefling danger, and to avoid being 
reach’d by the Fatal blade, he rhruft himfelf up againft the 
Wall as flat as a Flounder, and it had been happy for him 
to have been as ftrong as Sampfon, that he might have 
thruft back the Wall a Pikes length; ftill he cry’d our, as 
loud as he could ftrerch his Throat; Alafs my dear Lord, 
and Mafter, by all the Miferies the Devil brought upon 
holy 5 bob, by the Wounds of Mafter Saint Lazarus, by the 
holy Arrows of Sir Saint Sebaftian 3 I conjure you have 
Compaflion on my poor finful Soul. Thefe words inftead 
of appealing Don Quixotes Rage, feem’d rather , to confirm 
him in his Folly, and to encourage him the more to purfue 
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a Revenge, which he thought neceflary 1 for the publick 
Safety, honourable to Knight Errantry, and Meritorious 
towards purchafing Heaven. Ah fubtle Serpent, reply’d 
he in the fame haughty tone, thou crawleft at prefent, and 
hop’ft to appeafe my Wrath with humble exprcflions; but 
thou art deceiv’d. Thou fliall not impofe on me by thy 
deceitfufwords. Deliver, deliver up I fay, thou luftful 
Monfter, all the Princefles, whom,contrary to all right and 
reafon, thou detained in thy Caftle, that harbour of Robbers 
like thy felf. Reftore, thou infamous Thief, the immenfe 
Treafures thou haft ftolen. Set Free the Knights thou haft 
kept Enchanted for fo many Ages, and put into our hands 
the wicked Enchantrefs that has been the occafion of fo much 
mifcbief. Good Mafter Don Quixote, cry’d the Squire, 
copfider for Gods fake that I am neither Knight nor Prin- 
cefs, nor much lefs that Curfed Enchantrefs you Balk of. I 
am poor Sancho Panea, your Neighbour and your Faithful 
Squire, and Husband to honeft Mary Gutierre whom you 
have above half made a Widow, you have put me in fuch 
a fright. Ah ! ill luck on her that bore me* If then you 
will have me give over purfuing you, quoth Don Quixote, 
caufe theEmprefs 1 demand of you to be forth coming im¬ 
mediately, but let her be brought fafe and found, pure 
and unfpotted, and I will receive thy haughty figure to 
Mercy, after thou fhalt have own’d thy felf vanquilh’d. 
Wilt thou perform this, thou Arrogant Monfter ? I will in 
the name of all the Devils in Hell , quoth Sancho • but open 
the Door forme firft, and put up that Curfed Sword which 
pierces me with Fear, and I will inftantly bring you hither 
not only all the Princefles you require, but even Annas and 
Caiphas , if you defire it. This promife laid the Storm. 
Our Knight recover’d his Sword with as much Gravity 
and deliberation as if nothing extraordinary hath been done; 
yet very much tir’d and the Sweat running down,occafion’d 
by the terrible blows he had laid on upon the Bed and elfe- 
where, thinking ro reach the imaginary Giant. Sancbo hav¬ 
ing fomewhat recover’d himfelf come out from behind the 
Bed, pale and looking gaftly, and his Eyes ftill flowing in 
Tears, He caft himfelf at his Mafters Feet faying with a 
weak and feeble voice. Sir Knight Errant, I own my felf 
vanquifh'd, and beg of you to forgive me and I will never 
return to this place again, The grave Don Quixote gave 

him 
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him his Hand to Kifs in Token of Forgi vends, repeating a 
Larin Verfe he was often wont to make ufe of. 

Parcere profiratis docuit nos ira Leonis. • 

The Lyons Noble Wrath taught us to fpare the Van„ 
quifli’d- .• 

I will receive thee to Mercy, Giant, continu’d the Knr. 
in imitation of fome Ancient Knights, whofe example I 
defign to follow ; but it mtift be upon condition that thou 
(halt thoroughly mend thy Life, and (halt be ready to do 
all Service to young Damoiel', according to the Rules of 
Ancient Chivalry, ceafing to commit any outrage againft 
them and righting all wrongs to the utmoft of thy Power. 
I do vow and promife fo to do, reply’d Sancho , withal my 
Soul, and do offer the Curate to be my Security for per¬ 
formance, who I am fure will be bound for me upon this 
occafion. But that there may be no tniftake, your Worlhip 
will be pleas’d to tell me, whether, when you oblige me 
to fet right all that is wrong, you fuppofe that Claufe to in¬ 
clude the Licentiate Peter Garcia, Prior of Tobofo, who is 
Naturally Lame, and has a Club Foot. For to deal plain¬ 
ly with you, good Sir, it is' God that made him fo, and 
I will not concern my felf with it. 

Thfife words remov’d the Cloud from before Don Quix¬ 
ote's Eyes, who being at length come to himfelf, eafily 
concluded that after the Scene he had been aiffing, Sancho 
would have no great ftomach to the ProfelTion; and there¬ 
fore refolving to turn it all into Railery, he laid to him in 
a pleafant tone and fmiling. Well, what think you of all 
this, my Lad ? Is not the Man that could give you fuch a 
proof of his Courage in a Chamber lock’d up, is not he, I 
fay, able to overthrow a multitude of Enemies, tho’ never 
fo brave, in open Field ? By my troth, qnoth Sancho , all 
I can fay to you is, that if you. defign to give me fuch 
proofs as thefe often, I have done with the Calling. You 
may from this time provide your felf another Squire. No 
Wages, no Afs, nor no Equipage (hall draw me along. I 
leave it all to you. Enough, Friend, anfwer’d Don Quix¬ 
ote, all that I did was only to fhew you my Courage and 
A&ivity. Well, well, reply’d Sancho, you make a pretty 
bufinefs ofit, by my troth. What is paft is paft; but pray 
why did you make thofe Thrufts and Cuts fo home that 
they grated upon my very Ears ? I have not hurt you. 
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rejoyn’d Don Quixote , and I rook a great deal of care ro 
avoid ir. Once more I tell you all this is but meer paftime, 
which you ought not to take ill in the leaft. Let it pals 
then for once, faid the Squire, but come no more there, for 
by the Lord Harry I don’t like fuch paftime. Let us talk 
no more of it, quoth Don Qiiixote , help to difarm me, and 
let us think of nothing but our Progrefs. Then they began 
to lay the Projed of their Sally, and it was agreed that 
they would take with them the 800 Ducats of Don Quixotes 
Niece. Magdalen s Inheritance. That Thomas Cecial's Afs 
Ihould be bought that very Day, and that all the reftfhould 
be put up in a Cloak Bag with fome Linnen. It was all ac¬ 
cordingly putin Execution to a tirtle, as our Arabian Hiftc- 
rian relates ir. Sancbo bought his Goflips Afs, and came 
the next Day to Don Quixotes to acquaint him with it. I 
come to tell you Sir, laid he, that I have the fincft Afs be¬ 
twixt this and Salamanca. You need but hear him bray 
to be convinc’d. Oh the Rogue will perform the drudgery 
of Chivalry moft complcatly I I long to be upon him. You 
fhall not be detain’d long, quoth Don Quixote, for I defign 
to fet out this Night. We have nothing to do now but to 
prepare all things for it. And we have nothing to hinder 
us, becaufe we are alone, and my Houfe-keeper is gone to 
wafh the Linnen at the Pond of Tobofo . Now let us fee 
whether fycinante be in good plight, and wants ¥or no¬ 
thing. Then will we fearch all theHoufe to fee if we can 
find the Lance and the Buckler I had iaft Year. If we do 
not find them, wc cannot mifs of fomething to make others. 
With fubmiflion to your better Judgment, faid the Squire, 
I think we had beft begin by fearching the Houfe, and if* 
we happen to find your laft Years Lance and Target, we 
will then carry Hgcinante a Meafure of Barley, we will 
Saddle him, and all under one make him juft ready to fee 
out, which will put us in fome forwardnefs. No great 
matter, reply’d Don Quixote, but fince you will have it fo, 
I am content, let us fearch the Houfe out of Hand. They 
went dircdtly into the Kitchin,where Sancbo fpying a Broom 
laid hold of it, and having view’d it well. Sir, faid he to 
his Mafter, I have a Thought come into my Head ; By 
my Troth, I believe this is your Lance, wirhout doubt 
your Lady Houfekeeper has made a Broomftick of it. I 
fhould be loath to fwear for her, anfwer’d Don Qiiixote, the 
poor Houfekeeper knows not the value of fuch things; and 
befides (he is fo ill afte&ed to Knights Errant, that fhe is 
x likely 
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likely enough ro have put one of the moft glorious Inftru- 
mentsof Knight Errantry to that vile ufe. Well Sir, quoth 
the,Squire, where the Needle is loft, there it is found. If 
IVladam Houfekeeper has made a Broomftick of a Lance, 
may not we make a Lance of a Broomftick ? Why not ? 
Nothing is caller. It is only kicking off the Broom, and 
faftning a Spear at the end of the Staff. You are in the 
right, laid Don Quixote , and I have a fharp piece of Iron 
in my Chamber, which will be fit for the purpole. Good, 
quoth Sancbo, if fo, we want nothing but a Buckler and 
we are in the Field to rights. Let us look about narrowly 
and perhaps we may meet with it. From the Kitchin they 
went into a Room where the Houfekeeper lay, and there 
left no place unfcarch’d. Nor did they lofe their Labour; 
for our Knight fpying an Old great brafs Plate on which 
they us’d to dry Linnen, on the top of a Cup-board, which 
had been thrown there becaufe the Foot was broke of?'and 
the Plate bruiz’d and batter’d. Ah ! what is this faid 
he ? What a Miracle Sancbo ! I fpy on that Cup-board the 
moft precious Buckler in the World. Having fpoke thefe 
words, he got upon a Chair to reach the Brafs Plate, and 
when he had it in his Hands, cry’d out, O wife Alfuife, 
how much is Don Quixote de la Mancha oblig’d to you > 
How {hall I be able to acknowledge fuch Favours; Son 
Sanchof admire what this great Enchanter my Protedlor 
does for me. He is not fatisfy’d with fending me Enchant¬ 
ed Armour, but to that prefent he adds this Wonderful 
Buckler, which is the fame the Matchlefs Emperor Benda - 
va^ar formerly bore. Sir, reply’d the Squire fhaking his 
Head, I can allure you that is none of the Buckler you 
talk of; for it is an Old rufty Brafs Plate to dry Linnen 
on. I grant it is like one, rejoyn’d Don Quixote , and it is 
that which deceives you. So you took Mamhrim s Helmet 
for a Barbers Bafon, becaufe it was like a Bafon. You 
give too much Credit to outward appearances ; but you 
may rely on me. Knights are never impos’d upon. You 
muft underftand Friend, that Bendana^ar had three things 
things which made him invincible, and by means whereof 
he Conquer’d the Empires of Babylon, of Perfia, and of 
Trabi^ond. The firft of them was a Ring, whole Virtue 
was fuch, that the Perfon who wore it could ncjc be En¬ 
chanted. The fecond was a Sword, which at one ftroke 
and without any Labour would cut in pieces the beft Tem¬ 
per’d Armour. And laftly the third was this Won ’ 
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Buckler you fee here, which cannot be pierc’d, and which 
would refill: a Thunderbolr. Heaven be prais’d Sir, faid 
Sancbo , in truth it was well done of you to tell me ail 
this ; for the Devil take him that would ever have thought 
that Target to be any other than an Old Brafs Plate to dry 
Linnen on, which I Ihould not have thought worth taking 
off the Ground, Would to God we had the Ring and the 
good Sword of that Bendana^ar ! But we cannot have all 
and muft be fatisfy’d with what we have. The Batchelor 
Sampfon Carrafco was in the right the other Day when he 
faid, that all Men could not be Popes, or Arch-Deacons, 
and that fo he had but a good Mitre, and C roller he car’d 
for no more. Don'Quixote was over-joy’d that he was 
Mafter of a Buckler whofe excellency he was fo well ac¬ 
quainted with. Yet he found one Obje&ion againft ir, 
and was a long while before he could contrive how ro 
make it lerviceable, for it had no Ring within, ro hold 
itontheArm; but he being ingenious foon found a Re¬ 
medy for it. He made two Holes through it, and faftncd 
in them a great Leather Thong, which had formerly fcrv’d 
him for a Girdle. The Squire perceiving that his Mailer 
had piercd-rhe Buckler faid to him, Ho Sir, did not you 
fay this Target was not to be pierc’d ? I perceive there is 
no Duty laid upon Lying. Do not wonder at that, re¬ 
ply’d Don Quixote , for the great Magician who made ir. 
Enchanted it after fucha manner that the Knights who are 
poflefs’d of it may make what they pleafe of it; whereas 
in Battle it cannot be pierc’d or cut, or broken, as you 
may plainly fee by thefe dreadful blows that have fallen 
upon it, and which have only made a fmall Imprelfion on 
it. This he faid (hewing him the many Bruifes there were 
on theBrafs Plate. When the Knight had fitted his Shield 
and Lance, Sancbo and he went to the Bin where the Bar¬ 
ley lay, and taking out a double Meafure carry’d it to the 
Stable. Bocinante who had a good Nofe foon fmelt it, and 
began to Gney, which Don Quixote look'd upon as an un¬ 
doubted good Omen of the Succefs of his Sally. They 
Saddled that excellent Horfe and had leifure to prepare all 
things for their departure before the Houfekeeper return’d, 
who not Dreaming of any thing that was in Agitation,went 
to Bed peaceably, as (he was wont. Don Quixote taking 
the advantage of her firltlleep, Arm’d himfelf, went down 
without making the leaft Noife into the Court, open’d the 
Street Door to let in S 4 wc/;o, as had been agreed between 

them. 
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them, and taking Bpcinante out of the Stable, they both 
left the Village. 


CHAP. VI. 

Of Don Quixote’s third Sally ^ of the New appel¬ 
lative he made Choice of ^ and of his frfi Adven¬ 
ture. 

TT was towards the latter end of Augufl •, at leaft five 
Hours before break'of Day, when the Famous Knight 
of La Mancha , fet out of the Village of Argamafilla , mount¬ 
ed on R ocinante , and fearfully equip’d with the Armour of 
the Granadine. On his left Arm he bore Bandena^ars pre¬ 
cious Buckler, and in his right Hand his Lance. His 
matchlefs Squire follow’d him on his new Afs, with his 
Portmanteau behind him,and a Wallet in which he had fotne 
provifion. They had rode without fpeaking a confiderable 
time, when Don Quixote at length broke filence $ You fee, 
faid he, my Son, how favourable all things feem to our 
defign. The Moon lights us with all her borrow’d Rays, 
and we have as yet feen nothing which we can interpret to 
be an ill Omen. All is well hitherto, quoth the Squire, but I 
am very much afraid leaft to Morrow Mafter Nicholas and 
the Curate miffing us in the Village Ihould purfue us'with 
all their Retinue ; and if once they catch us, beware of the 
Cage, good Sir Don Quixote, you are well acquainted 
with every Inch of it. By the Lord, the Relapfe would 
be worfe than the Difeafe it felf. O thou Cowardly and 
Perfidious Barber, cry’d our Hero, I could find in my 
Heart to go back to the Village to Challenge Man to Man 
all the Barbers, Phyficians, Surgeons and Apothecaries in 
the World, as alfo all the Curates, Arch-Deacons, Canons 
land Chanters of the Greek and Latin Church. Is it poffi- 
ble. Friend, you fhould make fo fmall Account of my Va¬ 
lour, as to think 1 can be afraid of fuch weak Enemies. 
Could you bring more Lions than Afric ^ contains in its 
vaft compafs, more Tygers than Hircania, produces, and 
more Monfters than the Defert Lybid can breed on its burn¬ 
ing Sands for me to engage them all, you ihould fee your 
undaunted Mafter deliver himfelf up to the molt dreadful 
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dangers with fuch Refolution that you could not but com¬ 
pare him to Alexander the Great ; and you would be in 
the right in fo doing. For Fie lay a Wager, and it is pa ft 
all dilpute that if my Breaft were open’d, my Heart would 
be found Hairy, as was that Valiant Kings. Do not there- 
. I fore give Ear, my Son, to the Suggeftions of that bale fear, 
and from this time think of nothing but the Honour that 
waits me at 3^aragt^a 9 part of which will redound upon 
you. But for the fulfilling in all points the Statutes anti 
Ordinances of Ancient Chivalry, I mult adorn this Buckler 
which is infinitely better Temper’d than Atlas’ s was, with 
fome ingenious Device ; and it being C 9 nvenient that 
every Device fhould exprefs the inward Sentiments of the 
Knights Heart, who appears at the Tilting, I will there¬ 
fore caufexwo Damofels Ravilhingly Beautiful to be painted 
on my Shield and they (hall be deeply in Love with my 
Genteel Mien and Courage. On the top fhall be plac’d 
v the God of Love, who extending his Arms with his bended 
Bow (hall level all his Arrows at me $ but I will appear un¬ 
concern’d at his Threats receiving his Arrows on my Shield, 
and they lhali drop without doing Execution at my Feet. 
At the bottom of the Buckler fhall be thefe words, The 
Lovelefs Knight. Upon my Life Sir, quoth Sancho , it is 
a rare Device, and the Name fits it well. I find by my 
Hand we (hall do well enough without a Miftrefs, and we 
lhali live the longer for it; for I have often heard the Bar- 
^ ber fay that is the way to be long Liv’d. 

Such was the Difcourfe between our Adventurers, who. 
rode on all the reft of the Night, and moft part of the Day 
, without refting. But now the Squire, who was not fo in- 

. defatigable as his Mafter, was upon the point of begin¬ 

ning to Rail againft Knight Errantry, when they difcover’d - 
an Inn-at a good diftance from them. God be praisd cry’d 
Sancho , I fpy a good likely Inn, where we may pafs the 
Night, and to Morrow we will profecute our Journey 
Merrily. Don Quixote who was then in the vein of taking 
Inns for Callies, looking on this, faid, upon the word of a 
Knight, that is one of the ftrongeft Caftles in all Spain. I 
fcarce think there is fuch another in all Lombardy : Pray 
Sir, quoth Sancho , take heed what you fay. Methinks you 
are too ralh in Swearing by your Knighthood. Perhaps 
that which to you looks like a Cattle, and to me like an 
Inn may more likely be the one than the other.I tell you in 
is a Cattle, anfwer’d Don Qttixotc, and a wonderful piece 
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of Archite&ure. How regular it is, and how advantageoufly 
feared ! Don’t you fee its lofty Towers, and its Battlements, 
its great Draw-Bridge, and the two fierce Griffons that 
guard the Entrance. Sancbo open’d his Eyes as wide as he 
could ftare, the better to difcover the Towers and the 
Griffons, and ic was none of his fault if he faw them not. 
Sir, faid he, you’ll make me Mad. That Houfe has nei¬ 
ther Towers, nor Griffons, and all lean fay of it is, that 
if this be not an Inn, there never was an Inn in this World. 
The Knight ftiffly maintaind the contrary, and whilft they 
were thus contending, two Men a Foot pafs’d by them. 
The Squire ask’d them, whether the Houfe he faw was an 
Inn, or a Caftle. They anfwer’d it was an Inn, and 
known in that Country by the Name of The Inn the Man 
was Hang’d out of, becaufe formerly the Inn-Keeper had 
been Hang’d, for Murdering a Palfenger that lay in his 
Houfe. That cannot be, cry’d Don Quixote in a rugged 
Tone, away and be pox’d t’ye, you are bafe Fellows, thus 
to take away the Conftables Reputation, who has always 
been look’d upon among us as a Worthy Honeft Knight. 
And as for that Caftle I maintain it is no Inn. It is a Caftle 
in fpight of you, and all others that (hall think the con¬ 
trary.- The two Travellers were no lefs furpriz’d at thefc 
words than at the ftrange figure of him that pronounc’d 
them ; but feeing him in fuch a Paflion they durft not cen- 
tradid him, and fo went on their way not knowing what 
to think of this Encounter. When Don Quixote was within 
Musket fhot of the Inn, he ftop’d, and faid to his Squire. 
Friend Sancbo, we mull not engage here rafhly. Let us 
joyn prudence with Yalour, and fince you ferve me in the 
quality of a Squire, it belongs to you to go view the place. 
Draw therefore as near as conveniently you can to that 
Caftle, and view it exadly, that you may be able to make 
a juft Report of all things to me. Take by your Eye 
nicely che breadth and depth of the Ditch. Obferve well 
the Scituation and manner of the Gates, the Draw-Bridges, 
the Turn-pikes, the Towers and Turrets, the Platforms, 
the Covert-way, the Counterfcarp, the Parapets, the Ca- 
ponniers, the Redouts, the Gabions, and the Corps-de¬ 
garde. But above all enquire what Ammunition they 
have, and how many Years Provifion, whether they have 
Water in their Cifterns, and in fhort what fort of People 
and what Numbers they are that defend fo important a 
Forcrefs* Hey day, faid Sancbo , interrupting him, where 
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the Devil do you find all that Stuff'? Why you’ll make , 
me as Mad as a March Hare. We have here an Inn at 
Hand, and may go into it this Minute, and Eat and Drink 
for our Money without quarrelling, or fighting, with any 
Body; and you would have me to go find out Bridges, 
Ditches, Towers and all the reft of that confounded Bead- 
Role you have juft now run over. If the Inn-Keeper fees 
me rounding his Houfe, he will fancy I defign to fteal his 
Hens, and will come out and break my Bones* For God’s 
fake Sir, let us not play the Devil in Inns, leaft we meet 
with more Blanket Toilers and Enchanters in them. Let 
us not run our felves into mifehief when we are well 5 and 
fince we can walk dry-lhod why Ihould we go wet our 
Feer. Do what I bid you, reply’d Don Quixote, and talk 
no more. Be docible, and let your Valour be accompa- 
ny’d by a ready and exadfc obedience. It is that, my Son, 
which has rendred the Spaniards fo formidable ; and it is 
no wonder, for the Subalterns being obedient to their Su¬ 
periors all things are perform’d orderly and regularly ; 
which makes them more ftanch and folid. Whereas other 
Nations do not oblerve fuch ftridl Difcipline, which is the 
Key to Succefs, are eafily broke and routed. Well Sir, 
faid the Squire, Tie obey you; or elfe we Ihould never 
have done. Dapple and I will go put your Orders in Exe¬ 
cution. ocinante and you may follow us gently ; but I 
muft tell you that if I find none of all chat you have faid, I 
will go to-rights into the Inn, and will there give Orders 
for our Supper. For by my Faith my Guts are fo empty 
that they twift again for meer Hunger. Having fo laid 
he clapt his Heels to his Afles fides, and foon got to the 
Inn. There he look’d all about him, and feeing nothing 
but a plain Houfe and a Sign to it. I knew well enough, 
faid he to himfelf in a Tranfport of Joy, that this Houle 
was a good Ian, an Heavenly la n, and more ufeful than 
all theCaftles in Spain. This faid, he went up to the 
Door and ask’d the Inn-Keeper, whether he had Entertain¬ 
ment. 1 have quoth the Hoft, who was a pleafanr Fellow, 
your Afs and you (hall be Treated like Princes. Upon this 
fair Promife Sancbo alighted, and taking off his Portmanteau 
defired the Landlord to lock it up for him. Then inquiring 
what there was to Eat, and he was told there was an excel¬ 
lent Cabbidge Soupe,and if that was not enough they would 
. lay down a curious Young Rabbit. Sancho gave two skips 
in the Air when he heard that bleifed Soupe mentioned, and 
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hoping to fluff his Carcafs with it, he led his Dapple to 
the Stable, and whilft he was giving him Straw and Barley 
and ordering fome for fycinante, Don Qtixote come up to 
the Houfe. 

The Inn-Keeper and fome Travellers, who were then 
(landing at the Door, fpying that Fantome in Armour, 
thought they had feen fome figure cut out of an oldTapiftry 
Hanging. They view’d him attentively from head to foot, 
whilft he calling a fide glance upon them, and looking very 
gravely, pafs’d by without flopping, or ipeaking one word. 

He rounded rhelnn, examin’d the Wall nicely, and mea- 
fur'd its height with his Lance in feveral places. At length 
having been clear round the Houfe, and come to the Door 
again, he then dop’d, and railing' himfelf fiercely on his 
Stirrups, Indefatigable Governour, faid he with a dreadful 
Voice, and you redoubted Knights, who watch Day and 
Night to guard this place you have been entrufted with, 
behold here The Lovelefs JQiirht. I do Summon and Re¬ 
quire you to deliver to me inftantly and without the leafl 
reply my faithful Squire, whom you contrary to the Laws 
of good Chivalry have taken by Treachery, or by the Fa¬ 
tal Art of the old Sorcerefs who affords you her black afli- 
flance . It is an excels of Courtefie towards you which in¬ 
clines me to demand him by words, when it is in my 
Power to right my felf by Force of Arms. Reftore him to 
me then, unlcfs you will have me put you all to the Sword, 
and raze this impregnable Caftle to the Ground. . But re¬ 
ftore him ro melafeand found, pure and unfpotted, as alfo 
all the Knights and Damfels, whom your unheard of 
Cruelty has (hut up in deep Dungeons. If not come out all 
together againft me, nor unarm’d as I fee you are now, but 
with your beft temper’d Arms, and your Lances of hard 
Ai h which you brandilh in fuch dreadful manner. Mount 
your fwifteft Courfers, and come all full tilt upon me. 
Here I expcdl you, toChallile your Boldnefs. * Whilft he 
thus fpoke he was forc’d every Moment to Rein in Root' 
nante hard and had much ado to make him give back, be- 
caufe the poor Beaft finding himfelf fo near the Stable la¬ 
bour’d hard to get at it. The pretended Defendants of the 
Caftle were much furpriz’d at the Knights Difcourfe, and 
perceiving that in purluance to his Challenge he endea¬ 
vour’d to provoke them to the Combat, calling them Slaves 
and Cowards, the Inn-Keeper undertook to anfwer him I 
sndfaid, Sir Knight, here is no Caftle that I know of, 
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hor any Knights to defend it. All our ftrength is in our 
Wine, which is fb brisk that it will not only knock a Man 
down, bur will make him fay a's much, or more than we 
have heard from you. I allure your Worlhip we have no 
Squire /hut up in our Inn. If you have a mind to take up 
your Lodging in it, why do not you alight. We will treat 
you handlomly, and if you have a Fancy to ir, we will 
furnilh you with a brisk Galician Lafs to pull off your 
Stockings, and fhe is as ready to perform as to offer her 
Service. Thefe Courteous offers did not fatisfy our Lovelefs 
Knight . I vow, cry’d he, by the Sacred Order of Knight . 
Errantry, rhat unlefs this Minute you deliver up to me the 
flour of trufty Squires, and that Galician Princefs you talk 
of, you lhall allperifh by my Sword. He was not a Man 
that would vent luch Threats in vain, and I know not what 
might have happen’d, if Sancbo hearing them had not ftept 
out to pacify his Mailer. He ran to him, and laying hold 
of his Bridle. The Noble Don Quixote , faid he, is wel¬ 
come. He may fafely come in. As foon as ever they faw 
me they all fubmkted themfelves. Alight then Sir, con¬ 
tinu’d he, they are all our Friends, and only wait to treat 
us with fuch a Cabbidge Soupe as Sr. Chrifiopher bimfelf 
would be glad to meet with, and which I think long till I 
am at. But, my Son, faid Don Quixote , has no Body 
wrong’d you ? Tell me ingenuoufly. I am ready to Re¬ 
venge your Quarrel. No, no Sir, reply’d the Squire, no 
Body in this Houfe has touch’d the tip of my finger, and 
all my Limbs are as found as when I came out of my Mo¬ 
thers Belly. Iffo, quoth Don Quixote, take this Buckler in 
one Hand,and with the other hold my Stirrup till 1 alight. 
Our Knight being difmounred went into the Houfe, and 
Sancho led Kocinante to the Stable. Whatever the Hoff: 
could fay to him Don Quixote would not unarm, alledging 
that among Pagans it was not good to be too lecure. He 
only took off his Head'piece, and late down to Table meer- 
Jy out ofComplaifance. The Soupe and the Rabbet were 
ferv’dup. He fcarce meddled with them, tho’ he had not 
eaten a bit all Day } and he fpent all Supper time in only 
looking big like a Knight Errant. As for his Squire, he 
was more CompUfifant with his Meat $ for after devouring 
all the Soupe, he eat above three pounds of Beef and Mut¬ 
ton, and all the Rabber, befides a Pottle of White Wine, 
which he Drank off twice to the laft drop. 


After 
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After Supper the Inn-Keeper led Don Quixote into a good 
handfome Room. Sancbo unarm’d his Mafter, and then 
went out to lead Upcinante and Dapple to Water, and give 
them another Meafure of Barley and Straw. Whillt he 
was in the Stable, the Galicia Maid, whofe good Nature 
the Hoft had not commended without caufe, went into Don 
Quixotes Chamber and accofting him with more impudence 
than good Grace, faid to him. Sir Knight, I come to 
lenow of you, whether you have any need of me. Tho* 
my Complexion is a little brown, yet I am not dirty. Tell 
me then, (hall I pull off your Stockings ? I am very ambi¬ 
tious of ferving you, for I never faw any thing lo like a 
Rogue I was once in love with, as you are. But no more 
of him, what is paft is gone. It was a Damn’d Dog of a 
Captain, who hole me away from my Fathers promiling 
to Marry me ; but he has not yet been as good at his word, 
and the Scoundrel was gone in the Morning with all my 
Cloths and Jewels. This faid, the pretended forfaken 
Damofel fell a crying, and the Moment began again faying, 
Sir Knight, tho’ you fee I am Servant to an Honeft Inn- 
Keeper, yet I am a Damofel and a Maid of Honour* But 
unhappy Orphan as . I am, I am left alone and in want, 
without hopes of any relief but what I muft expecft from 
Heaven, and from the Generofity of the Knight that hears 
me. Would to God fome good Chriftjan to Revenge me 
would pierce the Heart of the Tray tor that has deceiv’d 
me Moft beautiful Princefs, quoth Don Quixote , inter¬ 
rupting her eagerly, leave, that to me. It is the Duty of 
Knights Errant to right fuch wrongs as thofe, and I Swear 
by the Order of Knighthood which I proiefs, that after the 
Tilting at %arago%a y at which I cannot avoid being pre- 
fent, I will punith that perfidious Man, who has fo bafely 
forfaken you. To Morrow you fhall Mount your white 
Palfrey, and covering yout beautiful Countenance with a 
Veil, that the affliction which caufes your Tears to flow 
may not appear, you fhall go with me, if you pleafe, to, 
the Royal Tilting at %arago%a, attended by your faithful 
Dwarf. Do not make any longer (lay here, moft Charm¬ 
ing Virgin, rerire to your Apartment to tafte the Sweet Re- 
pofe of the Night on that happy Bed, which- alone enjoys 
the Bldfing of holding your tender Limbs, and rely on a 
word which cannot fail. The Galician Wench finding her 
felf difmifs’d with fuch lingular expreflions, prefently con¬ 
cluded that Don Quixote was not a Man like Mule tiers that 
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us’d to Travel that Road ; but her defigw being to draw 
a few (g) Royals from him, and perceiving that the Itory 
of the Captain had not fucceeded as (he expe&ed, (he im¬ 
mediately alter’d her method. Sir Knight, laid (he, if you 
have any Kindnefs for me, 1 befeech you to lend me two 
or three Royals, becaufe I am in great need, for Yefterday 
as I was wathing the Dilhes, I had the misfortune to break 
two curious Earthen Plates, and my Mailer Swears he will 
break my Bopesy if I do not pay for them. Fear nothing, 
my Princefs, reply’d Don Quixote very gravely, the auda¬ 
cious Man that dares touch you (hall touch me in the Apples 
of my Eyes. I am much oblig’d to you, good Sir, quoth 
the Wench, and I Ihould be fo much more, if you would 
be pleas’d to give me the two Royals I ask. That will 
fave me the beating my Mailer has promis’d me, and he is 
the moft pun&ual Man in the World at keeping fuch pro- 
mifes. How, two Royals, faid Don Quixote , Tie fooner 
give you Two Hundred Ducats, nay Three Hundred if 
you want them. The Wench who look’d no higher than 
two Royals,, fuppoling by his offer (he (hould eaiily have 
them, drew near to the Knight without any Ceremony to 
requite him with a hug 5 but Don Quixote , like another 
tfofepb, darted up frighted at the danger this Amorous Inn¬ 
keeping Wife of Potipbar was like to bring him into. I 
have never Read, quoth he in great diforder, that ever 
any Knight Errant, of thofe I intend to imitate, gave way, 
upon the like occafion, to any dilhoneft A< 5 tion. This faid, 
he call’d upon his faithful Squire to come to the relief of 
his Vertue which was fo dangeroufly attack’d. Stincho , 
Snnchoy cry’d he, bring me our Portmanteau. 

The Squire, who was then talking with the Landlord, 
running up. Open that Portmanteau, faid the Knight, and 
give this beautiful Infanta Two Hundred Ducats. We 
(hall be no lofers by it, my Son 5 for when I (hall have 
taken Revenge of an Oucrage done her, (he will not only 
return us that Sum, but (he will give you part of the 
Jewels and precious Stones a difcourteous Knight has un- 
gtacioufly Robb’d her of. The (paring Squire hearing 
fuch an extravagant Order, though his very Soul was go¬ 
ing to be torn from him. What do you talk of Two Hun¬ 
dred Ducats, quoth he in a furly manner ? Is it not much 
eafier to give this impudent Baggage Two Hundred Kicks 


(s) d Rpj&l Plate it fix pence , bat a Rcyai Pafs only a Groat.. 
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on the Gats ? By the Giant Goltab's Ears, He give no fuch 
Sum* Does the brazen Jilt think her Bitches Face and her 
Tann cl Hide are worth half that Mony ? Was it not the 
that ask’d me juft now in the Stable to give her a Groat* 
Oh the Jade. As I hope to live Sir, if I lay hold of her 
Hair, I’le make her skip down all the Stairs at once. When 
the Wench faw Sancho in fuch a Rage, fhe drew him afide 
and faid to him. My dear Friend, your Matter only bids 
you give me two Royals, and I defire no more. For I am 
fenfible enough there is no thinking of Two Hundred Du¬ 
cats. The Knight of la Mancbq was not a little furpriz’d 
to fee bis Squire treat a Princefs with lb much familiarity. 
Sancho , faid he to him, do what I bid you immediately, 
and let me hear'no more of you. We will fet out to Mor¬ 
row with the Infanta , to Conduct her back into her Coun- 
rry, where we /hall be repaid with Intereft. The Squire 
perceiving he muft fubrhit faid to his Matter. Well Sir, 
Tie go pay her that Mony below Stairs at my leifure, let 
us go Madam Infanta , will you pleafe to walk down and v 
help me to carry this Portmanteau ? I’le pay you immedi¬ 
ately. As filly as Sancho was he had more Wit than to 
obey his Matter. He gave the Wench but a Groat, Swear¬ 
ing he would beat her like Srock-fi/b, if /he did not tell 
Don Quixote i he had receiv’d Two Hundred Ducats, To 
which the tty Gipfey made an/lver. I aril very well fatis- 
fy’d with this Groar, Matter Squire, and I wilh you good 
Nighr. The Inn-Keeper rook the Wench into the Kitchen, 
and Sancho went to Bed on a Quilt they had laid for him 
upon two Mules Pannels, making a Pillow of his dearly 
beloved Portmanteau which he had fo lately preferv’d from 
3. dreadful Gutting. 

The firft thing he did the next Morning was to give 
Straw and Barley to J\ocinante t and the Afs» Then he 
caus’d a good piece of Lamb, or Mutton, for none but 
the Inn-Keeper could decide which it was, to be lay’d to 
the Fire. That done he went up to his Matters Chamber, 
to awake him. The poor Knight was but then got to Sleep, 
he had not been able to clofe his Eyes all Night, his Head 
was fo full of the Tilting and of the Revenge he was to 
take of the perfidious Captain. He was fo difeompos’d 
with thefe Whimfeys, that awaking in a Confteraation, 
when his Squire call’d him, he cry’d opr, O,thou difloyal 
Knight ! Who after breaking thy plighted Fairh art not 
afliau>d to fee the light of the Sun j behold here the Aven- 
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ger of the Princefs of Galicia . Do nor pur your felf into a 
Paflion, good Sir, anfwer’d Sancho y the Princefs is well 
paid and Kifles your Errant Worfhips Hands. Rife quick¬ 
ly, for Breakfaft will foon be ready. I am refolv’d to fet 
out immediately, faid Don Quixote getting up., for I think 
it long till J am at %arago%t. Help me on with my Armour, 
and let usftay here ho longer. As foon as he was Arm’d he 
went down into the Kitchin, where he took two or three 
Mouthfuls Handing, and then caufing {{ocinante to be 
brought out, he leap’d into the Saddle very nimbly, and 
raifing his Voice faid to the Inn-Keeper, and other Handers 
by. Generous Caftelan , and you Valiant Knights of this 
Fortrefs, confider whether I can do you any Service. Sir 
Kriighr, anfwer’d the Hoft, we want nothing at prefenc 
God be prais’d, but that you order your Squire to pay for 
your Meat, and the Straw and Barley for your Beafts. 
Friend, reply‘d Don Quixote, pray, with your leave, where 
did.you ever Read, that Caflellans who have had the good 
Fortune to entertain Knights Errant in their Caftles, made 
them pay for their Entertainment ? Every Man has his way, 
quoth the Inn-Keeper, and my method is not to Lodge any 
Man for nothing. Well, faid Don Quixote , fince you wilL 
be taken for an Inn-Keeper, what is it you demand ? 
Fourteen Royals, quoth the Hoft. It is enough, reply’d 
the Knight; and order’d Sancho to pay him ; but at the 
fame timefpying the Galician Wench with a Broom in her 
hand, he cry’d out, O Sovereign Infanta , here 1 am ready 
to undergo all hazards for performing, the promife I made 
you. I am full of impatience till I reftore you to all your 
Rights, and bring you back to your illuftrious Parents, 
whofe Eyes, fince they faw you, are become inexhauftcd 
Fountains of Tears. I am griev’d to the Heart tofeefo 
worthy a Princefs in the Habit of a Servant of an Inn, and 
fweepingtheHoufe of fuch infamous Wretthes asthefe are. 
Mount then your Palfrey immediately ; or if ill Fortune has 
depriv’d you of it, make ufe of my Squires indefatigable 
Steed and come along with us to %arago%a. The Inn-Keeper 
who was apt to take what he heard in the worft Senfe, fan- 
cy'd,by his talk,that our Knight had a mind to Debauch his 
Servant, and that Ihe was confenting to it. This pur him 
into a Paffion, and made him cry to her. How now Impu¬ 
dence, how do you dare to put Tricks upon me ? By the 
Lord I’le make you repent your intrigue with this Mad- 
Man, May never Barbers Bafon come near my Beard if 
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you do not pay for this. Away you Slut, go wafh your 
Di flies, and leave off your lewd intreagues with a crack- 
brain’d Fellow. The Gallician relying on her innocence 
would have clear’d her felf; but the furious Inn-keeper 
would not give her time, flopping her Mouth with an un¬ 
mannerly Cuff, follow’d by half a fcorcc good Kicks which 
overthrew the Princefs almoft Crippled. 

O ye Heavens ! What a Spectacle was this for the Knt. 
of la Mancha ! To what a degree of Paflioh did that dif- 
mal fight tranfport him !' Achilles when he ran to Revenge 
the Death of Patroclus , the God Mars when he faw the 
Blood run from the Goddefs Citherea did not appear fo 
enrag’d. It would require a Pen dipt in the ftreams of 
Tartarus to reprefent how dreadful Don Quixote appear’d 
•at that time. He drew his Sword immediately, and railing 
himfelf as high as he could on his Stirrups addrefs’d himfelf 
in thefe words to the Inn-Keeper with a Voice like that 
with which the God of War makes the Mountains ofT hrace 
to tremble. O thou rafli Knight, quoth he, who haft 
dat’d prefume in my prefence to infult the moll Noble Lady 
in all Spain , do not think fo hainous a Crime fhall go un- 
punifh a. He faid, and fpurring fycinante fiercely forward 
upon the Conftable of the Caftle, who thought of nothing 
Jefs than this Invafion, let fall fuch a terrible cut on his 
Head, that had nor the thicknefs of his Hat fortunately 
flanted it oft^ the Kitchen Princefs had been compleatly Re¬ 
veng’d of the Knight of the Inn. However the cruel Blade 
touch'd his Skull, mow’d down all one fide of his Hair, 
and carry’d away a fciall piece of his Ear. The Blood 
then ran from the Wound alarm’d all the Inn, and every 
Man laid hold of the Weapen that came next to Hand. The 
Inn-Keeper ran into the Kitchen roaring like a Bull, and 
laying hold of the longeft Spit he had, thought of nothing 
but fpeedy Revenge. In the mean while Don Quixote y 
contrary to his Cuftom, had very difcreetly made away, 
the better to (land the fierce Attack defign’d to be made up¬ 
on him: The Inn was feated on a riling Ground, and a- 
bout a ftones throw from it was a large Meadow. In the 
midft of chat Meadow the Couragious Avenger of inlulted 
Beauties thought fit to encamp. There he cry’d aloud, 
War, War, obliging Qocinante to traverfe the Ground every 
way in moft awkward manner, and fiercely brandilhing his 
Sword, for Sancho was left behind in the Inn with his 
^ancc and Target, The Judicious Squire, perceiving that 
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as the matter ftood, he was in danger at lead of being 
tofs’4 in a Blanket a fecond time, labour’d all that in him 
was to ftill the ftorm. But rhe Hoft, who had laid afide 
his Spit feeing his Enemy at fuch a diftance, call’d for his 
Gun j and if by good luck his Wife had not thought of hi¬ 
ding it, our Knight had then certainly ended his Days and 
all his Noble Adventures. The Hoftefs, and all the Palfen- 
gers reprefented to the Inn-Keeper that he was going about 
to Kill a Madman, and that fince his Wound was not dan¬ 
gerous, he ought rather to let him go to the Devil. Sane bo 
put in to back all that was faid, and made not the lead 
exception againd all the Qualifications they afiign’d bis 
Matter, perceiving that was the way to quell the diftur- 
bance. He paid the Fourteen Royals to a Doit, and then 
took leave of the inn-keeper, his Wife, and all their Gued, 
making them a thoufand Legs, and ufing all manner of Ci¬ 
vility to pacify their Refentment. This done drawing his 
Afs after him by the Halter with one Hand, and carrying 
the Lance and Buckler in the other, he went away with all 
fpeed to his Matter in the Meadow. Good God Sir, faid 
he coming up to him, was it wifely done of you to hazard 
your Carcafs for a Wench ten times uglier than Pontius 
Pilate's Maid ? On my word you have fcap’d a fcowring. 
Had the Inn-Keeper found his Gun, you had gone away 
with a brace of Bullets in your Guts, and all your fine Ar¬ 
mour would not have fav’d you, tho’ it had been lin’d in 
Velvet to boot. Tell me Sancbo, faid Don Quixote , how 
ftrong is the Enemy. Do they March in Pelotons like ad¬ 
vanc’d Bodies, or in Battalions ? Have they a great Train 
of Artillery, many Curiaffiers and Pikemen ? Are there 
many Archers among them ? Are they Veteran Troops, or 
new Levies ? Are they well pay’d ? Is there either Plague 
or Famine in their Camp ? Who is it Commands in Chief ? 
What General Officers have they ? Inform me what Num¬ 
bers therea re of Englijh, Germans , Swifs, Spaniards , Flem¬ 
mings, French , and Italians ? Tell me quickly that we 
may provide for our defence. Let us draw Lines in this 
Meadow, let us dig Ditches and 'throw up Trenches: 
Let us raife Baftions and Redouts. Let us cover our felves 
with Curtins, and Palifados, let us fecure our felves my 
Lad. Mercy on me, cry’d Sancho, where are we now ? 
Confider for God’s fake, good Matter Don Quixote, that 
here is nothing of all that you talk of. All about is as 
fmooth as my Hand. And fince Heaven has relcu’d us out 
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of the Inn-Keepers Clutches, let us fly from his Inn, as 
one would from the Woale to Jonas. Ay but Friend, quoth 
Don Quixote i hall we leave the Princefs in the Hands of her 
Enemies ? We ought to return to the Cattle to deliver her 
from them, and to chaftize that Clown of a CafteUan who 
has been fo bafe as to make himfelf an Inn-Keeper contrary 
to all the Laws of Chivalry. . Ads my Life Sir, quoth 
Sancbo , han’t you punilh’d him fufficiently fince it cofts him 
an Ear ? But you don’t confider, reply’d Don Quixote t 
that I cannot fly without difgraceing my felf. Very Good, 
anfwer’d the Squire, that’s a pretty Story. Have not I 
often heard you fay that a Knight muft be Couragious, but 
not Rafli ? It is true, quoth Don Quixote , and you now put 
me in mind of it feafonably ; for I am fenfible my Valour 
carries me a little too far at this time. It is reafonable to 
give way to Numbers, and not run into dangers unadvifed- 
ly. A good Retreat is equal to a Vidlory. What is delay’d 
is not lott. When we return from %arago%a we fliall find 
means ip relieve the Princefs of Galicia. Therefore I con- 
fentthar we retire, provided we doit in good order, and 
in foch manner as may not in the leaft look like flying, for 
Fear has no Power over my Heart, and that none may be 
ignorant of it, I here folemnly declare that I retire, but 
that I do not fly. Having fpoke thefe words he Rode out 
of the Meadow with a Fierce and Martial Countenance, 
and took the Road towards Ari^a 3 follow’d by his Coura¬ 
gious Squire, who every Moment look’d behind him be¬ 
lieving the Furious Caficllan was at his Heels. 


CHAP. VII. 

Of the f range and dangerous Combat Don Quixote 
had with Orlando Furiofo. 


TT7*H E N Sancho was out of fight of the Inn, he fell a- 
' * again into his ufual good Humour, which the Fear 
of tolling in a Blanket had with good reafon put him out of 
for a while. So Sir, faid he to his Matter, are you refolv’d 
in earneft never more to think of Madam Dulcinea , nor to 
perform any Adis of Chivalry for her ? There is no doubt 
to be made of it, anfwer’d Don Qui*i ?/e, for Ihe has worn 
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out my Conftancy. I own her no longer for my Miftrefs, 
and it being my Will from this time forward to be call’d 
The Lovelefs Knight, it is convenient that I Merit that 
Name by Tome remarkable Adi ion. To this efFetft, as foon 
as he came into Ari^a he writ a Challenge which Sancho 
affix'd to one of the Pillars or Coliumns of the great Square, 
or Market-Place, the Contents whereof were as follows. 
That any Knight whatfoever , whether Errant , or Sedentary , 
who would maintain that the Ladies defervd to he helov d , 
Lydfalfly , and that he would make him own the contrary by 
force of Arms either Man to Man , or Ten to Ten. That it' 
was true that according to the Laws of Chivalry there was no 
refufmg to defend them , and to Revenge the Outrages commit¬ 
ted againjl them ; and that it was affo lawful to make ufe of 
them for Procreation , provided it was tinder the indijjoluhle 
Knot of Matrimony. That the unheard of Ingratitude of the 
Matchlefs Infanta, the Renowned Dulcinea del Tobofo, was 
a fufficient proof of this undeniable Truth. The Challenge 
was fubfcrib’d, The Lovelefs Knight, All the People of 
Ari^a laugh’d heartily at this Challenge, but no Man fo far 
concerning himfelf as to engage in the Fair Sexes Quarrel, 
The Lovelefs Knight left the place, after cauling the Inge¬ 
nious Device he had contriv’d to be painted on his 
Shield. 

When he came near Ateca, a large open Town in the 
Neighbourhood of Calatayud , he fpyed, and at the fame 
time fhow’d it to his Squire a little Hovel cover’d with 
Thatch in the midft of a Field of Melons, and at the Door 
of it flood a Country Fellow who look’d to the Melons 
with a long Bill in his Hand. He gaz’d fteadily on him, 
and then faid to Sancho. Let us halt, my Son, if I am not 
much miftaken, here is one of the great eft Adventures we 
can meet with. You fee that redoubted Warriour, who 
Hands at the Gate of that mighty Caftlc with a Lance, or a 
Javelin in his Hand ; that is one of the Famoufeft Knights 
you ever heard of. Good again, quoth Sancho , one Day 
one miftake and the next Day another. In fhort Sir either 
you are mope-ey’d or J am not the flour of Errant Squires. 
The Man you Ibow me there is a Country Fellow guarding 
his Field of Melons, and he is in the right; for there are 
People continually Travelling this great Road to K ara go^a, 
who might make bold to ftep into his Field to refrefh them- 
felves with his Melons. Ay Sancho * reply’d the Knight 
altogether rapp’d in his Imagination, it is the Famous Earl 
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of Anglers, the molt Renowned of all die Palladins of 
France , it is Orlando Fttriofo, I tell you once again Sir, faid 
the Squire, that is an Honeft Country-Man who is guard¬ 
ing his Melons, and looks no more like an Earl than I do, 
much lefs like a Parlafin. Sure I know better than you 
what he looks like, anfwer’d Don Quixote, that Prince, as 
the molt Authentick Book call’d. The Mirror of Chivalry , 
informs us, was Enchanted by a Moor, who by his wonder¬ 
ful Art brought him into that For.trefs you fee, to defend 
the Entrance of it againft any Mortal whatfoever. It is 
this fame Orlando, who tranfported with jealous Rage, be- 
caufe Medorus , a young Moor of Apr am antes Army, had 
ftole away his Mittrefs the beautiful Angelica, tore up the 
tailed: Trees by the Roots. So that, my dear Child, I can 
this Day fay, as once the great Conqueror of Ajia did, that 
I have at length met with a danger worthy of me. I will 
not therefore go any farther, till I have try’d this Adven¬ 
ture, lince my good Fortune has thrown ic in my way. 
Sanclso thought to have diverted his Matter from that dan¬ 
gerous Enterprize by his ufual diferetion. Sir, quoth he, 
it is my Opinion that we go to rights into the Village, and 
that we do not meddle with that Orlando , who has done 
us no harm ; for if the (hj Holy Brother-hood once lays 
hold of us, we (hall moft certainly be fent to the Gallys, 
and be kept there till the grey Hairs grow out at the Calves 
of our Legs. Ah Sancho , reply’d the Knight, how ill yoi; 
relifh Adventures. What would become of us if I Ihould 
follow your timorous Advice ? I (hould (hun all opportuni¬ 
ties of acquiring Honour, and (hould become the fcandal 
of Knight Errantry. Iflands and Empires are not to be 
gain’d after that manner. My Friend, if you would have 
me make your Fortune for you, rouze up your Courage 
and fhow ycur fejf worthy of the Pott you may expedt from 
my Valour. Well Sir, quoth the Squire, fince it is abfo- 
iutely necettary, for the gaining of Kingdoms, to Murther 
that poor. Melon Keeper, I’le oppofe it no longer. You 
may e’en put your Hand to the Plow. Since I am among 
Wolves I mutt howl as well as they. It is true that Orlando 
has done us no wrong j but why Ihould he ftand in our 

(h) The Holy Brotherhood in Spain is an Ancient Inf i tut ion 
being Men Enroll’d in all parts, who Rjde about to apprehend 
jobbers and other Felons , and /hoot them with Croft Bows, or 
fend them to the Gallys . 
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way. When it Rains, unhappy they who itand under the 
Spouts. Now that Paladius Body being rcndred invulne¬ 
rable by Enchantment, faid Don Quixote, and there being 
no poflibility of Wounding him any where but on the foie 
of the Foot , you may plainly fee I am going to Encounter 
the greateft danger that ever Knight Errant was in. I muft 
therefore recommend one thing to you. Do you perform 
the Duty of a faithful Squire. Apply your lelf to the God 
of War, and beg of him in the moft fervent manner your 
Zeal (hall fuggeft, that I may come off Conquerour in this 
Combat .; but if he (hall difpole otherwile, if I fall under 
the irrefiftable Force of the Earl of Angiers, if I perilh, do 
not fail to carry me back to my Houfe at Argamaftlla, thus 
as I am in the beautiful Armour of my great Friend Alquife, 
provided, that Orlando pleas’d with its goodnefs, and find¬ 
ing his own batter’d by the weight of my ftrokes, does not 
take them away, as formerly the haughty Fenagus took 
away thofe of the beauteous Angelica's Brother. This is 
not all neither, you fhall caufe me in all my Armour, and 
in a fierce pofture, to be feated on a great Chair of black 
Cloth; and pray remember that I will have my excellent 
Sword in my Hand, as the ( i ) Cid RuyDia % had, to the end 
that if any impudent Moor comes to pull me by the Beard, 
as a did by that brave defender of the Faith, I may 
like him take my Revenge immediately. 

Sancbo could not forbear (hedding Tears, when he heard 
him talk after this Rate. Ah, my good Mafter Don Quixote, 
cry’d he, I conjure you by Noah’s Ark, and by all the 
Beafts in it not to meddle with this Orlando . Should you 
cut off one of his Ears, yet you would not have an Ear the 
more your felf. Sancbo , who lov’d his Mafter entirely, and 
who was fenfible that if he loft him all his hopes would 
vanifh, fell into fuch a difmal fit of fighing and fobbing that 
it was difmal to behold him. Alafs! faid he, in that for- 
rowful tone, what need was there that I, unhappy Wretch 
as I am fhould come to ferve you as yoyr Squire for fo fhorc 
a time? If you perifh in this Curled Battle, cell me, what 

Ruy Diaz voas a great Spanifh General againft the Moors, 
of vebom many Fables are told y and among the reft that he 
fate in a Chair after his Death feveral Tears y with his Sword 
in bis Hand , and a Jew coming to pull him hy the Beard he 
ftruck^hm, The Moots gave him the Title of Cid, which in 
Arabick fignifies Lord, 


will 



46 The Hiftory of 

will become of your poor Squire in thefe Indies■ fb remote 
from his own Country ? What will become of the poor 
forfaken Damfels ? They’ll have no Protedor left them. 
Who will defend them againft the Giants ? Who will do 
and undo all wrongs ? There’s an end of all, Knight Er¬ 
rantry is gone to the Dogs. Why did not I Dye Jaft Year 
at the Hands of the Yanguejians ? Do not weep, my Friend, 
faid Don Quixote , I am not Dead yet. Have nor all 
Knights been in the fame danger I am in ? And yet how 
many of them ended their Days in Peace in their Ancient 
Seats with their Wives and Children about them. Yeti 
may ceafetolire this Day, and fince 1 am ignorant what 
Fate is referv’d forme ; what is faid, is faid. If I Dye you 
Ihall pundually perform what I have order’d. Having 
fpoke thefe words, he very gravely gave Saitcbo his hand 
to kifs, and fpurr’d on towards the Field of Melons. 

Hocinante was fo fpent with Hunger and Wearinefs, that 
he could fcarce ftand, which made him not regard the Spur, 
but ftop at every turn to take a bite of the Leaves from the 
Hedges that ftood in the way. His Mafter upbraided him 
that he did not perform to his fatisfadion the Duties of 
Knight Errantry, and yet the poor Beaft mov’d ne’re the 
fafter. At laft Don Quixote being got into the Field made 
diredly to the Cottage. The imaginary Or/ando, cry’d out 
to him with all his might and main, that if he did not get 
him out of the Field, he might have caufe to Repent him. 
But ftill the Knight advanc’d. When he was come within 
forty, or fifty paces of the Peafanr, he flopp'd, and bran- 
dilhing his Lance wich a Martial Air, fpoke to him in this 
manner. Moft Valiant Earl of- Angiers , whofe Exploits 
have been fung to fuch Melodious Layes by the Prince of 
Poets, the Divine Ariofto ; this Day I am to try the won¬ 
derful Force of my Arm with you. A Day memorable in 
Knight Errantry ! At this time, fierce Paladin , it fhall not 
avail you to have your whole Body Enchanted and Invul¬ 
nerable, fori will give you your Death Wound by thruft- 
ing a long pin up the lole . of your Foot. Refled-, great 
Warrior, on the various Fortunes of Heroes. Thy proud 
Head, which was the Terrour of the Saracen Camp, and 
whofe Angry looks no* Mortal till this Day could bear, 
fhall be cut off by my fharp and dreadful Sword, after a 
long and tedious Combat; and then born away on the point 
of my Lance to the Tilting at \arago^a, and the Emperor 
Charles his Army (hall not be able to deliver you out of my 
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hands. Nothing (hall fave you, the Valour of yoUrCoufin 
Reynold of Montalvan , the practices of Montefinos> of the 
Marquefs Olivier , and of the Genteel Afiolphus of England 
lhall not guard you from my ftrokes. Your two Coufins 
Grifon the White, and Aqiiilan the Black, and the Enchant¬ 
ments of the fubtle Maugis of Aigren (hall ftand you in no 
ftead. Come then. Renowned Frenchman, I make ufe ot 
no Fraud againft you,and I come not to deftroy you attend¬ 
ed by a Numerous Army, like Bernard del Carpio and the 
Moorijh King Marjilius of Aragon . I am but a fingle Spa¬ 
niard with my Horfe and Arms. What is it detains you ? 
Advance. Let not Cowardize have any power over fuch 
a Heart as yours ; and if you cannot avoid the fad Fate 
that waits you, yet at Ieait preferve your Ancient Glory 
above the reach of Slander. Here our Knight made a 
ftand, thinking he had faid enough to perfwade Orlando 
that he ought to prefer a Glorious Death, tho* certain, be¬ 
fore an infamous Life. But the Peafant continuing filenr, 
as not knowing what to anfwer, Don Quixote went on in 
this manner. Tell me, O Warlike Orlando , whence comes 
this heavinefs which renders you fo unlike your felf? Is it 
a time to ftand /ale, when you hear your felf Challeng’d 
to Fight f Draw near, great Paladin , mount your trufty 
and fwift {\) Bridedor. But I remember, continu’d our 
Knight, that the Moorijh Enchanter, who polled you here 
to guard his Caftle, left you no Horfe. I will therefore 
alight from mine, for it (hall not be faid that I Fought you 
at an advantage. This faid, he alighted. Courage, Cou¬ 
rage, cry’d Saacbo at a great diftance, Courage Mafter Don 
Quixote , fall on Couragioufly. I help you at this diftance, 
praying for you like a Madman. I have already twice faid 
the de profundis for your Intention. The Melon keeper 
feeing Don Quixote come towards him, covering himfelf 
with his Shield, and brandiftiing his Lance in fuch a manner 
as made him believe he could have no other defignbut to kill 
him, which was all he could make of his ftrange Harang, 
he cry’d out to him to advance no farther. But D, Quixote 
not regarding him, the Peafant laid down his Staff, or Bill, 
and pick’d up a good round (lone and clapping it into his 
Sling threw it at Don Quixote with all .his Force. By good 
Fortune, his Enchanted Target being made of Brafs was 

[k) Bridedor, the pretended Name of the Horfe fignifies 
Golden Bridle. « ■ 
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proof againft the ftone > which fell down at his Feet, with¬ 
out doing any Execution. But the Ear] of Angicrs foon 
gather’d up another ftone bigger than the former,and letting 
it fly with all his might, hit Don Quixote on the Breaft. His 
Armour rang like a Bell, and he fell down Senfelefs upon a 
Bed of Melons. Which done the expert Slinger thinking 
he had kill'd his Man, fled as fall as he could into the 
Town. 


CHAP. VIII. 

Of the wonderful things Don Quixote [aid to his 
Squire , and how that curious Difcourfe was inter - 
rupted. 

A LafSj poor Lovelefs Knight, cry’d Sancha , when he faw 
his Mafters fall. I told you this Curfed Melon-keeper, 
who is a greater Heretick than the Giant Goliah , would 
fpoil yovr Dancing. Having fo faid, he entred the Field, 
leading his Afs by the Halter and drawing near D. Quixote 
to fee whether he was in a condition to receive any help, 
he found him ftretch’d out at his full length, and not at all 
unlike a deal Body. However, at length, the Knight 
came to himfelf, and Sancbo asking him whether he was 
Wounded, he anfwer’d he' was not ; but that Orlando in 
hiS Fury had thrown a whole Mountain upon him, the 
weight whereof had. aimoft crulh’d him in pieces. Help 
me to get up Sancho , quoth he, and be not affli&ed, fince l 
can boaft I have obtain’d the Victory. Ay, Ay, faid the 
Squire, you are the flouted:, for you have bore the blows. 
Is it not enough for me, anfwer’d Don Quixote , that my 
Enemy is fled ? Is not that a .plain Demonttration that he 
durft not ftand me ? But let him go for the prelent. I lhall 
meet with him another time, and make him finilh the Com¬ 
bat we have begun. The worft on’c is that I feel my felf 
bruiz’d all over with a dreadful blow of a Club he gave me, 
and can hardly breath. By my Faith it was no Club he 
had in his Hand, reply’d the Squire, but a Damn’d Sling 
with which he threw the two ftones that have put you in 
this fweet pickle. Support me my Son, faid Don Quixote 
when he was got up, and let us go into that Caftle to reft 
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us, and to fee free all the Knighrs and Ladies iha? have 
been kept Inchanted there for lo many Ages. Whiltt he 
fpoke he mov’d towards the Cottage, leaning on his Squire, 
who had enough to do to fupport him and his Armour. But 
when be came to the Door he hope Ihorr, mad Teeming to be 
mightily attonilh’d, faid, What is it I fee; I find nothing 
here but a poor Cottage, The magnificent Palace which 
but now appear’d to me, is vanilh’d. As for my parr, 
quoth Sancho I am not deceiv’d in the leaft ; for from firft 
rolaft this Cottage feem’d to me no more than a Cottage ; 
and J am glad that once in your Life ycru will grant you 
took a Pig for a Dog. I grant nothing, reply’d D* Quixote, 
every Man fees after his own manner. It is no Wonder 
that you, who are but a Peafant, can fee things but like a 
Peafanr. But I, who am Knighted, and conlcquently fees 
things as they really are, have caufe to be furpri2’d to find 
nothing here but a little Hut. Sir, quoth Sancho , I am of 
Opinion it is better for us to go into the Cottage to reft us, 
than to hand here Arguing whether I ought to lee like a Pea¬ 
fant, or like a Knight, and when we are there, we may 
Eat of the Melons, if we pleale, fince they are in cur Power. 
Jconfent, my Friend, anfwer’d Don Qjixcte, for I am all 
bruiz’d, and it is my Courage that fupports me morg than 
my Strength. 

Well, they went into the Cot: age, and Sancho having 
fet his Matter in the beft pofture he could to reft him on a 
Wicker Chair there happen’d to be in the place, went and 
unbridled Rocinante , and took off Dapples Pannel, and leav¬ 
ing the two Beafts to range at dilcretion in the Melon 
Ground, he return’d to his Matter, bringing on his Back 
the Portmanteau, and the Pannel, and Rocinante s Bridle 
in his Hand. Ah, Sancho , faid Don Quixote ro him, I don’t 
wonder now that I fee noKnighr, nor Ladies here. I fee 
into the Miftery. I have difeover’d the flight* That ma¬ 
lignant Moorifb Enchanter I told you of, Ten Thoufand 
times more crafty than Atlas the Magician, knowing that 
all his Conjuration could not defend the Earl of Anglers 
againft my matchlels Force, nor exclude me his ftately 
Cattle; what has he done to difappoiot me ? He has carry’d 
away the Paladin , and tranfported him and his Cattle by 
the Hands of his Familiar Devils to the top of the higheit 
Mountain of Armenia , near Noah’s Ark; and has Jett us 
nothing here but a wretched Hut to deceive our Eyes ; but 
he mutt not think to put upon me. For as foon as e er I 
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have won the Prize at th$ Tilting,we will go into Armenia, 
we’ll to the top of that high Mountain, we’ll Befiege the 
Enchanters Caftlc, and when we have made our felves 
Mailers of it, Killing Orlando, we will fet Free the Great 
Cham of Tartar % the two Princefles his Daughters, his 
Ballard, his Uncle and his Sifter, whom the falfe Negro- 
mancer keeps there Enchanted. Ay, but Sir, quoth the 
Squire, if that Orlando Furiofo guards the Caftle Gate with 
his Staff that has a Spear at the end of it, and his Devililh 
Sling, I declare to you I will not come within an Hundred 
Leagues of him. Let not that trouble you reply’d Don 
Quixote , Pie take care he (hall not hurt you; and to do you 
Honour, it is my Will that you Kill him, by running a 
long pin into the lole of his Foot, when I have him under 
me. Then you mull be fure, quoth Sancho , to hold him 
fo fad that he can ftir neither Hand nor Foot. I’le grafp 
him fo hard, faid the Knight that he ihall not be able to 
breath. Iffo, anfwer’d the Squire, we Ihall be very un¬ 
lucky if we do not compafs our defign. By Jove, I’le clap 
my four Fingers and my Thumb to it, and I’le thruft the 
pin up to his Guts. But Sir, went he on, I have a nicety 
come into my Head. I would fain know why that Moorijh 
Enchanter Enchanted the Ballard of Tart ary. Why, re¬ 
ply’d Don Quixote ? Tie tell you, fori know all the iequel 
of the Story. The Enchanter fell in Love with the Great 
Cham o( Tartar/s younger Daughter. That Princefs who 
was as beautiful as the Sun was call’d Guenipea • She was 
thought to be Daughter to Charlemaign, and there was reZ- 
fon to believe it. Becaufe that Prince in his younger Days 
going Abroad to feek Adventures, like a Knight Errant as 
he was, the Great Charns Wife feeing him, fell in Love, 
and the Hiftory tells us that the Matchlels Guenipea was 
the Fruit of their tender Aftedlions. Llowcver it was, the 
MooriJI) £nchantcr,us’d all the Methods, generally practic'd 
by Lovers to pleale their Miftreflcs, to gain that PrincelTes 
Affedlion j but Guenipea, who hated him mortally becaufe 
he was Red Hair’d, made fuch harlh returns to his Court- 
ihip, that the Moor defpairing ever to gain her Love by his 
Addrefles, had recourfe to the Secrets of his Art: But En¬ 
chantments, as you well know, having no Power over the 
Affecftions, and the Princefs requiting all his Love with 
Hatred, he refolv’d to Heal her and all her Family. To 
that end he caus’d his Demons in one Night to build the 
Palace you favv but a Moment ago in this Melon Field, 
• and 
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and in it he (hut up the Great Cbam and his Family. But 
you will ask, and it will be an ingenious Queftion, what 
reafon the Enchanter had to build a Caftle upon fuch a 
great Road ; for I agree with you that Magicians generally 
Seat them in Defer cs, on the top of a'fteep Rock in the 
mid/1: of the Sea,or in the moft fecrec part of clofe a Forreft; 
but now I’le tell you what private Motive inclin'd the Moor 
fo to do. His intention being to Humour the Princefs 
Guenipea , and to make her Confinement as eafie as po/ftble, 
he caus’d the Caftle to be built in this Field, well knowing 
that the Princefs was fuch a lover of Melons that /he could 
not live without them. In fhort, Sancho , Guenipea is pafll- 
onately fond of them ; and I think I have Read that her 
Stars feem to foretel fhelhailDye of a Surfeit of Melons. 
Lord how I piety Guenipea cry’d Sancbo, for being now 
coop’d up on that high Mountain of Vermin , where I fancy 
there are no more Melons than in the Pond of Tobofo. .But 
Sir, now you talk of the Melons, let us tafte a 'little thofe 
that grow in this Ground. Since you- have gain’d the 
Field of Battle, we had as good reap the Fruit of our Vi- 
dory. Having fo faid, he went and gather’d two Melons, 
which he chofe by making an Incilion in them, and re¬ 
turn’d with a joyful Heart and fmiling Countenance bring¬ 
ing this Provi/ion. He gave his Mafter fome dices of them 
who eat very little ; for his part he laid about him as fad as 
he could fwallow. But in the height of his J ollitry, the 
Earl of Angiers, and three other lufty Fellows or the Town, 
feeing fycinante, and Dapple living at dilcretion in the Me¬ 
lon Ground, breaking the Hedges, eating fome of the Me¬ 
lons, and trampling on the reft, rufli’d into the Cottage 
Curling and Swearing and rang a difmal Peal of Baftina- 
does upon the Bones of our Adventurers. Don Quixote, 
who had unfortunately taken off his Head-piece, to be the 
more at eafe, among the reft receiv'd fuch a blow on his 
Head that he fell down Senfelefs. The Squire had more 
fell to his /hare than his Mafter, becaufe having no Armour 
to break the Fury of the blows, he loft nothing of the good 
Will with which they were laid on. This /harp piece of 
Service being over the Paladin and his Companions, not 
at all concern’d for the Wounded Men, whom they left 
Senfelefs on the Ground, return’d to Ateca, taking Roc/* 
mnte and Dapple along with them in farisfadion lor the 
Damage that had been done in the Melon Field, 
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C’H A P. IX. 


■Of thi great Sorrow And Affliction Don Quixote, 
and Sancho were in for the lofs of Rocinarite and 
Dapple ; and how they were entertain'd by Matter 
Valentin a Canon of Ateca. 

ALL this while Don Quixote and his Squire lay En- 
***' tranc’d ftretch’d out on the Ground. At laft Sancho 
coming to himfelf, and finding all his Bones bruiz’d cry'd 
out in an Angry and at the Tame time forrowful Tone. 
Well Sir Lo'vclefs, or rather Brainlefs Knight, will you 
believe me another time ? I have advis’d you over and 
over again to go about your bufinefs and wrong no Body, < 
and I could never prevail upon your dogged Difpofition. 
Chew now upon thefe Apples of Affliction ; and God 
grant, that half a fcore more ofthofe Jews do not come to 
make an end of us, if we ftay here any longer. Hey, lift 
up your Head a little if you can brave Knight, and you’ll 
find it full of Bunches, fo that you’ll have more reafon now 
than ever you had to call your felf The Knight of the Sorrow¬ 
ful AfpeCl. Don Quixote at thole words rais’d his Head a 
little, but all the anfwer he made was this, (l) KingSancbO) 
King Sane ho , however you cannot fay I did not forewarn 
you that a Tray tor would come out of %amura during the 
Siege, to furprize you. A Cur/e on the Sdul of Anti- 
Chrift, cry’d Sancho in a Rage, our Souls are juft ready to 
skip out at our Mouths, and you are humming the Ballad 
of King Sancho. You had better (ing the (m) Swans Hymn. 
For St. Apollonian fake let us go. Home and look out for a 
Surgeon to plaifter our Bodies all over. You muft under¬ 
hand Sancho , rcply’d Don Quixote, that the Traytor who 
has put me into this Condition is the perfidious (n) Bellido 
d'Olfos , the lawful Son of Olfos de Bellido . The Plag ue 
confound him and all his Race, to the Seventh Generation, 

(;) Sancho KJng of Caftile was Murder’d at the Siege of 
Zamora, by a Villain who pretended to Defert to him from the 
place, (wj The Swan is faid never to fmg but juft before it 
Dyes, (n) Bellido d’Olfos is the Traitor abovemention’d that 
kill'd Kj r ‘& Sancho at Zamora. 

faid 

Co de 


i 






Don Quixote. 

laid the Squire. Halle away to Camera, continu’d the. 
Knight, and when you are near the City, you’ll difeover 
at a diftance the Good Old Man Arias Gonzales' Handing 
betwixt two Battlements, in whole presence you lhall 
change your Name, and take that of Don Diego de Lara, 
and making ufe of the fame words that Don Bermudas Son 
us’d, you lhall charge withTreafon, and (hall Challenge all 
the Knights, Squires, Women and Children, and ina word 
all the Town. Then you lhall kill all the Sons of Arias 
Gon^ale^ y and of Peter Arias. Blelfed Virgin Mother of 
God, cry’d Sancbo , we are in a fine Condition. Four great 
Twinging Hang-dogs of Melon keepers have been beating 
me to Mummy, and you would have me go to 7 v amoia, to 
renounce my Baptifm, and to Challenge all the Town, 
that an Hundred Thoufand Millions of Men may come 
out of the City and devour me with a grain of Salt. It is 
better for us to rife, if we can, and to go get our felves 
drefs’d in this next Town. This faid, he call’d to his 
afliftance all his little ftrength and got up. Don Quixote 
gave him his Hand, and Rote up with the greateft trouble 
imaginable. But when they went out of the Hut and could 
not ke fyeinante, and Dapple in the Melon Field ; then ic 
was they perceiv’d how implacable an Enemy the Moori(h 
Enchanter had been to them that Day. Don Quixote was 
griev’d to his Soul, and Sancbo more impatient than his 
Mailer was Hark Mad for the Iols of his Afs. Alafs, my 
dear Dapple, quoth he weeping moll bitterly, we have 
been too too fqon parted ! Oh, my Afs, the delight of my 
Soul, the light of my Eyes, and the Charming ObjetSl of 
my Thoughts! Who arc the Robbers that unmercifully 
drive you away, you, who for your long Ears might be 
Dean of the AlTes. We two underllood one another, like 
two Folter Brothers. When I carry’d your Barley into the 
Stable you made as Harmonious Mulick as the Barber does 
when he goes at Night to play on his Guitarre and ling 
under Joans Window. Friend Sancbo , quoth D. Quixote y 
what does it avail you thus to Torment your le]f? Have 
not I loll the belt Horfe in the World. By the Lord Sir, 
reply’d Sancbo very roughly, I do not forbid you to lament 
your Horfe, let me bewail my Afs. I tell you once more, 

(o) An Old Ppmantick Story in Ballads, that this Lara 
Challeng'd all the City 0 /Zamora for the further of the above- 
mention'd Kjng Sancho, 
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my Son, anfwcr’d Don Quixote, , you ought to take comfort 
after this lofs,tho* he were lineally defeended from Balaam's 
Afs. It is a wcaknefs to be inconfolable for Lofles.If they are 
irreparable, reafoti muft affift to make us bear them with 
Refolurion. If they may be Repair’d why fhould we let 
Sorrow overwhelm us. I will make a ftridfc fearch after 
Upcinanto and Dapple, and if it does not fucceed we have 
ftill our Porrmanteau to relieve us. We’ll Buy another 
Horfe and another Afs, and thus we’ll difappoint the Magi¬ 
cian, who thought he fhould prevent my appearing at the 
Tilting at Zjtvago^a by caufing my Horfe to be ftolen. In 
the mean while you muft carry the Portmanteau, and the 
Pannel on your Back, as far as that Town, where we will 
reft our felves. The hope Sancho conceiv’d that he fhould 
fee his dear Afs again mitigated his Grief; and tho’ all his 
Body was Bruiz’d, yet lie took up the Pannel and Portman¬ 
teau contriving it fo that the Crupper of the Pannel hung 
over his Mouth. 

As foon as they enter’d Ateca , a crowd of Boys and idle 
People got‘about them and attended them Ihouting to the 
great Square or Marker place. The Magiftrates andfome 
of the.Canons, or Prebands of the Church were walking 
there at that time. They were aftonifh’d to fee Don Quixote 
in that uneafie Equipage, and his Squire loaded wiHi the 
Pannel and the Crupper of it bridling up his Nofe. The 
Scene feeming at once both Comical and Serious,they knew 
not whether they ought to Laugh, or commiferate them. 
But Don Quixote finding himfelf in the midft of fuch a nu¬ 
merous Aflembly, which feem’d not to have Eyes enough 
to gaze on him, and being mov’d with a juft Refeotmenc 
againft the Raviihers of Bpcitiante he ad a refs’d his words 
to the Audience, particularly fixing his Eyes on the Magi¬ 
ftrates and Churchmen. Are not you afham'd Gentlemen, 
faid he, to allow of Robbers among you, who to pleafe 
my Enemy the Moorifh Enchanter, have by furprize de¬ 
priv’d me of my indefatigable Courier, and my Squire of 
Jii§ excellent Steed. Order what has been ftolen from us 
to be reftor’d immediately, and that thofe Audacious Per- 
fons who have wounded us, becaufe they catch’d us a Foot, 
and defencelefs, be deliver’d up to us on difcreiion. Other- 
wife I muft look upon you all as Tray tors, or as Acceflary 
toTreafon, and as fuch I Defy and Challenge you all either 
Man to Man, or all of you at once againft me.The Canons 
and the Magiftrates could not forbear Laughing at fo extra¬ 
vagant 
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vagant a Speech j but one of the Churchmen, raking fome 
of the others afide, faid to them. Gentlemen, 1 fancy this 
Mad-man is Don Quixote de la Mancha, whole Hiftory we 
lately Read for our Diverfion c You (hall fee I am not 
miftaken. Then he went up to Don Quixote and faid, Sir- 
Knight Errant, for by your Noble Men and by your Ar¬ 
mour we guefs you are one, are not you I pray that incom¬ 
parable Knight of la Mancha, whofe unheard of Exploits 
refound in all parts ? In a word are not you the Heroick 
Don Quixote, Yes, I am he, reply’d the Knight very 
gravely, and 1 will make thofe Villains who have ftolen 
ft$cinante, fenfible, that they mull not put their Tricks 
upon me. Good Sir Don Quixote, anfwer ? d the Canon, we 
here have too great a Veneration for Knights Errant, and 
particularly for you, to fuffer you to be wrong ? d in the 
leaft. We will do you juftice for the injury you have re¬ 
ceiv’d ; and will not only take care that what you have loft 
(hall be reftor’d • but if you know the Men that have a* 
bus’d you, allure your felf we will caufe them to be moft 
feverely punilh’d. As for him that I Fought with, faid Don 
Quixote, I know well enough where he is, and he fhal! 
foon hear from me. But the Villain that Wounded me 
Treacheroufly was Bellido d‘ Olfos. No, no, cry’d Sancho 
interrupting him, and putting afide the Crupper which 
flopp’d his Mouth, hear me Gentlemen, he that knock’d 
down my Mafter with a ftone call: out of a Sling is an arch 
Knave that guards a Field of Melons hard by here. A 
brawny Back’d Fellow, who fquints, and has turn up 
Whiskers. It is that Dog, whom Heaven confound, who 
came with other Madmen and beat all our Bones to a Jelly, 
and when they had maul’d us to Death, carry’d away ityci- 
nante and my Afs, God knows whether. Mafter Valentin, 
for that was the Name of the Canon that fpoke to them 
being Naturally very Charitable, and believing D. Quixote 
flood in need of fome relief, faid to him, Sir Knight, all 
that has been ftolen from you fhall be reftor’d^ in the mean 
while I befeech you do me the Honour to come to my 
Houfe with your $q,uire. Sancho prefs’d his Mafter to 
accept of the offer, and then Mafter Valentin carry’d 
them Home. 

The firft thing that good Churchman did, was to fend 
for the Surgeon of the Town to fearch the Wound the Knt. 
had on his Head, which as good Fortune would have it 
prov’d not dangerous, Whilft the Surgeon was making 

£ 4 fome. 
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^ome Lint <md taking out all his Implements for the firft 
Dreffing, DonQuixotc looking earneftly upon him, (aid to 
him. In truth Mafter EH/abat vny Dear Friend, I am over- 
joj’d that I am this Day fallen into your skillful hands; 
for I remember I have Read that you know how to apply 
fuch Sovereign Medicines to Knight Erranrs Wounds that 
Averrocs , Aviccn , and Galen were fcarce worthy to be your 
Prentices. But I pray you tell me, whether my Wounds 
are Mortal, for if they are the Laws of Chivalry will not 
allow me to confent to have them Drefs’d, till I have had 
full Revenge of Bellidos Treachery. The Surgeon not 
knowing what anfwer to make to this Non-fenfe, look’d 
upon Mailer Valentin , who on his (ide was no lefs aftonilh’d. 
There being «:aufe to Fear leaft too much talking, and ear- 
neftnefs might put Don Quixote into a Fever, which might 
have rendred his Wound dangerous, the Surgeon Drefs’d 
him without Ipesking one word, for fear of putting him 
again into the humour of talking. Only he alfur’d him that 
in a few Days there would be no fign that he had been hurt. 
After the DrdTing the Canon made all people quit the 
Room, leaving Don Quixote to Repofe himfelf on a very 
good Bed. Sancho who held the Candle during the Opera¬ 
tion, and had not fpoke a word in a Jong time, was ready 
to burft to let his Tongue run and make amends for fuch a 
Jong filence. No fooner was he out of the Room but he 
faid to Mailer Valentin. By my Faith, Mafter Licentiate, 
my Ribs fmart cruelly. That Bsllido fince it muft be Bellido, 
was no kinder to me than to my Mafter, he has left no part 
found about me but my Stomach. And by the Lord had 
he fpoil’d that, as he has done all other parts of me, Ilhould 
wilh all the Bellidos in the World at the Devil. And there¬ 
fore 1 beg of you Alafter Licentiate, that you’ll order the 
Cloth to be laid immediately that I may exercife my Jaws 
a little, for / have more need of it at prefentthan of picking 
my Teeth. But Friend, quoth the Canon, we muft fee 
whether you are not Wounded, before Mafter Elifabat is 
gone, you need only fpeak, he’ll make two Incifions for 
one. Oh! by my Confcience I have done with him, an- 
fwer’d the Squire, all thefe Surgeons wifh for nothing but 
Woundsand Sores. Let them alone, they will thruft their 
Lancet into your Head without any Ceremony, as if it were 
to pull out Worms. God be prais’d I am not Wounded, 
and I can better be without Lint this Bour, than without 
Bread and Wine, The Canon order’d him his Supper; 
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and having fent out to enquire after the pretended Bellido and 
his Companions, who were eafily found, Bpcinante and 
Dapple were foon brought. Sancbo feeing them come, ran 
haftily out of a Porch, where he was at Supper and coming 
up to his Afs, embrac’d him with all the Tendernefs a 
Lover meets his Miftrefs after a tedious Abfence. Welcome, 
my dear Dapple , faid he. I wifli you joy. Tell me, how 
have you been us’d during my abfence ? Has that great 
flouch of Orlando given thee Straw and Barley enough to 
mumble ? Oh the Drunken Dog ! Oh the flat Footed 
Rogue 1 May it pleafe St. Nicolina my God-mothers Pa- 
rronefs, that I may fee him Hang’d an Hundred Years 
hence. Valentin feeing Sancbo fo joyful lor finding his Afs 
again, faid to him fmiling. Matter Squire, tho’ you had 
loft your Afs, yet you ought not to Defpair, for I would 
have prefented you with a delicate She Afs worth at leaft 
as much, if not more than he. O that cannot be Matter 
Licentiate, reply’d the Squire, my Dapple is worth his 
Weight in Gold, and we were made for one another. I 
underftand him by half a word, as if I had got him, I 
know whether he asks for Barley, or whether he would be 
carty’d to Water. In (hort I can fay no more, but that I 
know him better than you do yeur Father. Then you un¬ 
derftand the Language of the Afles, faid Valentin. As well 
as any Licentiate, anfwer’d Sancbo , there is not one Sylla¬ 
ble efcapes me. 


chap. .x. 

Of the pleafant Difcourfe Don. Quixote had with 
Mafier Valentin, and two other Canons , and what 
he faid) when they flow'd him the frjl part of his 
Hiftory. 


TI7HEN Sancbo was gone from the Clergy-man to carry 
” Bpcinante and Dapple to the Stable, two Canons of 
the great Church came to vifit their Brother Valentin . They 
ask’d him how he lik’d his two Guefts ? As well as can be, 
faid Valentin , and I can afliire you 1 have nowin my Houfe 
a Princely paftime. Don Quixote really feems to me as 
Mad as the Hiftorian has reprefented him 5 and for Sancbo , 

tho’ 
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r ho' be has his Senfes, his simplicity is fuch that I do not 
wonder he cohfents to all his Matters Chimeras. If you 
have a mind to be diverted, come and Dine with me to 
Morrow. The Knight refts at prefent, and it would be 
Barbarous to difturb him. The Canons accepted of the 
Invitation, and as they were taking leave of their Brother, 
Sancbo return’d from the Stable.Erf/<?»*/wftopt him, and hav¬ 
ing put him upon talking of hisMafter,the£ToneftSquire who 
defir’d no better than to have an Audience, acquainted the 
Canons, that Don Quixote no longer able to bear Dulcinea s 
Scorn had chang’d his Name of The Kjirgbt of the Sorrowful 
AJpecl, for that of The Lovelefs IQnighe, and that under this 
Denomination he was going to exert his Dexterity and 
Valour at theTilting at %arago%a. In fhort he told them 
all he could remember he had feen his Matter do. The 
Canons were ready to Dye with laughing at every turn, for 
Sancbo’ s ftile was no lets diverting than the Follies he rela¬ 
ted. When they had heard him they went Home, not 
queftioning but they Ihould have good fport the next Day. 
After they were gone Valentin enter’d Don Quixote's Room I 
very fofdy, intending if he was awake to make him eat a 
few new laid Eggs, and drinkaGlafs of Wine; but whe¬ 
ther it was that after the beating, and fatigue the Knight 
bad undergone. Nature being exhaufted requir’d lome Reft, 
or whether a Canons Bed had the Virtue of laying a Man 
foundly afleep 3 Don Quixote was fo faft, that Valentin thought 
he could do no better than to leave him fo till the next Day, 
and Don Quixote was fo refrefli’d that he then got up very 
lightfome and found. 

The Canons did. not fail coming to Dine with Valentin , 
and when they were all fate down at Table, they began 
to difeourfe of Knight Errantry. It were happy, faid one 
of the Canons, that there were mor e Knights Errant at this 
time than there are; for the World is much Lewder than it 
was in Antadis de Gauls time, and tho’ there were as many 
Knights in Spain as there are Gnats, God forgive me, I be¬ 
lieve they would all find employment enough. Injuftice J 
Reigns every where, FaKhood prevails, and there are in¬ 
finite Wrongs to Redrefs. In one place Detraction Lullies 
Honour, and deftroys Reputation; in another Orphans 
are crying for Affiftance, and ITe forfeit my Prebandary if 
there be any thing more frequent than forfaken Damofels. 

It is true, quoth Don Quixote , that to the fliame of this 
Age Knight Errantry is neglected, but it fliall not be my 


jO ale . 
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fault if that Sacred Order is not fet a-foot again ; and if 
all Men whofe Courage and Virtue renders them worthy 
of being Knights Errant, would follow my example, we 
would foon fee Juftice done to thofe Orphans, and Damo- 
fels you fpeak of. Ay, if they would follow your example, 
anfwer’d the Canon, but there’s the point. Pray where 
will you find Men fit to Encounter Giants as tall as Wind- 
mils/ Men bold enough to charge a whole Army as if it 
were but a Flock of Sheep. Believe me, worthy Don 
Quixote, your A&ions will be admir’d, but I much 
queftion whether any Body will imitate them. Sancho , who 
waited at Table, and now and then drawing near the fide 
Board took a good Draught by Health, and another while 
carrying off the Difiles that were ferv’d up fuller’d nothing 
to return to the Kitchen without rafting ir, hearing now 
his Mafters Exploiwdifcours’d of foon put in for a fiiare of 
the talk. Mafter Licentiate , quoth he interrupting the 
Canon, you have forgot the beft of the Story. Is the Ad¬ 
venture of the fulling Mifs but a Trifle d’ye think ? Hang 
me, if I do not fancy I ftill hear that confounded. Noife, 
which made my Guts wamble in my Belly. Faith and 
Troth, I found that Bout that my Mothers Son was in 
Quake-breech fear. And you made your Mafter fmell it, 
reply’d Valentin fmiling. I don’t deny it, anfwer’d the 
Squire, but you know very well Mafter Valentin , that 
when that will come there is no bidding of it ftay. The 
Shot muft fly, or the Gun fplic. The Canons burft out a 
laughing, and he who had been filent before, faid. For 
my part I admire the Pennafice Don Quixote did in (p) 
Sierra Morena in imitation of Beltenebros , or the Dark, Beau „ 
And pray" was not the refeuing of the Gaily Slaves, cry’d 
Sancbo , a notable Exploit ? And the Combat with the 
Bifcaincr , and the Adventure of the Yanguejinns ? But hold 
Gentlemen, continu’d he checking himlelf, no more of 
that, I befeech you ; let that never be mention’d, there’s - 
a reafon for it. Well Friend Sancho, faid Valentin , that 
Adventure for your fake muft be bury’d in Oblivion, as 
well as that of your tolling in a Blanker. And for my 
parr, whenever I Read your Mafters Hiftory over again, 
and I keep it very clofe in my Ciolet, 1 promile you, that 

if) Sierra Morena is a great Mountain in Spain, and the 
Name fignifies the Brown Mountain.! 


when 
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when I come to thole fcurvy Paflages, Tie turn over the 
Leaf without Reading them. 

Don Quixote was amaz’d to hear that Valentin had his 
Hillory. Matter Licentiate , faid he, is it poflible that the 
Wife Alauife who is to Record all my Atftions, has already 
publish'd thofe I have perform’d. The Wife Ahyuife , quoth 
Valentin, is not the Author of the Hiftory I have. It is an 
Arabian Writer $ whofe Name if I miftake not is Cid Ha- 
met Benengeii, I am not acquainted with that Negro- 
mancer, anfwer’d Don Quixote , but it is no matter, do me 
the Favour to fhow me his Work. With all my Heart, if 
you defire ir, faid Valentin ; and riling from Table he went 
into his Clofet, whence he brought a Book, which he de¬ 
liver’d to the Knight. Let us fee pray, quoth Sancbo , let 
us fee whether that Book mentions me. You need not 
queftion, Friend, faid one of the Canons, for it mentions 
your Als. My Afs, quoth the Squire, then it is the Afs 
Gincfillo dc Pafamonte dole from me j for this Afs I have 
now was not with us laft Year. Alats, poor Infant, he 
is this Year in his Novicelhip of Knight Errantry; but on 
my Confidence if he holds on as he begins, he muft have a 
whole Hiftory writ of him alone. In the mean while Don 
Quixote open’d the Book, and whilft he Read the Canons 
Ey’d him attentively. He flopp’d at the firft page, where 
the Author deferibing him fays. “ None Ravilh’d him 
* c like the Works of Felician de Silva , whofe intricate Sen- 
<f tences feem’d to him mod exquifice, efpecially he ad- 
“ mir’d his Amorous and Gallant Billets Deux , in which 
<e he found thefe Chiming words. T be Heafon of the Vn- 
“ reafonablenefs which you offer to my I^eafon, does fo weaken 
<f my Rcafon that with all Re of on I complain of your Beauty , 
&c.. Bencngeli , quoth Don Quixote (hurting the Book in a 
Paflion, isan-Impoftor, or rather a Slanderer. I perceive 
he has compil’d this Work only to Rob me of my Honour, 
that I might be taken for a Mad-man by thofe chat do not 
know me. He made hafte to be before-hand with the 
Wife Alquife , my faithful Hiftorian, well knowing that 
the firft lmpreftions are fcarce to be defac’d. He charges 
me with being fond of Fuftian Bombaftick Stuff, do you 
do me right Gentlemen. Tell me whether my words make 
good that Charge? By this you may’difeover that Ancient 
Hiftorians are to be Read with Circumfpecftion, and that 
their Cenfures are no more to be'regarded than their praifes; 
lincc an Author dares flander me whilft I am yet Living- 
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I declare I difapprove of Felician de Silva's ttile. J am nor 
pleas’d with his impertinent gingle of words ; and Heaven 
be prais’d, lam fofar from falling Ihorr in my Judgment 
in that point, that J flatter my felf I have Senle enough to 
find fault with better Works than chat of Felician de Silva, 
and I cannot tell but I might make good Critifcilms even 
upon (q) Galatea, I will recite to you a few Vertes ot 
my own compofing, not that I valtie my felf upon being a 
good Poet, but only to convince you that J do not love 
Bombaft; for if I affed ir, it muft appear in my 1 oems, 
rather than in my Conversation, for you know that roets 
giving a loofe to their Fancies, may eafily fwerve from 
their Natural ftrain, and fly into extravagancies, 11 Judg¬ 
ment does dot guide them. The Canons declaring it 
would be the greateft fatisfadion imaginable to hear his 
Verfes. Well then, faid he, hear a Sonnet J wnt lalt 
Year upon the Princefs Dulcinea' s recovering ot a fit o* 
Sicknels. ' _ , 

Tbe Conquift's gain'd Dulcinea was your due, 

And Vanquijh’d Death does ceafe the cruel flrife, 

Our Vows ore Fate prevail to /fare your Life, 

And Natures fair eft Work, is fav'd tn you- 

\ 

You Languijtid, but Beauty ftill budded anew. 

And Death, in your Face, did feem to delight. 

Your Eyes near Eclips'd, and Jet in dark, Nig of, 

At once Homage claim'd and Fears from us drew. 

Tbofe Stars will their former brightnefs impart,. 

Redoubled your Charms voith Health you I regain. 

What then /hall / do, great Queen with my Heart ? 

Your Cure will not eafe my Torturing pain. 

If you Bye, for Grief my Soul willdepart. 

And if you are well, I fall by difdam • 


This, I think may fuffice, continu d Don Quixote, to 
fatisfy you that Benengeli gives a very falie Account of me. 
Sir Knight, faid one of the Canons, your Works and your 
Difcourfe much difcredic that Arabian Author ; yer, after 
all, he deferves Pardon, for tho’ in the firft page of his 
Book he does you that wrong, I can allure > ou r . 
throughout all the reft of his Hiftory he does you Juftiv.^, 


(q) A Spanifh Poem in Vogue . 


making 
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making you talk like a Man of Senfe. So much the worfc 
replyM Don Quixote , for an Author ought to make good 
his Characters. Read all Homers Iliad and fee whether 
Achilles his Character fails in any part. Do not you fee 
the lame Achilles who brav’d Agamemnon, and who chofe 
rather to fuffer the Grecian Ships to be burnt than his Rage 
to bedifarm’d, do not you fee, I fay, the fame paftionate 
Prince in the Anfwers he returns to good Old Priam , who 
defires he will reftore to him HcElors Dead Body. Thus 
Homer makes good all his Characters; you’l not find that 
ever he departs from any of them. Vlyfles is always Crafty* 
Nejlor ftill continues the Oracle of the Army. In a word 
all his Characters are kept up to the Iaft. And therefore 
Benengeli defigning to make me pafs for a Madman, ought 
not to make me Difcourfe like a difcreet Perfon. 


CHAP. XI, 

How Don Quixote farted with Mafter Valentin * 7 
and how Sancho found Archbijkop Turpin 7 / Club. 

T HE Canons could not but admire that extravagant 
medley of Folly and Judgment that appear’d in Don 
Quixotes Difcourfe ; and being Confcientious Men, who 
pity’d their Neighbours Frailties, they curs’d in their 
He arts thole pernicious Books, which had deftroy’d fuch 
an excellent Natural Wir. Sancho who had ftood liftning 
to his Mafter with a great deal of Attention, perceiving 
he had done, faid in his turn to the Canons. Well Gen¬ 
tlemen, what fay you now to my Mafter Don Quixote. 
I’faith you muft own he has both Rime and Reafon at his 
Fingers ends. Had he been an Arch-Bilhop, he had made 
LeCtures in every Corner. Words multiply under his 
Hands. I could hear him talk for ever. And when he 
ralks I fancy I hear a Book Read. By my Faith I would 
give fix pence I have in my Pouch this Moment, with all 
my Heart, to have words always at command as he has. 
Ah, what brave" ftories I would tell the Wenches at the 
Bajce-houfein our Village. I love Men of Senfe, I declare 
it. And if Fortune Ihould fo Order it that my Wife and 
I fijQuId have a Son by our holy endeavours. There make 
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avowl’lcfend him to learn Divinity at Salamanca. But 
the Dog muft not think he (hall go to-fpend his Fathers 

Means Gaming with other Sons of Wh-res like himfelf, 

for Tie give him more Lafhes with this Girdle I have on, 
than there are Hairs in my venerable Beard. So faying he 
took off his Girdle, and began to Lafh the Canons Legs, 
crying out in a Paflion. Study you hang Dog, learn your 
Book, if you defign to be a Governour after me. Enough, 
enough, Mr. Sancho , faid one of'the Canons holding his 
Arm, remember the Boy you are Whipping is not begot 
^yet. Weil I’le have done then for this time, reply’d the 
Squire, fince your Worlhips are fo pleas’d j and he may 
thank you for it, for if I am fo fatisfy’d for the firft fault, 
he may alfure himfelf he fliall pay for all, the next he com¬ 
mits. What Madnefs is that, faid Don Quixote to him 
very Gravely, you have no Son yet, and you pretend to 
Whip him already, becaufe he will not go to School. Ah 
Sir, quoth Sancho , don’t you know that Children muft be 
Corrected in time ; and that if they are Humour’d when 
they are little, they grow Lazy and Wilful. They muft 
nnderftand from their Mothers Belly that Learning is to be 
Whip’d into them ; for fo my Father bred me, and if I 
have any Guts in my Brains, by my Troth I may thank 
good banging for it. He laid tne on fo unmercifully, thar 
the Old Curate who then liv’d (God have Glory of his 
good Soul,) every time he met me in the Street, laying his 
Hand on my Head would fay. If this Boy is not beaten 
to Death, he will grow by Inches. Nay then Friend 
Sancho, quoth Valentin , I perceive your Old Curate was a 
great Prophet. Yes Sir, reply’d the Squire, l'le alfure 
you he was a Man of Parts. In his younger Days he had 
been at the Univerfity of Alcala , and he was fo Learned 
that he could fay part of his Eren-fong by Heart. The 
Canons were mightily pleas’d with Sancho’s Flights, and 
perceiv’d he was no Wifer, but yet plealanter than his 
Mafter, and therefore they came every Day to their Bro¬ 
ther Canons where our Adventures {till furnilh’d them 
frelh Scenes of Diverfion. 

Don Quixote finding his Wound perfedHy Cur a at the 
end of eight Days,, thought he could not make any longer 
flay there without infringing the Laws of Chivalry ; and 
therefore the ninth Day after Dinner, he faid to his Hoft. 1 
think it is time you give me leave to depart for %arago%a. 
You are very fenfible how much that concerns Knighc Er¬ 
rantry. 
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rantry. If Fortune proves favourable to my Undertakings, 

I defign to fend you the firft Prize of the Tilting, which I 
now conjure you to accept of* It is the Ieaft 1 can do for 
one that has taken cate to fee my Wounds perfectly Cur’d. 
The Charitable Valentin, who long’d to dilcourfe the Knt. 
and to try whether it were not pofiible to incline that di- 
ftra&ed Soul to lome profitable Employment, call’d up all 
his Eloquence to his Afliftance, and anfwcr’d D. Quixote in 
this manner. Mr. Quixada y you are free to go when you 
pleafe; but I befeech you, confider you arc ltrangely mif- 
led. Others would pleafe themfelves with humouring your 
extravagant Notions; but for my part I know nothing* 
more deplorable, and I think it a Duty of my ProfefEon to 
endeavour to remove your blindnefs. Confider that Amadis 
de G4ule , Efplandian , and all thofe other Ancient Knights 
mention’d in your Ridiculous Books of Chivalry,and whole 
examples you fondly endeavour to follow, are but imagi¬ 
nary Heroes. What Hiftorian, what Wife Author of any 
Nation whatfoever, writes of them as of Men that have 
truly had a Being. All that is faid of them in thofe Fabu¬ 
lous Books, which have difturb’d your Reafon, is nothing 
but Lyes invented to amufe and divert Idle People. Perni¬ 
cious Works, which Magiftrates ought to prohibit under 
the feverelt Penalties, fince fuch vain Reading does but 
keep People in Ignorance, and make them negledf thofe 
things that are profitable and intruding. Bethink your 
felf Mafter Quixada y it is a Mortal Sin for you thus to for- 
fake your Houfe and negleft your Affairs, to range about 
the World like a Madman with that poor Peafant you draw 
in to bear a part in your wild Notions. Don’t you difeern 
in the midft of your Madnefs, that you make your felf the 
fport of great and fmall, and that you expofe the Honour of 
a Gentleman to the fcorn of the Rabble. Under the Mad 
pretence of righting Wrongs which are not done, you 
moleft Travellers upon the Road, and perhaps e’re long 
the Holy Brother-hood may lay hold of you for Murdering 
fome Innocent Creature, and then without any regard to 
your Diftemper’d Brain will inflidt fome Punifhment on 
you which will be a dilhonour to all your Family. Let me 
increat you once again Mr. Quixada ferioufly to confider 
with your felf; put away all thofe Fantaftical Notions oi 
Chivalry, and get Home as fait as you can, and give your 
Friends and Kindred, who deplore your Folly, the fatis- 
faction of feeing you once more make the right ufe of your 

Reafon, 
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Reafon. Read good Book*;, and follow fuch* Exercifcs as 
may gain you the Efteem of all Good Men. It you plca'.e 
to take my Advice, I do pronnife to bear you Company to 
your Houfe tho’ it be above Forty Leagues from hence to 
Ar%ama[illa. Tie defray all the Charge of the Journey, that 
you may be perfwaded I have no other deiign in what I 
have faid but to promote your Honour, and take care, of 
your Soul. 

As foon as Mr. Valentin had ended his Speech,. Sancho y 
who had given great Attention to him took upon him to 
fpeak, and without riling off his Alfes Panned, on which 
he was then fitting, faid, indeed Mr .Licentiate, you are 
no Fool. AH you have faid to my Mailer Don, Quixote is 
moft true, and it is no more than has been told him an 
Huhdred Thoufand Millions of times by the Curate Veter 
Peres , Mailer Nicholas the Barber and my felf; but as 
they fay, ,my Mother Corrects me, and I laugh at her. 
Tis a vile Child that will not mend. You’ll never rid his 
Mad Head of the Whim he' has taken of going about to 
look for Wrongs, or rather for Melon-keepers or Mule- 
tiers to beat us like Dogs. Belides he every Moment rakes 
Inns for Caftles, abufes all we meet calling them Renards 
and O'lando’s , and giving them fuch Names the Devil 
hitr.felf would not endure. Look ye now, Mr. Valentin, 
this is matter of Fad\ But the ocher Day he gave the Title 
of Infanta of Galicia to a Nafty Wench chat came ro me 
in the Stable, and offer d to commit the leven Mortal Sins 
for a Groat* Before George, he talk’d to her with more 
Breeding than he would do to the Daughter of the Arch- 
Deacon of Toledo. 

WhiJft they both talk’d, Don Quixote was leaning i?pon 
a Window in a deep Study, which made Mr. Valentin fan¬ 
cy that this Harangue bad wroughc Wonders. But the 
Knight looking upon the Canon with Indignation, like 
one that Wakes out of a Dream, faid to him in a furious 
manner. I am aftoniflfd, my Lord Arch-Bilhop Turpin 
that you being one of the Emperor Charles his Chief Barons, 
and Ally’d to the Twelve Peers of France , Ihould have 
quitted the Noble exercile of Chivalry, to come and live 
an Idle and unprofitable Life. The Love of Knt. Errantry 
is too prevalent in me to follow your Cowardly Advice. 
Talk to me no more on this frivolous Account, and be fa- 
tisfy’d with faying your Breviary, linceco the detriment of 
your former Glory, you bafely hang up, as an ufelels 
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Weapon, that heavy, and Sandlify’d Club, with which 
you us’d to beat out the Brains of Giants, and which has 
been fo fatal to the fierceft Warriours in King Marfilius 
and King Agramante' s Arms. Ho, ho, Mr. Valentin , quoth 
Sancho , interrupting his Mafter and turning to the Clergy- 
Man,you have had a touch at Knight Errantry too it feems, 
tho’ you don’t boaft of it. I’le warrant you then you are 
no Stranger to Cudgelling, and Bangs from a Sling. By my 
Soul I am glad of it. He who finds raoft fault with the 
Mare is the Man that buys her. My Son Sancho, laid Don 
Quixote, give me my Armour prefently and dead out my 
Ho rfe in a Moment. Let us get out of this Pallace, which 
is more dangerous than ^rw/^’s. You fee Mafter Licen- 
tiate, quoth Sancho , that your Ledture has fignify’d nothing. 

|n lhorr ? my Mafter Don Quixote, has too much Wit to 
want Senfe. Sancho , faid Don Qt/ixote , time is precious 
do what I bid you prefently. The Squire went immediate¬ 
ly for his Armour, and when die Knight had put it on, he 
mounted Upcinante , and went away abruptly, after bow¬ 
ing to the Arch-Bifliop Gravely, but without fpeaking one 
word, fo incens’d was he at his Cowardize. As for Sambo, 
when he was got upon his Afs, he faid to Mafter Valentin , • 

Mr. Licentiate , I thank you for your good Cheer, and I 1 
pray God to keep you ferfxcnlorum . You are very Learn¬ 
ed, anfwcr’d the Clergy-Man, you talk Latin. Like a 
Canon, quoth Sancho, tho’ we have not taken our Degrees 
as you have done, yet we know a little of every thing as 
well as you. I could once have Read my Crifs-crofs-row 
current, and if I had minded my God-father, who was 
Church-Warden of our Parilh and would have given me 
Learning, to help' him make up his Accounts, I (hould 
have been by this time the top of our Parilh. In Ihort, 
Mr. Valentin, my Towns Name is Argamafilla, and I (hall 
be always there ready to obey your Commands, provided 
it be not againft God or rhe Holy See Apoftolick. Farewel, 

I kifs your Hands, and I befcech Holy St. Agnes that you 
may live as long as our Grand-father Abraham, from 
whom we are all defeended. 

Having fpoke thefe words he clapt his Heels to his AlTes 
fides, and follow’d his Mafter ; but as he pafs’d through 
the Market-place, he was Hop’d by fome Officers of the 
Town, who had a mind to have a little fport with him. 
Hey, whether are you bound Sir Knight, faid one of them ? i 
Gentlemen^ faid Sancho, I am no Knight as yet that is not 
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to be done fo haftily as you imagine. A Adan mutt be 
Prentice before he can be. Matter ; but when that Holy- 
Day comes we’II be fure to keep it. In the mean time, we 
are going to rhe Tilting at ^aragos^a, and from thence we 
(hall go take Griffons Nefts on the Mountain of Vermin. 
Good Mr. Squire, faid another, pray let us partake of the 
Jewels you (hall win at rhe Tilting. . As for the Jewels, 
anfwer’d Sancho , you Ihould have fpoke fooner, they are 
already promis’d to Matter Valentin , who expe&s them as 
pun&ually as he does his four Meals a Day. But if you 
will accept of any Giants you (hall have them in all forts of 
Dreffes. This anfwer fet all the Officers a laughing, which 
the Boys of the Town obferving, they all fet up a fliout 
after him, and began to make Faces, to Hifs, and to (hoot 
Peafe out ofTrunks at him. Sancho did not like this fporr, 
and therefore approving himfelf a worthy Squire of the 
Renowned Don Quixote upon this occafion, he put on his 
Afs boldly into the midfl: of the Boys, and laying about 
him to the right and to the left with his Staff, he drove 
away thofe that came nbareft to offend him ; and having 
thus foon made himfelf way by his Valour, he clapt both 
his Heels to Dapple y and overtook his Matter, who feeing 
him come upon a full Trot, and in a Hear, faid to him. 
What is the matter my Son ? You feem diftutb’d.. The 
Bufinefsis over anfwer’d the Squire, and God be prais’d I 
had no need of your afliftance. The Moori/Jo Enchanter 
had fet at lead an Hundred Fairies at my Heels, but by the 
help of this Staff”, which I accidentally found in Matter 
Valentins Stable, I drove them all away like Flies. Sancho , 
Sancho, faid Don Quixote with a great deal of aftonifhment 
in his Looks, .let us go on fair and foftly. You fay you 
have put to flight the Enchanters Devils with that Staff you 
have now in your Hand. Yes Sir, reply’d the Squire, for 
by being us’d to Chivalry I gather Courage. By rhe Lord, 
quoth Don Quixote, it is Arch-Bilhop Turpins Club that 
you have found ; for in ffiort, my Friend a Cudgel of any 
length or thicknefs whatfoevcv it be, cannot put Spirits to 
flight. That requires a Weapon which has been blefs’d by 
fome Minifter of the Holy Church. By my Faith, laid 
Sancho , I will not anfwer for it, that it is Arch-Bifliop 
Turpin's CJub; but I know it did me Service at this rime 
and may (land me in (lead another. Ay Child, quoth Don 
Quixote , it is betcer than Hercules his Club. Let us keep 
that good Weapon very Chearily, it will be of great ule 
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r o us; for, alrho* my Valour be fupported by a wonderful 
ftrength of Body, yet it is of no force againft the Powers of 
Hell; whereas by Vertue of that Sandtify’d Club, which 
thofe Rebellious Spirits cannot withftand, we fliall eafily 
drive away the Devils and the Enchanters. So that if we 
had had this good Weapon laft Year, faid the Squire, we 
(houid nlfchave been fo unmercifully beaten. There is no 
doubt to be made of ir, reply’d Don Quixote. Since it is 
fo, anfwer'd Sancbo, I’le keep it fafer than my firft Shirt. 
Oh Holy Club, faid he, killing it, in an happy Hour 
were you found ! When I took you up in Mafter Valentin's 
Stable I would willingly have chang'-i you for a bit of 
Cheefe. But by my Faith, Tie not take a dozen of Hogs 
Puddings for you now. Tell me pray Sir, continu’d he, 
was it not by means of this Club that Mafter Valentin came 
to be an Arch-Biftiop, That may very Well be, faid Don 
Quixote. Ads Bobs, reply’d the Squire, fince it has made 
an Arch-Bifhop, it may as well make a Governour, Why 
not ? Cannot he that threads a Needle as eafily firing a 
Pearl ? It is certainly the Wife A/quife, faid Don Quixote 
that has convey’d to us fuch a precious Treafure, to make 
amends for the fault of forfaking us the other Day in the 
Melon Field. It is true, quoth Sancbo, that of late he has 
not minded where we beg’d our Bread. He leaves us to 
ftretch the Leather with our Teeth. If you tumble in the 
Mire there you may ftick for him. By my Faith I believe 
he only gave you that Armour to get you well beaten. Say 
no more, my Child, faid Don Quixote , let us not complain 
of him. We may well forgive his paft negled:, confider- 
ing the prefent he has made us this Day. 

r 
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G H A P I. 

Of the difagreeahle Adventure Don Quixote met 
with as he entred' the City of Zaragoza* 

TTNfortunate Knight of La Mancha , cries the Wife 
Alifolan, at the beginning of this'Cbapter, how little 
Fortune favours your great undertakings? You left Argama- 
filla ,to gain *11 the Honour of the Tilting at %arago$a 3 and 
that is over before you come. In (hort, when D. Quixote 
was within a Mile <5f ^arago^a, he was inform’d the Tilt¬ 
ing wa's over. This News troubled him very much, and 
jtho’ he need thank none but himfelf for loling fo fair an 
opportunity of gaining Renown, yet he could not forbear 
laying all the blame on the Moorifh Enchanter, and Arch- 
• Bifhop Turpin. Thofe falfe Men, faid he, have put a 
fpeedy end to the Tilting, to Rob me of the Prizes I had 
certainly won, nad I enter’d the Lifts. Sancbo on his fide 
partaking of his Matters concern, found great fault that 
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they had not flay'd for them. Oh the Rakes, faid he, they 
were in mighty hafte with their loufy Tilting, why did not 
they put it off till your comming. There had been much 
more fport, for the more Fools the more Laughing there is. 
What unmannerly People they are to make fo little account 
of us. What do they think you have a Scald Head, be- 
caufe your Skull is bald ? Don Quixote, was fo vex’d he 
had not been at the Tilting, that when he came to the 
Aljaferia , which is an Ancient Palace of the Moorifh Kings 
of Zaragoza, he halted, and abundance of People flocking 
about him to have the better view of him, and to ask him, 
why he came thus all in Armour, after the Tilting yas 
over, he rais’d his Voice and fpoke thefe words. Knights 
of the City, and Knighcs of this ftrong Caftle, give ear to 
me. That I may retrieve the Honour the Enchanters have 
made me lofe by haftning on the Tilting, I publickly Chal¬ 
lenge all thofe among you, whom Love has made fubjed to 
fome Lady, orPrincefs; and you fhall fee to Morrow how 
unfortunate they’ll prove who fhall come within the reach 
of my Lance,and feel thefharp edge of my dreadful Sword. 
But at the fame Time I Challenge, the Governour, Lord- 
Mayor, Aldermen, and all other Magiftrates of the City, 
to punifh their incivility in not putting off the Tilting for 
my fake. This faid, he put on Rocinante towards Z^arago^a, 
leaving about Fifty, or Sixty Pet fons that had flood about 
him ftrangely furpriz’d. It is feme Mad Fellow that Rides 
about the Country, faid fome of them. If he is not a Fool 
faid another, he is fome Scoundrel fit to be pick’d up by 
the Holy Brother-hood. Sancbo could not endure to hear 
his Mafter fo ill fpoken of. Gentlemen, faid he, have a 
care what you fay, you muft not talk as you do of my 
Mafter. He is the beft Knight Errant in our Village* I 
have feen him with my own Eyes, do fuch Feats of Arms, 
that fliould I go about to tell you all the Story, I fhould 
hand in need of the great Giant Goltab's Peni 'Tis true 
that after fair Weather comes Rain. The Wicked En¬ 
chanters have fometimes curry’d our Hides ; but let them 
look to that. They fhall pay for it, as I am an Errant 
Squire. All that heard him fell a Laughing, and admir’d 
his Difcourfe as much as they did Don Quixote* One of 
rhem asking him what Country Man he was* My Mafters, 
reply ’d Sancbo, 1 am of my own Village, which is call'd 
ArgamafilU of la Mancha* And what is that Argamafilla, 
quoth another? What is ir s reply’d Sancbo ? Nay Faith, 
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*ris another guife place than your Zaragoza. We have 
with us little tfoufes with great Courts, where there are 
above an Hundred Head of Cattle. 'And God be prais’d, 
in our Village we have a Smith, who out-docs A^iftotle at 
lharpning a Plow.fhare, We want nothing but a Clock j 
but our Curate Mr. Peter Peres' vows we lhall have a deli¬ 
cate pair of Organs, againft the next Jubilee Year. When 
he had thus fpoke» he would fain have gone after his 
Mafter, but one of the danders by flopping him faid. Pray 
Friend before you leave us, tell us, the Knight your 
Matters Name* It is, anfwer’a Sancho, the great Don 
Qnixote de la Mancha ; but do not miftake him. He is 
not now call’d as he was laft Year, The Knight of the Sor¬ 
rowful Afpett; his Name now is, The Lovelefs Knight, by 
reafon of the unjuft difdain of Madam Dulcinea, alias, 
Aldonea,Lorenco, or Nogales ; and my Name is Sancho Pan- 
ca , an HoneftMan, as is faid in my Village, and Husband 
to Mary Gutierrc% , who is lo good Natur’d and fair Con¬ 
dition’d that fhe would willingly ferve every Body. Hav¬ 
ing fo faid,he put on his Afs to overtake Don Quixote, which 
heeafily did, becaufe Dapple's Trot for the moft part was 
not inferiour to Rocinantes full fpeed, whofe Neplusultra 
was a Hand Gallop. 

Our Adventurers arriv’d at length at Zaragoza, and en- 
tred the City at the little Gate, Don Quixote very atten¬ 
tively view’d the Windows and the Streets, and Sancho 's 
whole care was what good Inn his Mafter would alight in, 
iov^pcinante by Natural inftind (top’d at every Sign he 
faw before an Inn, and the Knight was fain to fpur'him 
twenty times before he could make him wag. As they b«th 
Rode on in this manner, they faw a Man coming towards 
them mounted on an Afs, naked from theWafte upwards, 
with a Rope about his Neck. Another Man, who made 
but an uneafie Lackey, follow’d him a foot nearer than he 
could have wifh’d, holding in his Hand a large bundle of 
Rods, with which he jerk’d his Back very frequently. They 
were attended by eight (q) Algua^ilcs, and above Two 
Hundred Boys Ihouting. It is eafie to guefs, without be¬ 
ing told it, that this was a Thief catch’d in the Fad - . Our 
Hero feeing this pitiful Spedacle, fcon rcfolv’d what was 
moft fit to be done by a Redreffer of Wrongs, and therefore 
to put a flop to fuch injuftice, he fiercely took his Poft in the 
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midft of the Street, cover’d himfelf with his Buckler, and 
fee his Lance in the reft againft thofe Minifters of Felony 
and Treafon, a People Ouc-law’d in all Ages by Knight 
Errantry, and in a threatning tone cry’d out to them. You 
infamous and cutragious Knights," unbind, and let loofe 
that over-hardy Knight, whom you have furpriz’d by your 
ufual Wiles, as he relied himfelf full of AffliiSHon for his 
Ladies Abfence, or Difdain without his Armour on the 
Bank of a purling Stream ; under the fhadow of the green 
Willows* You have not only Trcacheroufly taken from 
him his Horfc, Sword and Lance, but you have (tripp'd 
him of his Cloarhs adorn’d with Diamonds and Rubies, 
and now you bafely carry him on aiharpedg’d Rock,ro (hut 
him up in a ftrong Tower among all the reft of the Knights, 
Emperors and Sultans, you unjiiftly detain in your dark 
and difrnal Prifons. Unbind him then inftantly, or I (hall 
know how to force you to it, Traitors and Robbers as you 
a e. The A’gua^iles furpriz d to hear a Man, Arm’d Cap- 
a-pe talk fo extravagantly knew not what anfwer to make 
him* They halted, as foon as ever they faw him brandilh 
his terrible threatning Lance, and look'd upon one another 
without fpeaking one word. The very Executioner, tho’ 
he had his Orders from the Supreme Court of Juftice, gave 
over tormenting the Patient, who benefiting fomewhat by 
the Voice of this new (r ) Orpheus^ found his Punilhment 
ceafe for fome few Minutes. At laft a Man that was a 
Horfe back and ferv’d as a Clerk, or Notary among the 
Officers of Juftice, perceiving that fo ftrange a Fellow alone 
{topp’d all the Company, drew near the Knight, and faid 
to him. What a Pox is all this you prate to us. Srand 
afide. Are you Mad ? No fooner had he utter’d thefe 
words, but Don Quixote put back Upcinante to gain more 
Ground, and then advancing furioufty. upon the bold Man 
that durft talk fo difrefpedtfully to Knights Errant, he had 
infallibly . run him through with his Lance, had nor the No¬ 
tary thought it the fafeft way to Jet himfelf fall plum from 
oft’ his Horfe However the fierce Knight and his Horfe 
ran fo violently againft the Wall, that they both tumbled 
over and over. To add to this misfortune the Lance was 
broken ; and yet Don Quixece preferving a wonderful pre- 
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(r) Alluding to the Fable of Orpheus bis defeending to 
Hell and caifmg the Torments of tbs Damned to ceafe. 
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fence of Mind amidft ihis Danger, clear’d himfelf of all 
that hindred his gecring up, and tho bruiz’d with the fall, 
prefently drew his dreadlul Sword, and fell upon the Algu- 
a^iles, who not knowing what to think of this Adventure, 
cry’d out, Gentlemen, we command you in the Kings 
Name to' aid and aifift us. Several Perfons that were 
pa/fing by came in upon their cries, and drawing their 
Swords hemm’d in Don Quixote, who nothing daunted at 
the fighr of fo many Enemies, cry’d out with a loud voice, 
St. fames. Sr. Dennis, my Friends and Companions, the 
Day is our own. And at the fame time laid about him fo 
acxteroufly that many came off with flafhes on their Ears 
and Jaws ; till at laft fome Body laying hold of him behind 
threw him down undermoft. Then his Valour became ufe- 
lefs. There was no Remedy but fubmittiug to the greater 
number,and do what he could they bound his hands,which 
done five or fix of the Ahua^iles put him on his own Horfe, 
with his Face to his Tail, and convey’d him to Prifon. 

Sancho, who had been an Eye witnefs to all this Affair 
was wonderfully aflli&ed, when he faw his Matter carry’d. 
away in this manner ; and following him at a diftance, but 
without taking Notice that he belong’d to him, the poor 
Squire wept bitterly. A Curfe on him, that does not love 
me, faid he to himfelf; what Devil advis'd me to return 
again to Knight Errantry. A Murrein on all Elands and 
Governments, would they were all in the bottom of a Well. 
By St. fobns Eagle, my Matter is finely brought to Bed. 
Alafs! What will become of me ? What (hall I do here 
alone without any Wife, or Children ? Poor Farherlefs 
Wretch as lam! I (hall now be forc’d to live like an Ab¬ 
bot, and have nothing to Eat but the Fowls of the Air, and 
the Beatts of the Earth. Amidft thefe forrowful private 
Lamentations, he came to the Gate of the Prifon, where 
having feen Den Quixote fecur’d, he flood a long while 
without knowing which way to beftow himfelf. He heard 
the People about him fay, that the Man in Armour deferv’d 
thefevereit Punifhment foe offering to hinder the Execution 
ofjuttice. Some thought him worthy of Death; but o- 
thers more merciful, and compaffionate only adjudg’d him 
to receive Two Hundred Lafhes. 

In the mean while, Don Quixote being brought into Pri¬ 
son, was (tripp’d of his Armour, and Hand-cufFd, for the 
more Security. The Jaylors Son would have put a Rope 
about his Neck, but the Knight milliking that ufage, lifted 
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up both his Hands as they were made faft together, and 
gave the young Man fuch a blow with his Handcuffs, that, 
alcho’ the Hat in fome meafure broke the force, yet his 
Head did not efcape without a Contufion. He was about 
to fecond his ftroke, when the Jayior prevented him by 
half a dozen good bangs, which made the Blood gulh out 
freffi from Don Quixotes Nofe and Mouth. The Jaylors 
Servants took his part, tho’ there was no great need of it, 
and trampled the Priloner under their Feet. Not fo latis- 
fy'd, the Jayior and his Son went to the Judge in Crimi¬ 
nal Caufes, and reprefented the matter fo hainouffy, that 
he without any farther proof, order’d the Criminal to be 
immediately Whip’d in all the Markets, and then to be 
fent back to Prifon, intending afterwards in courfe of Law 
to examine what motives induc’d him to what he had done 
and what Accomplices he had. At the fame time they came 
back from the Judge, the Thief who had been Whipp’d 
return’d with the Algua^ilcs* The Jailor faid to the Exe¬ 
cutioner, Friend, take down this Man, but do not fend 
away your Afs. You muft firft ring a peal on the back of 
that Drunken Sot in Armour, who has wounded my Son, 
and was like to kill the Notary. Sancbo hearing thefe 
words Was. griev’d to the Heart, and he had like to have 
made it known to all the World, when he faw they were 
preparing in earneft to la(h his Matter. 


c ri A P. II. 

What more happened after Don Quixote’s Imprifon - 
ment. 

s .» V" 

TT7'Hilft t S<««c^ was bewailing himfelf, fome Gentlemen 
* * pafs’d by who feeing abundance of People about the 
Prifon Gate, had the Curiofity to ask what was the matter. 
A young Fellow told them the whole Story, and as they 
were littning to hitn, it happened that Sancbo drawing near 
to hear what they talk’d of,which he thought in all likely- 
hood mutt concern his Matter, knew Don Alvaro Tarfe a- 
mong them. That Granadine Gentleman had not yet left 
%arago^a> having ftay’d after the Tilting to contrive among 
his Friends a courfe at the Ring, which Diverfion they 
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were to entertain the People with the next Sunday. Sanchf 
befides himfelf with joy to fee him, immediately leap’d off 
his Afs, took off his Cap and caft himfelf at Don Alvaro's 
Feetfaying. Oh dear DoryUvaro Tarfe, I conjure by St. 
Luke'sOx. to rake pity on nl^tnd my Mafter Don Quixote, 
who is in the Houfe of Judas . Thefe wicked People de- 
fign to bring him out this Moment, and to whip him like a 
Pick-pocket, if your Worlhip and good Sc. Anthony do 
not prevent it. Tarfe foon knew Sancho , and feeing him 
eafily' guefs’d at the whole Adventure. Oh, my Friend 
Sancho, quoth he, is it poflible your Mafter fhould be in 
fuch danger. By all the Fairies in the Air it is true, an- 
fwer’d the Squire, and here the (s) Afs waits for him. 
Good Sir Don Alvaro, go fee my Mafter Don Quixote from 
me,and tell him I kifs his Hands $ and that if he muft needs 
go where the Algua^iks pleafe to carry him, that at leaft 
he will not Ride the Old Jade of an Afs they have provided 
for him ; for fhe is as lean as a Rake, and goes all of one 
fide; but defire him to makeufe of my Afs, who has young 
Legs, and on whom he will look like St. George a Horfe- 
back. 

Sancho' s fimplicity made Don Alvaro laugh, who bid hint 
wait in that fame place, and perceiving there was no lofing 
any time, he went into the Prifon, with two of his Friends. 
There they found The Lovelefs Knight , unmanacled and 
ready to come out to begin his Walk. The blows he had 
receiv’d, and the Blood that ran down his Face, had fo dif- 
figur’dhim, that there was no knowing of him, unlefs they 
had been told before that it was he. What do I fee, faid 
Don Alvaro ? What a condition are you in ? Alafs good Sir 
Don Quixote, fhall I here tender you all the Service my 
Friends and I can do you ? I believe at this time my Service 
will not be unwelcome to you. Don Quixote knew the 
Granadine at firft fight, and imagining he had been brought 
thither by the Enchanters that favour’d Knight Errantry to 
deliver him from the imminent danger he was in. Oh my 
good Friend Don Alvaro Tarfe , faid he very gravely and 
Imiling at the fame time, you are welcome ; yet notwith¬ 
standing your great Valour, I own I am furpriz’d to fee 
you have compafs’d fuch a difficult Adventure ; fince I who 

(s) In Spain Ma/cfaftors that Are Whipp'd are carry d on 
an Afs, inf end of the Carts*Tail us'd with us, 
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am the Great Spaniard Don Quixote, the invincible Love/eft c j 
Kyii^bt, have fallen under the Enchantments of the Tray- 
tor Arcalaus,' Brother 10 the Valiant Ardan Canilla, whom J 
I Hew in fingle Combar. Tell me, I befeech you, how J 
got you into this inacceiriblejfalle into which I have been „ 
brought by Arc Magick, together with all thefe Princes you j „ 
lee here ftretch’d out on the ftraw, like fo many poor „ 
Wretches; By what Art did you Chain up the two fierce 
Giants, who guarded the (lately Gate, and continually 
Wav’d their dreadful Clubs in the Air ? By what lucky 
contrivance did you lay to deep that wakeful Griffon that 
watches Day and Night in the firft Court, and that in his 
mighty Talons carries up a Knight arm’d at all points to the 
very Clouds. Verily Don Tarfe of Granada , you are the 
very Ne plus ultra of Chivalry, fince you alone have com- 
pafs’d an Adventure, which has been before in vain at¬ 
tempted by the Emperor of Conftantinople Efplandian and 
by the Divine Alajlraxerce the God Mars his own Daughter. 

1 envy your Glory, fince by your brave Hands, which 
Arcalaus could not withftand, we (hall be all this Day de¬ 
liver’d from Bondage, and his Sifter Arcalonna , who is no 
Id's to be dreaded than he, (hall be (hamefully Whipp’d a- 
bout this Caftle as a Sorcerefs, notwithstanding the tender 
Love (lie bears me. Don Alvaro , reply’d Noble Don 
Quixote, I laid to deep the Griffon as dexteroudy as the 
God Mercury himfelf could have done. Befides I have 
chain’d up the Giants,and kill’d your Enemy the Enchanter, 
bur all this will not fuffice to fet you free. I mult dill 
make the Prophetick brafs Statute on the wonderful Pede- 
ital (peak on your behalf. Herein confifts the greateft dif* j 
ficulty of the Adventure. As foon as that fpeaks your Irons 
will drop off of themfelves, and till then no Valour, no 
Force can fet you free. I flatter my felf I (hall fucceed with 
the afliftanee of an Enchanter, who is my Friend, and at 
my requeft will exert the utmoft of his Art. for you. When 
that is done we’ll caufe your Amorous Sorcerefs to be 
whipp’d as you defire. Go then Valiant Don Torfcyon , 
cry a Don Quixote, go perform thefe great Adlions Fate 
has referv’d tor you to the Glory of Knight Errantry. And 
in acknowledgment for the important Service you defign to 
do me, I give you leave to bear me Company in my Ad¬ 
ventures, which I would not grant to any other Knight; 
but you feem to me worthy of this Honour. You (hall ' 
fight by my fide till 1 have Conquer’d the mighty Empire 
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of Trabifond , and am Marry’d to a Beautiful Queen of 
England, by whom I fliall have two Sons Twins, who lhall 
be born after many Tears Ihed, and Prayers and Vows 
offer’d up. All that heard Don Quixote talk after this r 2 te, 
needed no other Teftimony to convince them of his Mad- 
nefs, They all burft cut a laughing except Don Alvaro 
who ftill kept his Countenance, for fear, doubtlefs, leaft 
our matchlefs Knight lhould recall the advantagious grant 
he had newly made him. But the adventure of the won* 
derful Pedeftal or Porch would admic of no delay, becaufe 
the Algua^iles wereearneftto fet out with their new pro- 
ceflion. Don Alvaro defa’d them to put it off, till he had 
fpoken to the Judge in behalf of the Prifoner, which they 
durft not refufe to a Man of his Quality, tho’ they were 
eager and impatient to fee Don Quixote fiogg’d, in Revenge 
for the hurt he had done fome of them, and the fright he 
had put others into. Don Alvaro, who was well acquaint¬ 
ed with the Nature of that fort of People, would not truft 
to them, and therefore left one of his Friends with Don 
Quixote, to fee no harm lhould be done him, whilft he with 
the other, who was aKinfman to the Judge, went to pro¬ 
cure his Enlargement. Sancho feeing Don Alvaro come 
out of the Prifon ran to him in great hafte and faid to him 
very earneftly. Well Sir Don Alvaro, what do all the Jews 
within ? Shall not you get my Matter out of their Clutches. 
Friend Sancho , faid he, all will be well. Then he order’d 
one of his Pages to take that Honeft Country-Man Home 
with him and make much of him. Wlfen Sancho heard him 
give fuch Orders,hecry’d out,God Reward you Den Alvaro , 
but pray take care if you pleafe, that thole wicked Farifees 
reltore to us poor fyemante, whom they have hurry’d 
away without Ihowing him a Reafon for ir. Bid them 
give you the Enchanted Target, for my Matter D. Quixote 
would wilh tne Hang’d, if I lhould not get it him again, 
and by my Faith it coft us Thirteen Royals painting of it 
by an Old Painter at Ari%a, who is as crocked at leaft as 
the Prior of T obofo, and liv’d in a Street I have forgot the 
Name of. Enough Friend Sancho, faid Don Alvaro, leave 
all that to me, you need only follow chat Page who will 
Entertain you well. Sancho follow’d the Page, and Don 
Alvaro went to the Judge, who as foon as he was acquaint¬ 
ed with Don Quixotes ftrange Madnefs, readily gave Order, 
that he lhould be deliver’d, fafe and found with all that had 
been taken from him, to the Granadint • Tarfe loft no time, 
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but return’d immediately to the Prifon, took out the Pri- 
foner and carry'd him to his Lodging in a Hackney Coach, 
which in the Knights Conceit pars'd for the Flying Chariot 
of fome Magician who was a Friend to Knight Errantry. 

When Don Qjtixote came to Don Alvaro's he was laid to 
Bed that he might take fome Reft, and when it was Supper 
time, the Table was fet Clofe to his Bed, and the Meat 
ferv'd up. Some of Tarfc's Friends chat were at this En¬ 
tertainment ad rriir’d Don Quixote's Countenance, and all he 
faid, but the Granadine being willing their Diverfion fliould 
be compleat order’d Sancho to be call’d in before Supper 
was ended. The Honeft Squire having eaten and drank at 
dilcretion, that is as much as would have ferv’d Four Men, 
was then in a good Humour. - He told all his Mafters Ad¬ 
ventures with his ufual (implicit)' ; but when talking of the 
Princefs of Galicia he fairly own’d he had given her but a 
Groat inftead of Two Hundred Ducats, then Don Quixote 
in a Pallion interrupted him. How now bafe Clown, faid 
he, do you dare fo to impofe upon me ? Infamous and con- 
tctnptible Mortal ! How plain it is you are but a Peafant 
and not a Knight of Noble Race, fince you treat a Princefs , 
of fuch rare worth fo unworthily ; but I vow, by the glo¬ 
rious Order of Knight-hood I have Receiv’d, thatinpun- 
ilhmfentof your Sordid Avarice, I will give that Beautiful 
Infanta the firft Kingdom I fhall Conquer, in fpight of all 
the Enchanters, Curates, Barbers, and Peafants like you. 
Nay Faith Sir, quoth Sancho interrupting him, if you had 
added Sufanna s two Elders, I fhould not know how to 
help my felf. ButS^ttcAo, faiti Don Alvaro , in good truth 
you did not conlider what you did ? What a Groat, Friend! 
Was ever the like prefent^made to a Princefs ? Out tapon’c 
a Princefs, anfwer’d Sancho , Hie is as much a Princefs as my 
Dapple is a Pope. Nay, God be prais'd we have better 
skill in Princeflcs than that comes to. As for the Princefs (t) 
Micomicona , let her pr.fs, a Man might be deceiv’d in her; 
but for this, is it poffible Mafter Don Quixote , that you 
who are fo skilful in Phifomy could not perceive by her 
Rags that jjhe was neither a Princefs, nor an Admiral. Sancho 
Sanchoy quoth Tarfe , I doubt me there is fome Enchant¬ 
ment in that Affair. Enchanters are very fubtle. They 
certainly reprefented the Princefs of Galicia to you in a 
Nafty Habit, to the intent that Don Quixote taking her for a 

(t) Mention'd in the firjl part of Cervantes* * 
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Servant to an Inn might refufe her his Protection. But 
Heaven which made this Matchlefs Knight for the comfort 
of afflicted Princefles, gave himfelf alfo an infallible inftindt 
to difcover them however difguifc’d. You are in the right,' 
Don Tarfejran, quoth Don Quixote, the Enchanters cannot 
deceive me in that particular; and in fpight of all their 
Sorcery the Princefs of Galicia is what (he is. I own (he ap* 
pear’d to me very ill drefs’d and ungenteel; but as foon as 
Ihe acquainted me with her misfortunes I plainly perceiv’d 
how Nobly Ihe was defcended. But my Squire goes no 
farther than outward appearances, and rho’ he has been 
Forty times convinc’d of the malignity of Enchanters, yet 
he is never the more upon his Guard againft them. The 
Poor Fool believes nothing but what he fees, without con- 
fidering that the fight is the Senfe moft eafie to be impos’d 
upon. Good God, cry’d Sancbo, had the Enchanters any 
hand in that matter too. There is no doubt to be made of 
it, quoth Don Alvaro , poor Sancbo , you was put upon by 
Enchanters that Bout, and you’ll be fo continually as long 
as you believe your own Eyes, inftead of giving Credit to 
Don Quixote, who looking upon things as a Knight Errant, 
fees them without any change, or difguize. By my Faith, 
quoth Sancbo, if fo there is no Swearing to any thing; for, 
between us, the Infanta of Galicia is as like a Maid of an 
Inn as ever I faw any thing. She is Ugly, Lame, and 
Crooked, and the Smock file wears is as dirty as a Difti* 
Clout. But fince fhe is a Princels, let us talk no more of it. 
Let her mend and God will blefs her. I freely forgive her 
the Cuff fhe gave me for eating a bit of Cheefe file had hid 
in her Cupboard. The Gentlemen Rofe from Table Laugh¬ 
ing, and went out- of the Room, that Don Quixote might 
take his Rett, who ftood in need of it after his beating and 
other Fatigues of the Day. As for Sancbo he was deliver’d 
to the Servants,, who made fport with him, and plaid him 
as many Pranks as Idle Stories he told them. 
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CHAP. III. 

f ' 

Which contains feveral things worth Reading. 

^T'HE nexc Morning Don Alvaro came into our Knights 
Chamber, and fitting down by his Bed, faid to him, 
How does Don Quixoteihe flour of the Knighrs of la Mancha 
find himfelf to Day. I could wifh fome Adventure worthy 
his invincible Arm would offer in Aragon. There are fre¬ 
quently very dangerous ones in this Kingdom* and I fup- 
pofe you have been inform’d how fome haughty Gianrs ap¬ 
pear’d of late at the Tilting at Z^aragoqa, to the misfortune 
of a great number of Knights. Alafs! Why was not you 
here to rid the World of iuch Monfters. Dear Friend Don 
Alvaro , anfwer’d Don Quixote very difconfolately, lam 
forry I was not at your Tilting ; had I been there, the 
Giants had not gone Home to their own Countries with fo 
much Honour, but I fhali meet with them one 'time or o- 
thcr, and they fhali pay for all. You are in the light, re- 
ply’d the Granadinc. but in the mean while till that happy 
Day comes, I muff tell you that 1 have concerted a courfe 
at Ring tobe run next Sunday with the principal Knights 
of the City, in which feveral Prizes of Value will be g.ven 
to thofe that fhali fhow moft dexterity. And the fame Per* 
fons will fir as Judges that did at the Tilting. . An infinite • 
number of Princelfcs and Infanras will appear glirrering like 
fo many Stars on all fides at the Windows and in the Bal¬ 
conies. We Knights will appear rhere in our moft coftly 
Equipage, with Devices painred on our Bucklers, and on 
litrle flittering ft reamers of all forts of Colours. And if 
you Sir pleafe to be one o[ the Knights of my Troop, lie 
undertake to furnilh you with Liveries that fhali notdif- 
grace you. Confider Don Quixote, whether you will be 
pleas’d to admit me by your fide to partake of the Honour 
you cannor fail of gaining. With all my Heart, my dear 
Tarfe, reply’d our Knight fitting up in his Bed, tho’ic were 
but to make you an Eye Witncls of the great Feats l ean 
perform. I ought not to praife my felf; but the wonder* t 
fui Adventures I have finilh’d are fo Notorious,that Modefty t 
is no longer ufeful. You are in the r;ghr, laid rhe Grana - t 

dine, but lye down if you pleafe, Lie caufe the Table to be | | 
fet by your Beds fide, as it was laft Night, and we’ll Dine 
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together with the other Knights of our Troop. We will 
raik about the preparatives for our courfe at Ring, and 
we will therein be rul’d by your Judicious Advice, feeing 
you are better skill’d in thofe Sports than we are# When 
he had fo faid, Don Alvaro went-out of the Room, and Don 
Quixote n ot able to take any Reft after this Difcourfe, began 
to let his Thoughts run upon the Courfe at Ring. He was 
fo full of this imagination, that without confidering what 
be did, he got up and began to drefs himfelf ; in this Rap¬ 
ture he flopp’d with his Breeches hanging about his Heels, 
and his Eyes fix’d on the Ground, then ftartingupand 
raking a Carrier', he run his finger againft. the Wall. Having 
perform’d fo dexreroufly with his Lance, he cry’d out as 
loud as he could. My Lords Judges you fee I have born 
away the Ring. Your Excellencies will be pleased to order 
me the Prize. Sancho hearing his Mafter cry our, run up, 
and feeing him in the pollute before defcrib’d, and his Shirt 
as it happen’d very fhort, it offended his Modcfty. For the 
love of God, Sir, quoth he, pull up your Breeches, are 
not you afham’d thus to fhow your Nakednefs:Thefe words 
brought Don Quixote out of his Rapture, and he thought 
fit to follow his Squires Advice ; but as he Hoop'd to do it 
he (how’d a pair of dirty wither’d Buttocks. Well done, 
quoth Sancho , you have mended the matter finely. You are 
refolv’d this Day to falute me with all the filthinefs the 
Lord has given you. Drefs your felf quickly, and go down 
into the Kitchen, there you’ll fee Capons and Partridges 
turning before a good Fire, with (winging Ribs and Sur- 
loins of Beef, which make the Spits bend under them by 
Jove, as 1 would bend a Rulh. There you’ll fee pots. 
Skillets and Stew-pans. Parties, and Forc’d Meats, in 
fuch abundance that it over-joys one to fee fo much good 
Meat together. To flay tny Stomach for Dinner I cram’d 
my Guts with a good lunch of whice Bread, and half a Tur¬ 
key the Cook gave me,who is a little pleafant bandy Leg’d 
Fellow. ’Tis true our good Friend Don Alvaro Tarfe’s 
Pages make' me fwallow fome fpoonfuis or Broth fo hot 
that one half of it comes out at my Nofe again ; but that’s 
no matter, they are wild Fellows, who don’t grudge what 
they give. I have Drank three pots of a fort of Drink they 
call Malmfly in this Country, which is much better than 
our Wine of la Mancha. Here they talk of nothing but 
good Cheer and Merry making ; and don’t you fear they’ll 
ltarve Rpcinante , who is next to you the flower of Chivalry. 

G Dapple, 
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Dapple and he are fo well pleas’d, and fed, that a little 
tickling will make them laugh. To deal plainly with you 
Sir, thefc are the true Adventurers of Knight Errantry, and 
we ought to leek no others. Thou Notorious Scoundrel, 
faid Don Quixote . It plainly appears thou art, and never 
wilt be any other but a meer Glutton, that think’ft of no¬ 
thing but Gorging thy Belly, like a Swine, infteadof feek* 
ing, as I dp, the true Glory of Knight Errantry. 

At this time iDon Alvaro and four Friends he had invited 
to Dinner came into the Room, and Don Quixote having 
fcarce got up his Breeches yet, they could not forbear 
laughing. However Tarfe putting on a grave Countenance 
faid. Why would you get up Sir Knight ? You are not 
yet well recover’d after your lafi: Adventure. Pray goto 
Bed again, if you pleafe, and we will Dine, as we Supp’d 
laft Night. Don Quixote would have excus’d himfelf, and 
put on his Cloaths ; but the Granadine and his Friends by 
their Intrearies prevail’d with him to go to Bed again. As 
foon as he was there, the Table was brought in, and all 
being Seated, they began to difcourfe of the excellency,and 
benefit of Knight Errantry. It is needlefs to ask whether 
Don Quixote did not exert his Talent upon this Subject, it 
heated him fo far that he acquainted them with his Projeds, 
and told them all the mighty Feats he intended to perform 
at Trabifon againft C ockJirMr of the Red ljlands> and againfit 
Arf.carabon the Giant with the three Faces. Thefe extrava¬ 
gant Names, which coin'd not come from any other than 
iuch a diftra&cd wild Fancy, fet the Guefts intofucha 
violent fit of laughter, that our Knight looking fternly on 
them, faid he was afham’d to fee Men of their worth be¬ 
have themfeives fo indifcreetly. Don Alvaro perceiving he 
was almofi: ar.gty, very wifely faid to his Friends. Upon 
my word,Gentlemen, it is very plain you are nicer Novices 
in Knight Errantry, fince you are fo little acquainted with 
the incomparable Don Quixote , the very Carbuncle of Knts. 
Errant. If you would be inform’d what fort of Man he is, 
go ask it of the. Knights and Giants he has Conquer’d, and 
then fend to his former Miitrefs-the Infanta Dulcinea del 
Tobafo . It is not above a Fortnight, as Sancbo has inform’d 
me, fince he fought Orlando Fu^iojo, whefe Head he would 
have brought to our Tilting,had not a Malicious Enchanter 
after a tedious and bloody Combat carry’d away that Pala¬ 
din by his Magical Spells. The Guclts pretending to be 
much aftonifli’d at what Doji Alvaro told them, in treated 
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the Knight in the graved manner they were able to pardon 
their indifcretion, and then riling from Table they call'd 
a frefh caufe, and talk’d of their Courfe at Ring. Then 
one of the Gentlemen directing his Difcourfe to D. Quixote 
faid. What Liveries will it pieafe the Heroick Knight of 
la Mancha to appear with ? For we will not deal away ail 
the Cards from the beftGamcfter among us. J am of opi¬ 
nion he lhould give a Green Livery, becaufe it is the Co¬ 
lour that repr^fenrs hope, and none has more caufe than he 
to promife himlelf the prize of the Courfe,. 1 fancy, faid 
another Gentleman, his Livery ought to be of a violet Co¬ 
lour, becaufe it reprelents indifferency, arid he is call’d The 
Lovelefs Knight. And I would have him paint fome lharp 
Device againft the Ladies on his Shield. The third differ'd 
in opinion,and advis’d Don Quixote to give a White Livery 
, to betoken his extraordinary Chaftity, and toespreis by his 

• Device, that no Lady in this World had ever yet Allure¬ 
ments enough to lead him aftray. For my pare, faid the 
fourth, I think the redoubted Knight of la Mancha , who 
daily kills Giants upon Giants, ought to ‘appear at the 
Courfe with black Liveries, to denote to all that (hall be 

! there to oppofe him that thev muft expedf to reap no other 
fruit of their rafhncfs, but a black and difmal event. Don 
Alvaro T arfe taking his turn to fpeak, faid, you will be 
pleas’d Gentlemen, to give me leave to own I diderin Sen¬ 
timent from you all. Don Quixote being a Pe. fon molt lin¬ 
gular, it will nor be propef lor him to appear like the reft 
upon this occafion, and in njy Judgment it will better be¬ 
come him to enter the Lifts like a Knight Errant, arm’d at 
all points, and chat he may not make ufe of borrow’d Ar- 
f mour, I do now prelent him with a Suit ; for you mult 
i| underftand, Gentlemen, that the Suit he now makes ufe of 
is a curious Armour of Milan which I left in his Cultody 
1 at Argamafiila. And lince he has done it the Honour to wear 
" it, no Knight in the World deferves to put it on. Let him 
;; therefore keep it to rhe Glory of Knight Errantry, and may 
A it from this time become more Famous than SawffoQs^ 
which was formerly worn by the Renowned King GradxJJ'us , 
i ; But becaufe it is lomewhat rarnifh’d with the heat c f the 
Sun, the Rain, and much more by the Blood of lb many 
Monfters he has llain, I will order it to be new poliih’d.. As 

• for his Device he needs no other, than that he caus’d to be 

i. painted ac Ari^a upon the wonderful Buckler he brought 
i mther, which is a prefers from his great Friend the Wife 
^ t : G i Alquife* 
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Alquife. It has not been yet feen in %arago%a, becaufe he 
caus’d it to be cover’d with a piece of fine Taffata, as was j, 
Atlafs’s fhining Buckler. The ingenious Device will be al¬ 
together new here, and will inform all Mankind what .. 
thoughts they are to.entertain sf The Lovelefs Kjiight* When 
Don Alvaro had fpoke, they all agreed his contrivance was 
thebeft, an dDon Quixote was fo pleas’d with it that he 
faid exprefling much fatisfa&ion. You are in the right, j" 
Don Tarfeyan, it is convenient I appear in Armour, becaufe , 
it often happens that at fuch Diverfions there come fome ] 
outragious Giants, Kings of fomc ftrange Iflands, who, ac- • 
cording to their Cuftom reflect: on the Kings Honour, and 
Arrogantly Challenge the Court Knights. As for my Ar¬ 
mour, my dear Don Alvaro you are in the wrong if you 
think it ever was yours. The Wife Alquife never intended ' 
them for any Body but me ; but fince in his profound Wif- 
dom he thought fit to fend me that noble prefcntJay you, I 
Will receive it at your Hands as if he had no fhare in it. Don 
Alvaro and his Friends were never weary of hearing the 
Knights Serious and Sublime Difcourfes which with Sancbo s 
fimplicities made fuch a Medly as rend red their Diverfion 
compleat. 


CHAP. IV. 


Which Jhows how Don Quixote won the Prize at the 
Courfe of the Ring. 


'T'^HE Day for running at the Ring being come, the Gen- 
-*• tlemen that were to run made themfelves ready, and 
gave all neceffary Orders for rendring the Sport pleafant 
and magnificent. On the two fides of the Square two Tri¬ 
umphal Arches were erected, through which they, were to 
pafs to enter the lilts, and on the Triumphal Arches were 
feyeral Infcriptions in praife of Love. The Windows and 
Balconies were fet out with the Beautifulleft Ladies of the 
City and Country abour, who had lpar’d for nothing 
Art that could invent to add to their Beauty, and whole 
fparkling Eyes difeover d the hopes they had conceiv’d that 
they fhould receive the Prize of the Courfe at the Hands of 
their Lovers, The Viceroy held the firft place with all his 
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Family, and next him the prime Nobility of the Kingdom 
according to their Rank and Employments. The procefli- 
on began by the Judges of the Field, who after having 
rounded the place three times, richly clad, and follow’d 
by a numerous Retinue, took their Seats, at the end of the 
Cour/e, on an Amphitheater curioufly adorn’d, the Trum¬ 
pets founding all the while. When they were Seated Twen- 
ty handfome Gentlemen divided into two Troops entred 
the place, by two and two with Rich Liveries, and all the 
glorious Equipage of a delighting Solemnity. I know not 
why our Arabian Hiftorian omitted in this place to give us 
a Majeftick defeription of this great Entertainment, unlcfs 
it was becaufe he would not lofe fight of his Hero.He thinks 
it enough to tell us that Don Alvaro mounted on a fierce 
Andalusian Dappled Grey Courfer, with moft coftly Furni¬ 
ture,and whofe Majeftick Morion added much ro his Beau¬ 
ty, was clad in Cloth of Gold curioufly Embroider’d with 
Flower-de-Luces, and Rofes link’d together. In his 
Shield he had caus’d Don Quixote ro be painted to the Life 
with the whole Adventure of his Balling, which fet every 
Body a laughing. Our Knight was by Don Alvar oh fide, 
as his Second, and entred the Lifts wich a Martial Coun- 
• tenance. He had his Helmet on his Head, and was arm’d 
at all points, ready to fight all the Giants in the World.The 
Multitude, who does not always interpret things in the 
beft Senfe gave great Ihouts feeing the figure of the Knight 
and his peaceable Horfe. The two Troops pafs’d before 
the Ladies performing the ufual Salutes and other Gallan¬ 
tries ; that is, making their Horfes prance and curvet \ in 
which particular Rccinante, tho’ untaught plaid his part to 
admiration. When Den Quixote and Don Alvaro came be¬ 
fore the Judges, and had Salutedthem, the Chief of them 
direding his Difcourfe to the Knight with much Gravity 
faid, M'oft Famous Prince of la Mancha , Flower and Mir¬ 
ror of Knight Errantry, we look upon it as a great Favour 
of Fortune that you have vouchfafed to Honour with your 
Prefence the Diverfion we this Day give to the Ladies. The 
Knight with no lets Gravity reply’d. Great Judge of Mar¬ 
tial Exercifes, tho’ this be but meer fport compar’d with 
the mighty Enterprizes I daily attempt, yet / will not deny 
you the fatisfadion of feeing my dexterity. Having fo faid 
he went on with Don Alvaro , who when he came up to his 
Troop, gave Don Quixote to underftar.d, that he mull run 
laft, lealt he Ihould put the other Knights out of hopes of 
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our with a loud Voice. Vi&ory, Victory, the illuftrious 
Don Quixote, the Ornament of Knight Errantry has bore 
away the Ring. The Knight caft his Eye upon his Lance, 
and feeing the Ring upon it, believ’d he had come off with 
Honour, then turning to Don Alvaro'- he laid. You fee of 

f how dangerous confequence it is to be /die, Kpcinantc for 
want orbeing kept in his Wind, has notorioufty affronted 
me. ’Tistrue, faid Don Alvaro fmiling, but you have 
sy made good amends for it, and you muff now go up to the 
11 Judges to demand the Prize that is become due to you. Don- 
Quixote took his advice, and coming before the Judges held 
h out his Lance to them faying. Your Lordfhips may be 
pleas’d to look upon this Lance, methinks it fays enough in 
my behalf. The fame Judge who had fpoke to him before 
undertook for the reft, and having made faft to the end of 
a his Lance half a fcore great Leather points he had caus’d to 
:3 be brought for the purpofe, and which were worth about a 
Groat or Three-pence, he faid to him. Invincible Knight 
of Errant,as a Prize for the skill and dexteriry you have fliown 
£ in your incomparable Carrier, I prefent you with that pre- 
ill cious Jewel. TheWi [eLirgandus, your Friend, brought it 
from th e Indies for you. In fhort thefe wonderful Garters 
• are made of the real skin of the Phcnix , that famous Bird, \ 
j the only one of his kinn. And fince you ftile your felf The 
Lovelefs Knight, I would advife to prefent them to the La¬ 
dy in this Affembly you fhall judge the moft infenfible to 
that Paflion. But I do order you upon pain of my dilplea- 
fure, to come Sup with me to Night with Don Alvaro , affd 
t to bring your faithful Squire, who alone deferves to be 
Servant to a Knight of your worth. / return you moll 
■ humble Thanks, anfwer’d Don Quixote , for the Noble 
D • prefent the Wife Lirgandu fends me bv your Righteous 
'Hands, aud you fhall foon perceive how much I value your 
!i Advice. This faid he turn’d off to take an exadl view of 
all the Windows and Balconies about the Square. At laft 
he halted at a low Window where he fa,w an Old Woman 
fe between two Young Lewd Wenches feurvily painted. This 
was the Honourable Lady he pitch’d upon. He drew near 
and reftingthe Spear of his Lance with the points hanging 
at it on the edge of the Window faid to her in a grave and 
audible Voice, .Moft Wife ZJrganda the unknown, you fee 
here before you this Knight lo entirely yours, whom you 
' have fo often defended againft the'Wiles of your malignant 
Brother Enchanters, In retutn -for thefe Favours I befeech 
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you ro accept army Hands of thefe precious Garters,which 
have gain d with your favourable afliftance, and which 
,^re made oi the very skin of that Famous Bird, fo much ce¬ 
lebrated by our Poets. The Wife ZJrganda , and her ver- 
tuous Companions admiring this Dilcourle, and the pte- 
fent of the Leather points, and hearing the Rabble fhout 
continually,(hut to the Window in a rude manner calrthg the 
, Knight a Thoufand hard Names. Don Quixote, furpriz’d 
at this incivility, knew not what to think, and flood filent 
as doubting how he fhould behave himfeif. Sancho , who 
was come up to his Mafter in the Square after the Courfe 
was over, (eeing what, fmall Account the Old Woman 
made of the points, railing his- Voice cry’d out. O the 
Old branded excommunicate Witch! What can (he mean 
by refufing fuch curious delicate points ? Poor Jade, what 
a Fool fne is. By my Fathers Soul if I catch up a Stone, 
l’le foon make her open the Window ; but pray Sir let us 
leave the Old Hen and her Chickens. Give methofe 
points, for thefe I have to my Breeches are almoft worn 
out, and the reft of them will ferve in our Errantry to mend 
Dapples Pannel, and Kncinantes Saddle. Take, my Son, 
fat’d Don Quixote in a Melancholy Mood, holding down 
the point of his Lance, take thofe rare Garters, and lay 
them up carefully. I plainly perceive the Wife Vrgandu is 
more my Enemies Friend than mine. She has fufficiendy 
convinc’d me by the ill Language (he gave me. Ads my 
Life Sir, quoth Sancho , don’t you trouble your fclf about 
that ill Language, for it is all but words and the Wind car¬ 
ries them away. The Crow cannot be blacker than his 
Wings. And an Old Whores Curfes are as good as 
Prayers. 
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CHAP.. V/ 

Don Quixote and Tarfe go to Sup with Don Carlos. 
SanchoV good Humour . The dreadful Adven¬ 

ture Don Quixote met with in Don Carlos his 
Houfe. . , 

'VTlght drawing on and all People beginning to repair to 
their Homes, Don Alvaro came up to the Knight of 
la Mancha to acquaint him it was time to go to Don Carlos s 
Houfe.. Let us go, anfwer’d Quixote , I am ready to 

follow you. The Granadine would have perfwaded him 
to quit his Lance and*his Buckler, but the Knight would 
not confenr and went away arm’d as he was to Don Carlos, s 
Houfe. He entred the Hall where they expetfted him, in 
the lame manner as Amadis entred Apollidons forbidden 
Room, when he compafs’d the Adventure of the faithful 
Lovers Bow. Don Carlos embrac’d him and faid. Welcome 
the great Knight of la Mancha to this Houfe in which all 
Perfons wilh him all manner of Profperiry. But good Sir 
Don Quixote be pleas’d to lay alide your Arms to reft you 
after your Glorious Carriers. You may do it here with all 
the fafety imaginable; (ince you are among your Friends. 
To pleafe you, reply’d the Knight I may lay aliue my 
Lance and my Shield, but for the reft ol my Arms I be- 
fcech you to give me leave to keep them on. Wherever I 
am, I never part with them for two reafons. The fiiftj. 
continual wearing thefe Honourable Inftruments of Knight 
Errantry Tenure my Body to them, and they become eafie, 
according to the Maxim in Pbilofophy, Ah ajfuetis non fit 
Paffio. The other reafon is, becaufe a difcreet Man muft 
be always upon his Guard. For I remember I have Read 
in the wonderful Book of the Adventures of the Knight oi 
the Sun, that the faid Knight having loft himfelf one Day 
in a Wood, with his Friend Oriftides the Trojan, they came 
at kft into a curious Meadow, where they found ten or 
twelve Savages, Roalting a Stag upon the Coles. 
come near, the Savages by ligns invited them to ear. i e 
Heights, who Rood in great need of that relief, accepte 0 
the offer. They alighted, and having unbridled their Hor- 
fes, that they might Graze freely , in the Meadow, they late 
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down among the Savages, who fhow’d them fo much 
Civility. However they would not take off their Hel¬ 
mets, and only lifted up their Beavers; but as foon as 
ever they began to eat; the Savages Treacheroufly fell all 
upon them at once, and gave them fo many blows with 
their Clubs on the Heads, that had not the rare Tem¬ 
per of the Helmets defended them, the two Knights had 
been crufh’d to Death. They fell down fenfelefs, and the 
Savages believing they were Dead would have ftripp’d 
them ; but not being us’d to difarm Knights they knew 
not how to go about it. This gain’d Oriftides and the 
Knight of the Sun fo much rime that they came to them- 
felves, call’d up their wonted Valour and perceiving the 
danger they were in, they leap’d up, drew their Swords, 
and charg’d the Savages with luch Refolurion that they 
foon made a wonderful Havock: No ftreke was loft, here 
tumbled a Head, there fell an Arm or a Leg. Don Quixote 
relating this fharp Expedition drew his Sword, and the 
better to reprefent the Knight of the Suns and his Compani¬ 
ons Valour, fell a fencing fo eagerly, that all the Company 
fearing lealt he fhould miftake them for the Savages, got 
as far off as they could, making a large Ring about him, 
in the Centre whereof he ftood. This fccne diverted all the 
Affembly, but Don Carlos thinking fit to put an end to it, 
faid to Don Quixete fmiling- Enough, invincible Knight, 
rhofe Savages have long fince been deftroy’d. Let us talk 
no more of them I befeech you. Don Quixote ftood ftill on 
a fudden,and put his Sword up again with fuch deliberation 
as was fcarce expected from him. Then Don Carlos drew 
near, and taking him by the Hand lead him into another 
great Hall, where the Table was ready cover’d, but before 
they fate down Don Alvaro miffing Sancbo fent one of his 
Pages to look for him. . v> 

Sancbo , 'who had follow’d his Mafter to Don Carlos’s 
Houfe, took occafion to walk into the Kitchin, where he 
was wonderful attentive to the preparations for Supper. 
Mafter Sancbo y faid the Pagc,you are wanted in the Supping 
Room. They will not go to Supper without you. Come 
tafte of the delicate Difhes, and Noble Wines. By my Faith 
Mr. Page, quoth the Squire, thofe Gentlemen take me ac 
a time when I am very ready to oblige them ; for I have 
not put one bit into my Belly thefe three Hours. So faying, 
he went into the Hall where the Company was. He cook 
off his Cap with both his Hands, and making a low bow. 

/ Gentlemen, 
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Gantlemen, faid he, God reft your Souls for thinking of 
me. How now Sancho , faid Don Carlos , you compliment: 
us as if we were Dead • we arc ftill Alive and Well, God 
be praifed, unlefs thefe Gentlemen be out of order with 
the ill Entertainment they have. Mother of God, quoth 
Sancbo , lookir.gat the Diflies on the Table, how can that 
be ? Then thefe Gentlemen would be like a Countryman’s 
Geefe with us, that dy’d of the Pip in a Pond. This Table 
needs no Compliments; I fee fo many Diflies full of Oftri- 
ches, Ragouts and FricaffeS, that my Mouth waters for 
joy. Well, my Friend, faid Don Carlos , giving him a Ca¬ 
pon on a Plate, eat that to whet your Stomach: I am told 
you difpatch thofe Creatures with an extraordinary Air, 
You are not misinform’d, reply’d the Squire, and it fliall 
coft you nothing to fee the Experiment try’d. This faid, 
he ask’d for Bread, and laid about him fo vigorously, that 
the.Capon vanifli’d in a trice. The Pages that watted at 
Table, were as well pleated as their Matters to fee him, 
and therefore they took care to put upon his Plate all that 
was left on thofe they took off the Table, and did not fail 
to fill him Wine at every turn. This put him into fuch a 
rare humour, that he could not forbear crying out ; In 
truth, Don Carlos , your Pages and you are the very pi&ure 
of Plenty, you make fo much of your Friends. Friend 
Sancbo, anfwer’d Don Carlos fmiling, you deferve our love 
for being fo frank and open-hearted and therefore in reward 
of your plain dealing, take this Plate cf Force-Meat-balls. 
What do you call thefe Balls, reply’d the Squire, taking 
the Plate, I never faw any of them before. Tafte them 
Friend Sancho, faid Don Alvaro , and give us your opinion 
of them. Sancbo needed not twice bidding, he began to 
fwallow them down one after another as if they had been 
Grapes, and then faid to Don Alvaro . By my troth Don Al¬ 
varo , thefe Balls are pretty Baubles ; I fancy the Children 
in Limbo play with fuch Balls ; when I go home co my 
Country again, I’ll fow’ a Peck of them in our Garden, 
and it they come up well, I’ll fell rhem at a good rate. 
All that I am afraid of is, that I fhall eat them before they 
are Ripe ; bpt to prevent that, whenever I go near them, 
my Wife (hall Gag me. Your Wife, faid Don Carlos , then 
you are Marry’d Sancho : Is your Wife Handfom ? Hand- 
lome quoth-a, reply’d the Squire, I would not change her 
for the Lady Dulcinea del Tobc^o, whofe true name is Al- 
donca Lorenzo, alias Nogales* It is true my Wife will be 
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fifty five Years Old next Grafs, and the Sun has fomewhat 
Tann’d her Face ; but for all that (he is a Woman would 
puzzle a Doctor. She prates like a Mag-Pye. The only 
thing the Curate twits her with is, that as loon as ever (he 
has (crap’d together a Groat or Five pence, you may fooner 
. take her by her Honour, than hinder her going to John 
Pcre% the Vintner in our Village, to change her Mony for 
the Ji^ce of the Grape. Have you any Children, faid one 
of the Guefts ? Ad take me, why what do you think we 
have done, faid the Squire, that we (hould have none ? 
Yes. indeed we have. And among the reft we have a little 
Saticha , who is as cunning as-her Mother already. Faith 
and Troth (he is a dainty fhap’d Girl, and as wife as a 
Gipfey. As for her Beauty they are beft, Judges of it, who 
fay, nothing can be more like our Curate, and he is the 
Handfomeft Man in all la Mancha. All the Company 
laugh’d at the Squires fimplicity, and Don Alvaro obferving 
he had no more to Eat, faid to him, Friend Sancho, fee 
whether you have ever an empty Corner in your Belly to 
lay up this plate of ( w>) White Mear. Sancho took it, fay¬ 
ing, Matter Tarfi I thank you, and I hope by the help of 
God this (hall not be left out. Immediately he clapt his 
Hand into the Plate, and in one Moment all the White 
Meat vanilh’d, except what ftuck to his Beard. 

When Supper was over, the Matter of the Feaft led his 
Guefts to the other end of the Hall, and (eated them there 
till the Servants took away, and it being his defign that 
Don Quixote Ihould have all the Honour of the Entertain¬ 
ment, he plac’d him between Don Alvaro and himfelf, and 
made a (ign to Sancho , who that Night well deferv’d the 
Sir-name of (x) Panca , to fit down on the Ground at his 
Matters Feet. Then Don Alvaro began to tax D. Quixote, 
with having been Thoughty all Supper time without mak¬ 
ing Merry as the reft of the Company was, or fo much as 
rafting the Meat that was fet before him. It is a fign, an- 
fwer’d Don Carlos, that Don Quixote did not like the urefiing 
of our Meat, and we need not* wonder at it. How can 
private Gentlemens Entertainments as ours are pleafe fo 
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ft v) This White Meat is the Brawn of Fowls bruifd and 
made into a Mafs with Sugar and other Ingredients very de¬ 
licious. 

(x) Panca, in Spani/h fignifies Paunch, or Belly , or 
Tripe, 
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curious an Appetite as his. Can he find any thing to relilh 
with him here, he who after gaining the Prize of Tourna¬ 
ments and finifhing unheard of Adventures, is Treated evety 
Day in the Courts qf Emperors, Sultans and Caliphs, fuch 
as thofe of Trabifond , of Niqnea y and of Sycionia y all of 
them fo Renowned for the Delicacy and Sumptuoufaefs of 
their Tables. Pox take me, quOth Sancho interrupting him., 
boldly, I canrptendure all thatrBombaft ? They that told 
you all this Don Carlos are Lyars. We are not for the 
moft part Treated with any thing in our Chivalry, but 
with Thumps of Stones ; and if we chance to Eat Melons, 
on my Conlcience they make us pay for Sauce. It js true 
we fometimes meet with good People, fuch as Mafter Va¬ 
lentin, but Shrovetide comes but once a Year; and as for 
thofe Emperors and Caiphafes you talk of, the Devil rake 
him that ever faw any of them unlefs it were in my Mailers 
Head, who is a Fool if he does not pitch his Tent here for 
ever. Don Quixote could not bear with Sancho s imperti¬ 
nence any longer, and giving him a good kick on the back. 
Thou bale Scoundrel, laid he to him in a Paffion, will you 
hold your prating Tongue ? What evil Genius moves thee 
to trouble this iiluftrious Company with your Follies? 
Good Sir Don Carlos continu’d he turning to the Mafter of 
the Houfe, I befeech you forgive my Squires indiferetion, 
and reft fatisfy’d that if I have not Eaten, it was not for 
want of relilhing the Dainties your Table was furnilh’d 
with ; but becaufe we Knights Errant have always a guard 
upon our felves againft Senfuality. We make ufe of 
Food only to fupport Nature ; and when the Emperors to 
whofe Courts Fortune is pleas’d to guide us, will entertain 
us, we make lefs account of the Dainties ferv’d up, than 
of the Honour they do us in admitting us to their Tables. 
In (hort we defpife a Life of Eafe ana Pleafure ; and whilft 
we go about to redrefs Wrongs, and to re-eliablilh good 
order in Countries, we take it for a mighty Pleafure to crofs 
Barren Deferts, to be expos’d to the rigour of Seafons, and 
to go whole Days without Eating,like Amadis de Gaul,who 
liv’d above three Months on the poor Rock, without Beep¬ 
ing, or taking the leaft Suftenance. There is another thing 
yet Don Carlos, which hindred me partaking of the publick 
latisfa&ion, which is that the Wife Vrganda , on whole 
Favour I rely’d, has very uncourteoufly refus’d the Prize 
with which you rewarded my Dexterity ; which any other 
but Ihe would have valu’d above an Empire, This refufal 
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is enough to damp the moft undaunted Courage,and Jcon- 
fefs I am fain to call up all mine to bear up above it. I 
know not whence her hatred to me can proceed. Some 
perfidious Enchanters muft have given her'a falfc Charader 
of me, as finding no furer expedient to undermine the very 
Foundation of Knight Errantry, than by fowing difcord a- 
mong the moft folid fupporters of it, and their Wife Prote- 
d:rels. The grave Don Quixote would not have flopp'd 
here, he had taken this affair fo much to Heart, but that a 
Company ©f Mufitians and Dancers Don Carlos had fent for ' 
to divert the Company, then entred the Hall. 

For two Hours there was a delightful Concert of Vocal 
and Inftrumental Mufick intermix’d with Dancing between 
whiles,and this Diverlion concluded with a Comical Entry, 
by a Man clad like a Peafant, who Danc’d to admiration. 
Whilft he Danc’d Don Carlos ask’d Sancbo aloud, whether 
he could perform the like ? Th^ Squire grown' heavy and 
fleepy with the weight of fo much Meat as he had cram’d 
down, yawning and making the fign of the Crofsonhis 
* Mouth with his Thumb, anfwer’d. By my Hand, Don 
Carlos , I could cut Capers better upon a good ftraw Bed 
than in this Hall. As for that Fellow, who fhakes himielf 
as if he were poffefs’d, I fancy there is no making any 
Puddings of him, for I believe he has no Guis in his Belly. 

* Sancbo' s Conceit fct the Company a laughing, but it lafted 
not long. A dreadful Giant appearing fuddenly in the Hall 
ltruck a Terror into ail the Affcmbly. This Giant was 
three Elis high and proporrionabJy big. He was forc’d to 
kneel down to get into the Hall, and when he (tood up a- 
gain, his Head touch’d the Ceiling. He was clad after the 
Perfian manner in a long Robe of Scarlet Cloth, by his fide 
hung a mighty Cimiter at an Iron Chain, and it had a greac 
Basket Hilt. About his Neck he wore a vaft RufF, and 
on his Head a high Can fet round with a great number of 
Turkeys Tails which look’d like a Coronet about it. All 
the Company rtarted up in a fright at this Sight, and flood 
clofe about Don Quixote , as a Bock of .Sheep gathers about 
a Shepherd, at the fight of "a devouring Wolf. As for the 
Knight of la Mancha he made it appear he was born to en¬ 
courage People in a fright- This undaunted Hero pre- 
ferving his Temper on this dangerous occafion, cry’d out 
with z refolute Voice.. Fear nothing Genrlemen, this affair 
belongs to me. I underftand this fort of Adventures, they 
often occur in the Pallaces of Emperors, lay afide your 
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Fear, and let us hear what this Alonftrous Giant would 
have. The Gentlemen being again feared, as Don Quixote 
order’d, the Giant with a Hoarle Voice, fuch as is Natural 
to all Giants, (poke thefe words. Tell me who among 
you Princes, Pages or Lackeys, is The Lovelefs Kjiigbe, 
formerly The Kraght of the Sorrowful AfpeEl. I am he Giant 
reply’d Don Quixote fternly. What would you have with 
me f 0 ye immortal Gods, reply’d the Monlter, how (hall 
1 requite you, fince it is your pleafure that I find in thi* 
City what I have been feeking with fo much colt and tiou- 
ble thefe fourteen Hundred Years. Be it known to you 
Princes and Knights that hear me, that you have here be¬ 
fore you the dreadful Bramarbas Iron-fdes, puillant Empe¬ 
ror of the Kingdom of Cyprus, which I Conquer’d from its 
lawful Sovereign by the force of my invincible Arm, The 
Fame of the Knight Don Quixote s Adventures and wonder¬ 
ful A&ions has reach'd my Imperial Pallace ; and I mull 
own, there is no place in the World, no Town, Street, 
Tavern, or Stable Where that great Bully of Knight Erran¬ 
try is not talk’d of. I have left my Kingdom to come feek 
him, not being able to endure that fo extraordinary a Per- 
fon Ihould live in the World. I defign to fight him aod 
to cut off his Head tocarry it to Cyprus , and to Nail it\up 
at my Palace Gate, that it may be known I am ftronger 
than he and all that fliall come after him. And therefore 
Uluftrious Don Quixote , if you will not Combat with me, 
you need only let me cut off your Head this Mcmenr, for 
I am in haft to go Home. There is alio another thing 
brings me hither. I have been inform’d that Don Carlos the 
Lprd of this ftrong Caftle has a Young Sifter,whole Beauty 
is cry’d up in all parts, and it being one ol my failings to 
be fond of all pretty young Girls, I defign alfo, to carry 
away that Princefs with me and put her into my Serraglio, 
and if Don Carlos (hall oppole ir, I Challenge him and all 
here prefent. The King cf Cyprus flopping here, all the 
Audience expelled with Amazement what Don Quixote 
would anfwer, when the Knignt kneeling down before Don 
Carlos, faid. Great Trebatius , Sovereign Emperor of Greece, 
who in the abfence of your Sons have taken the Name of 
Don Carlos, to confound the falfe Enchanter who is contri¬ 
ving the Ruin of your Empire $ grant that I may here f up- 
ply the place of the Invincible Knight of the Sun, and ofthe 
Valiant Koficlair his Brother, to whom it would belong of 
right to Chaftize the Infolence of this Monfter- Den Carles , 
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who was fain to bite his Lips to avoid Laughing, gracioudy 
held out his Hand to the Knight, and railing him. up faid, 
Ilhtftrious Prince of la Mancha, this Adair in reallity con¬ 
cerns us both ; to deal plainly I am fo terrify’d with Bra- 
marhas his Threats, that I cannot avoid giving him the 
Princefs Trtbflfma my Sifter, tinlefs you (hall order other- 
wife. Do therefore as you (hall think fit, for whatever you 
(hall decree will be moft for onr Honour. Hereupon Don 
Quixote advanc’d towards the Giant, and accofted him in 
thefe words. Proud Bramarbas , had not the refped I owe 
to the Emperor, and the otf\er Princes here prefentreftrain’d 
me, thou hadft already receiv’d the punilhment thou defer- 
veft ; but I accept of thy Challenge, and I make all the 
vows ufdally made upon fuch occafions by the moft Re¬ 
nowned Knights, and particularly that I will not lye with 
the Queen, till I have laid your Monftrous Head at my 
Feet, which I defign fhall feed the jCrows and Owls. 0 
ye Immortal Gods, reply’d the Giant with a dreadful 
Voice, muft I endure a fingle Man thus to threaten me ? 
I vow by the Whiskers of Briareus and Enceledus> my An- 
ceftors, that I will not eat my Bread on the Ground, and 
that 7 will not lye down upon the point of my Sword till 
I have made faft your Anns to your Shoulders, and fix’d 
your Thighs to your Haunches. All thefe Threats, an¬ 
swer'd the Knight, are to no purpofe. It (hall be decided 
by Combat, which of us two is the prime Knight in the 
World. Go then, prepare to make good your Boafts, and 
rid the Emperor of your odious Prefence. Sar.cho , frighted 
at the King of Cyprus's vaft bulk, could not forbear quaking 
when he heard thefe Threats, and getting between him 
and his Mailer, he cry’d. Good Mafter Barrabas, don't 
do my Mafter fo much harm. I conjure you by Malchus 
his Holy Ear, to leave him all his Limbs as God gave them 
him. It was happy for Sancbo that Don Quixote had then 
turn’d to the Emperor T rcbdtius to beg of him he would 
be pleas’d to Honour the appointed Combat with his Pre¬ 
fence ; for had he heard his Squire, talk fo, he would not 
have fail’d to chaftize his Cowardize. Bramarbas drew 
near Don Quixote and throwing one of his Gloves in his 
Face faid. Knight, rake up that little Glove of mine, 
which I give you as a-Gage that I will expeeft: you to Mor 
row after Dinner in the great Square j for 1 never fight till 
I have Eaten and Drank heartily. When he had lpoke 
thefe words, he went out of the Hall in the fame manner 

he 
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he came in. Don Quixote was fo overjoy’d to receive a 
Cbaleh'ge in the ufual forms of Knight Errantry, that he 
took no notice of the Affront Bramarbas had done him in 
throwing the Glove in his Face, but gave it to Sancbc , who 
feeing it Was above two Foot long, cry’d out. Mother of 
God, what dreadful Hands 1 Son of a Whore, what a Cuff 
he’ll give! This Adventure being over, Don Carlos , becaufe 
it was late, order’d Flambeaux to be brought to light 
home the Guefts, who after raking leave of one another, 
return’d to their Homes; and the Hiftory fays, they all 
refted well except Don Quixote , who had the worft Night 
in the World ; as will appear in the following Chapter. 


CHAP. VI. 

Who the Giant Bramarbas was. Don Quixote’/ 
Dream t and the Conferences of it. 

QU R Arabian Author believing the Reader would have 
^ the curioficy to defire toknow,who the Giant Bramarbas 
was, would not omit informing us* He fays, that Don 
Carlos and Don Alvaro, had borrow’d one of thofe Faff board 
Giants dad in long Robes, which in Spain they carry a- 
bout the Streets upon great Feftivals, to pleafe the Multi¬ 
tude. Don Carlos’s Secretary, a Youth of a plealant difpo- 
ficion, play’d the part of Bramarbas. He held up the 
Paftboard Head on a Pole, and fpoke through a long Tin 
Trunk, one end of which came to the Giants Mouth ; and 
the better to deceive the Knight of La Mancha and his 
Squire* the Lights were fet at luch a diftance, that the Gi¬ 
ant's own Shadow hindred difeovering his Paftboard Face. 
Don Quixotes fancy was fo full of this Adventure, that 
t ? he could not reft all Night; for as foon as he fell Afleep, 
j the earned defire he had to try his ftrength with the King 
jjs of Cyprus, wak'd .him : However towards day Sleep over- 
jk came him, which yet only ferv’d to diforder him the more. 
f. For he dreamt, that Bramarbas had treacheroufiy dole into 
If the Caftle to Kill him bafely $ and in this Confternation, 
■i darted up, crying, Stay Traitor, you (hall foon find that 
$ all your Artifices will not fave you from my Sword. This 
i faid* he clapp’d on his Back and Breaft-plate upon his Shirr, 
ji H and 
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and laying hold of his Lance and Shield, with his Helmet 
on his Head, he learch’d all the corners of the Room, and 
even under the Bed, to find the King of Cyprus , never 
confidering that fuch a Giant as Bramarbas could not be 
eafily conceal’d. That done, he went down into the Hall, 
and thence into a little Room, where Sancbo , as ill luck 
would have it, lay in a little Bed without Curtains. The 
honcft Squire had cover’d himfelf over Head and Ears, 
that the light of the day might not difturb him, and on the 
Pillow lay the King of Cyprus' s great Glove, which his 
Mafter gave him to keep. As foon as Don Quixote fpy’d 
the Glove, he thought it was that the Giant had kept, and 
therefore he concluded, the Man that lay there Afleep, was 
- his haughty Enemy: who ti'rd with fcaleing the Caftle, 
took his Reft till he could find an opportunity to put his 
defign in execution. With ..this conceit, he rais’d up the 
but-end of his Lance, and difcharg’d a furious blow on 
poor Sancbos Ribs, crying* It is thus, cowardly Ironfidcs , 
that rhey deferve to be treated, who having fuch Enemies 
as I am, do endeavour treacheroufly to Surprize them* 
Such an uncourteous Shock was enough to wake a Man 
out of his Sleep. Sancbo. ftarted altnoft ftunn’d with the 
blow, and roar’d mod pitifully under the Blankets; nay, 
Alifolan allures us, that Sancbo cry’d out before he was 
hurt. At length he look’d out to fee, who it was that 
handled him fo roughly. The Knight foon made himfelf 
known, for laying afide his Lance, which he could not 
weild in that narrow compafs, he gave Sancbo two or three 
good bangs with his Fift on the Nofe, ftill crying with a 
terrible voice. Perfidious Gianr, here thou lhalt end thy 
days in my hands, for having fcal’d this Caftle. This frelh 
Attack made the Squire redouble his Cries, and tho’ he 
was halfCripied already, he threw himfelf out of the Bed, 
and ran into the Hall, crying out to his Mafter who fol¬ 
low’d him clofe at the Heels. For God’s fake, good Ma¬ 
fter Don Quixote, confider, I have not fcal'd this Caftle; I 
am Sancbo Panca your truity Scjuire. That Artifice is too 
grofs, anfwer’d Don Quixote, it will not avail you ro con¬ 
ceal your Name. 1 know very well Traitor, thou art no 
other but Bramarbas* The Glove that lies on the Bed 
is a fufficienc proof. T,nc Hall was dark of it felf, and the 
Window-ftmts being put too, Don Quixote could nor well 
know his Squire : And therefore ftiJl raking him for Iron - 
fules , notwithftanding all Sancbos Proteftations to thecon- 
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trary, he ftill purfu’d and ftruck him, the poor Wretch cal" 
ling more Saints'to his affiftance than are to be found in 
the Legend. The unfortunate Squire would fain have got 
to the Hall door, buc the troublefotne Knight ftill cut him 
olf whenfoever he made that way. At laft Sancbo' s Cries 
wa k'd, Don Alvaros Servants. They ran out in their Shirts 
I to fee what the matter was; but their Prefence, inftead of 
Difarming Don Quixote, only ferv’d to heighten his Fury ; 
for he no fooner law them, but he fancy d they were all 
Giants, brought thither by Enchantment, to fuccour Bra- 
mrbas , and therefore prepar’d to Engage them altogether ; 
but having left his Lance in the little Room, he made his 
t Buckler ferve for an offenfive Weapon, throwing foir.e 
down, and hurting others with ir ? and tearing Shirts on all 
hands, he perform’d fuch Exploits as will be talk’d of in 
i .%arago%a in all Ages. Nothing was to be beard but Cries 
and Curling our Knight, who hitherto had the better of it; 
becaufe being in Armour as he was, and His Enemies Na¬ 
ked and Unarm’d, they could not ftrike him without do¬ 
ing themfelves more hurt than they did him. But ir hap- 
ned that his Back and Breaft, which was ill buckl’d on, 
broke ioofe and fell off in the Scuffle. Then his Adverfa- 
ries drew near, and a lufty Groom clafp’d him in his Arms, 
i lifting him up from.the Ground. Whilft he thus held him 
in the Air, Some of the Pages turn’d up his Shirt over his 
Head, and day coming on brighter than it was at firff, 
the Knight’s Buttocks vifiBly appear’d, and receiv’d at 
leaft a thoufand Lalhes. Nay, it is reported, that Sancbo 
himfelf,unwiliing to Ioofe fo good an Opportunity of being 
Reveng’d on his Mafter, had the preiumption to lay his 
Hands on him: But ftnee the difereet Squire never boaft- 
ed of it, the Hiftorian does not deliver this as a certainty, 
for he will not without without good Authority, avouch 
any thing that might be lo injurious to Sancbo' s Memory. 
However, it was a terrible Peal was rung on Don^Quixote s 
Buttocks; and being in the hands of People that were plea- 
fed with the Sport, there is no doubt, but it would have 
lafted much longer, had not Don Alvaro come into the Hall. 
He was in his Night-gown and Slippers, and had his Sword 
under his Arm. The firft thing he faw, was Den Quixote 
in the Pofture he has been reprefented. The ffgh.c was 
pleafant enough, but he was too good Natur’d to fuller his 
Servants to carry on the Jeft any farther, and therefore he 
made a Sign to the Groom to let him go, and to the reft 
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to make their Efcape. Then drawing his Sword and (land, 
ing by Sancbo , he faid j Oh brave Dun Quixote, you fee 
Sancbo and I are ready to Second you: Down with all the 
Villains that have wrong’d you. But firft tell us who they 
are, and what they have done. Don’t you fee, quoth 
Don Quixote, who as good luck would have it, knew the 
Granadine , that they arc all Giants. Bramarbas (call’d this 
Caftle laft Nighr, with a defign to Murder me; but his 
Treafon was prevented, for I was privately inform’d of it 
by the Wife Lirgandus . Let us run then my dear Don 
Tar fey on, let us run after thofe Traytors, and purfue them 
into the clofcft Woods in Cyprus . He was for making good 
his words and going after the pretended Giants, who fled 
with all the fpeed they could into their Chambers, but Don 
Alvaro flopp’d him, faying; No, no, believe me, overVa* 
lorous Don Quixote, fuch a vile Generation does not de* 
fervc that you Ihould take fo long a Journey in your Shirt: 
Retire to your Apartment, and do not appear in publick till 
we hear what Bramarbas defigns: In the mean while Sancho 
and I will obferve all his Motions, and faithfully report 
them to you. Go then and take your Reft ; fqr you may 
be fatisfy’d at prefent that you have put him to Flight, and 
that be has left you his Glove, which will remain as a 
monument of your Valour and his Cowardife to your P’o- 
fterity. Don Quixote approv’d of the Advice, and retird 
to his Chamber. But Don Alvaro to make Cure of bi^, 
double-lock’d the Door on the outlide, and took away the 
Key. Then he went back to look for Sancbo, who was 

§ one again into his little Room, and was drefling himfelf, 
wearing and Curling at his Mafter. Well Sancbo , faid 
Tarfe, How do you find your felf after the Battle ? Very 
well, quoth Sancbo , I have but one Rib broken, and all 
my Bones bruis’d. By Heavens, I am quite weary of all 
thefe Frolicks; and in fhorr, were it not for fear of loiing 
the good Ifiand my Mafter has promis’d me,Knight Erran¬ 
try might go to the Devil for me. Then the King of Cyprus 
has hurt you, aufwer’d Don Alvaro . The King of Chprus 
quoth-a, reply’d the Squire, it was the Madman my Ma¬ 
fter, who fancy’d I was Barr abas, and has beaten me like 
Srock-filh; but he had as good, if he pleafes, leave oft 
feeing things like a Knight Errant, for I don’t at all like 
his way of feeing. All my comfort is, that his good Deeds 
have been rewarded: His Buttocks have been curioufly 
handled by your Pages, whom God reward for the g ood 
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they did in coming to my afliftance. Friend Sancho, faid 

ijj • Don Alvaro, you muft not fay they were my Pages that 

Whipp d Don Quixote, but Enchanters in the lhape of my 
* Pages. Very fine, quoth Sancho , that is always the bur¬ 
den of the Song. VVe can read but in one Book, and 

dance the fame Dance over again. There is nothing but 
Enchanters here and there and every where,God forgive me, 

1 I believe in a little time they’ll Enchant the very Bread in 
our Mouths. The Granadine was fo pleas’d, with Sancho's, 
Simplicity, that he took him up to his Chamber with him, 
to hear him talk whilft he drels’d himfelf. 

- : - : ---- 

f y CHAP. VII. 

Why and in what manner the Knight ofla. Mancha left 
Zaragoza to go to Court. 

A S foon as Don Alvaro was got into his Chamber, Don 
Carlos his Secretary came to him, to acquaint him that 
his Matter had receiv’d Letters from Court, which oblig’d 
him to repair thither with all fpeed to conclude a Marri¬ 
age between his Sifter and one of the King’s prime Mini- 
fters. I am glad of that, by my Faith, quoth Sancho , for 
then that great Flat-foot Barrabbas, will not have her. Don ‘ 
Alvaro taking the Secretary alide, told him in his Ear, he 
Ihould be glad with all his Heart to bear him Company as 
far as Madrid. But, faid he, how lhall we get rid of our 
Knight Errant ? If we take him along with us, he’ll be 
lure to ftop us by the way with new Adventures his Mad- 
nefs will fuggeft every day. Then he told the Secretary 
what had happen’d that Morning, and when they had both 
laugh’d till they were weary. I muft own, faid he, both 
the Matter and the Man are fo Diverting, that I would 
gladly give the Court the pleafure of feeing them 5 but how 
lhall we draw them to Madrid fo that they may not go 
along with us. Let me alone for that, quoth the Secre¬ 
tary, I’ll go about it this Moment. He prefently took leave 
of Don Alvaro, as it were to give his Matter an Anfwer i 
but inftead of going out of the Houfe, he fearch’d all about 
to find fuch things as would makeup a very extravagant 
Mafquerade. He wrapp’d himfelf up in a great black 
t . ' H 3 ’ Cloak, 
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Cloak, girt about him in feveral places with leather Straps; 
he made himfelf a ftrange fhap’d Cap, befet with Cock’s 
Feathers of feveral colours, and garnilh’d wirh abundance 
of Clafps, Plates, Shells, birs of Glafs and Jear. About 
his Neck he had nine or ten gold, filver, brafs, and iron 
Chains, and as many firings of great and final! Beads, with 
an infinite number of Medals and over all a prodigi¬ 
ous Ruff', full of red and green Spots and withered Leaves; 
at his fide he wore a Mufket, as if it had been a Sword, 
and his Fingers glitter’d with a vaft number of Rings: He 
daub’d his Face with Soor, and made himfelf a pair of 
mighty Whiskers with Ink. In this fine Equipage, not 
unlike the figure of King Melchior, as he is reprefented on 
Twelf day in Country Villages, the young Secretary fent 
to defire leave to fpcak to Don Alvaro, who in the prefence 
of Sancho, faid to him; Tell me beautiful Stranger who 
you are,and what you feek. I (cek,reply’dhe, the Invincible 
Prince of La Mancha, the Great Don Quixote, to deliver 
an Embafly of the greareft Confcquence to him, and I have 
been inform’d he dwells in this ftatcly Palace. You have 
been truly inform’d, anfwer’d the Granadine, and I will 
conduit yob to his Apartment. This faid, he condu&ed 
the Embaflador to Don Quixote's Chamber-door, and open¬ 
ing ir, faid, as he went in, to Don Quixote, Redoubted 
Knight of La Mancha, here is an Embaflador from I know 
not what Prince, who will not deliver his Embafly to any 
but to you. Let him come forward, reply’d Don Qidxotc 
very Gravely, and as yet in his Shirt $ whatfcever he has 
to fay, let him fpcak freely: The Law of Nations and the 
dignity of his Character, are his Protection. Are you 
pray, the Lovelefs Knight, faid the Embaflador, counter¬ 
feiting a courfe and broken Voice. Yes, I am, quorh Don 
Quixote. Know then. Great Prince, reply’d the Embafla- 
dor, that the Invulnerable Bramarbas , my Mafter, foie 
Emperor of all the Giants in the W^orld, and molt puif- 
fant King of Cyprus , and of the adjacent Provinces, Illes, 
and Meadows, fends you word by me his moft Eloquent 
Squire and Secretary, Cordovan the Smoaky, that a certain 
Adventure, which happen’d this Nighr, has oblig’d him to 
■ repair to Madrid immediately • and whereas, to anfwcrthe 
Gage he flung in your Facelaft Night, you were to have 
fought him in this City, where he is jealous he fliould not ; 
have fair play, he now defies and chalenges you anew to 
Fight him in the King of Spains Court,where you have not 
• , * • t ^ ' lo 
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m fo many Friends, Seconds, Baftards, and Miftrefles. H e 
therefore requires you, by me the aforefaid Cordovan th c 
jj Secretary, that you appear at Madrid within forty days 
I at fartheft, upon pain of forfeiting the dignity of Knight- 
|j hood, and of lofing your Reputation among all the Prin- 
r cefles of Galicia, and the Infanta's in all the Inns upon the 
(■ face of the Earth. In this famous Combat my Mafter will 
? try, whether all thofe mighty things Fame reports of you, 
,, are true. If after this folemn Chalenge, you fail to appear 
at Madrid, Bramarbas will go even to the Empire of the 
Moon, to make known your Cowardife : But if on the 
contrary, you happen to Conquer him, you fhall be Ma- 
J fter and lawful King of our deficious Kingdom of Cyprus , 

, where you’ll have a thoufand rich Governments to beftow ; 

among the reft, that of the Ifland of the Force-meat-Balls, 
,, which is one of the belt of them all. I deSGgn that for my 
f . felf, (quoth Sancbo, interrupting him, tho’ till then he had 
,, given great attention to the Embaffador’s words,) but pray 
1 tell me Mr. Cordovan of the Smoaky Face , is that Ifland of 
the Balls very far off or no ? Whether it is towards Sevit , 

I or Barcelona, or beyond Borne and Constantinople. If I mi- 
£ ftake nor, faid the Black Embaflador, directing his D.if- 
" courfe to Sancbo, you are the moft Cudgelable Squire ta 
i the Marchlefs Lovelefs Knight, that Sancbo Panca , whofe 

Moderation and Politenefs is every where applauded. Yes, 
I am he, quoth Sancbo , in fpight of all envious Knaves. 
I am very glad of it, anfwer’d the Embaffador ; but wor¬ 
thy Sir Lovelefs Knight, added he turning to Don Quixote, 
give me my Anfwer quickly, for I have a great way to go 
before I can overtake my Mafter, who by this time is very 
far off. Difcreet Squire, reply *d Don Quixote , looking ve¬ 
ry Stern, Tell the haughty Bramarbas from me, that I ac¬ 
cept of the new Chalenge he fends me, and that he fhall fee 
me on the day appointed in the great Square of Madrid, as 
he faw me this Morning on the famous Bridge of this ftrong 
Caftle. Withdraw, and be thankful to Heav’n, that the 
Charader you bear as Embaffador, proteds you from thc 
juft Indignation I have conceiv’d againft your Mafter, and 
all that belong to him; but before you go, pray inform 
me, what unexpected Adventure it is that obliges him to 
difengage his Word. To tell you the truth, Sir Knighr, 
faid the Etribaffador, it is no Adventure, but only a piece 
of News: He has been Inform’d that Don Carlos, other- 
wife call’d the Emperor T rebatius, is to morrow to con- 
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dueft Ins Sifter the Princefs Trebajina to Madrid, to Marry 
her to one of the King’s prime Minifters. Nay, by my 
Conlcience, cry’d Sancbo , Matter Cordovan does not lie rhis 
bout; for Don Carlos his Secretary came, in my Prefence, 
to bring Don Alvaro Tarfe that good News: And God be 
prais’d for having deliver’d the Princefs out of that Scoun¬ 
drel Barrabas’s Clutches : A pretty Dog to have fuch a 
dainty Bit ; but he may now go Whiffle after her. This 
News, reply’d the Giant’s Squire, put my Matter into a 
mighty Rage, for he is of a very Amorous Difpoftdon: 
When he has once fet his mind upon a young Maid, it is a 
hard matter to get her from him ; and he has vow’d by 
the Thirteen Sooifs Cantons, that if the Princefs Trebajina is 
Marry’d to the Minifter fhe is de/ign’d for, he will Caftratc 
her Husband and all the Barons in the Court of Spain. I’ll 
take care to hinder him, anfwer’d Don Quixote in a Heat; 
bid him have a care of harping upon that String, or I (hall 
be with him : I here take under my Protection, not only 
the Princefs Trcbafma y and her Lawful Husband, but alfo 
all the Court Barons. The King of Cyprus's Squire durft 
make no return to thofe words, but departed, after making 
Von Quixote fuch a low Bow that the top of his Cap touch’d 
the Ground. He was fcarce got out of the Chamber be¬ 
fore Sancbo ran after him, faying, Mafter Cordovan , a word 
with you, if you pleafe : Pray tell me whether the Gover¬ 
nor of. that Ifland is Subterraneous Lord of all the Force- 
meat-Balls. Yes, Friend, reply’d the Embaffador, he is 
Sovereign Lord of them; but he is to eat an hundred of 
them every Morning for his Breakfaft; that is the greareft 
Duty that lyes on him. God for ever blefs you, quoth 
Sancbo , I fubmit to that Duty with all my Heart, and/ 
will certainly perform it, tho’ I burft for it. This /aid, 
he return’d into his Matter’s Chamber, and the Secretary 
went away to Wa/h and Drefs him felf. 

After receiving this Embafly, Don Qriixote thought of 
nothing but letting our for Madrid . He told DonAlvart 
he could not in Honour ftay one Momenr longer in %ara- 
go%a, that he was going in purfuic of this haughty Enemy, 
who had fuch oucragious deftgns againft all the Barons and 
Baroneffes in Spain. Eafe me of the trouble, added he, of 
returning you tedious Thanks for a ]j t he Objigajicns I have 
receiv’d from your Friendlhip ; but be a (lur'd of the atti- 
ftancc of my invincible Arm againft all th^t (hall ’ go about 
to offend you® Then- directing his Difcourfe’to his Scuffs 
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t Away Sancbo, laid he, get my Arms and Upcinantc ready 
immediately, let us haft to kill the King of Cyprus , and by 
his Death to take pofleffion of that delicious /Hand the Go- 
t vernment whereof you claim. That’s well faid Sir, quoth 

Sancbo , but I am of opinion it were better to go away di- 
v redly for Cyprus , whilft Iron-fides is abroad. It will be 

gj eafier for us to Conquer his Kingdom in his abfence, than 

l when he is at our Heels. You don’t know what you fay, 

reply’d Don Quixote, Why how can I fail of meeting him 
at the place appointed ? 1 Ihould lofe my Honour which is 
ii : better than all the Kingdoms in the World. There is no 

| doubt of that, faid Don Alvaro , and the Noble D» Quixote 

mull: take heed how he fails in that particular. Why fo 
much Ceremony, quoth Sancbo very earnellly. He is not 
fo very ftreight lac’d. He promis’d he would cut off 
j 5 your Head this Day in the great Square of this City, and 
what is come of it? You may go wait for him till your 
Heels grow to the Ground. He is now trudging away for 
, Madrid , as if he had a Squib ty’d to his Tail. Giants, 

quoth Don Quixote , are faichlefs lawlefs Perfons, their ex¬ 
ample is no Rule for me to do any thing againft my Hon¬ 
our. The word of a Knight Errant is Sacred ; the very 
Foundations of the Earth Ihould be lhaken, and Nature 
turn’d topfey turvey before a Knight Ihould be perjur’d- 
Befides Sancbo , faid Don Alvaro , how juftly might your 
illuftrious Matter be blam’d Ihould he by his abfence give 
the Lewd Bramarbas the opportunity of Ravilhing the 
Princefs Trebafina and difabling.all the Officers of the Crown. 
Would not that be an Eternal Shame to Knight Errantry. 
The Squire could have wifh’d that the Government of the 
lfland of the Force-Meat Balls had not depended on a 
Combat ; but he mult fubmit to his Matters and Tarfe’s 
folid Reafons, and fo away he went to Saddle fycinantc, 
and put the Pannel upon Dapple, Whilft he was preparing 
for the Journey, the Knight made an end of dreffing him- 
felf. Don Alvaro took care to give them their Breakfaft, 
and then Don Quixote took leave of the Granadine, vaulted 
into his Saddle, and fet out loaded with his Buckler, and a 
new Lance he had caus’d to be made the Day before the 
running at the Ring. Sancbo ftaid fome time after his 
Matter, filling his Wallet with all that had been left at 
Breakfaft, then taking leave of Don Alvaro and his Pages, 
he got up heavily on his Afs, who having been well pam¬ 
per’d ip fo good a Stable, trotted away merrily. When 

our 
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our Adventurers were gone, Don Alvaro went to Don Carlos 
his Houfe, and they both agreed they would fet out for 
Madrid the next Day, taking another way than that Don 
Quixote went. 

The End of the Second BOOK* 
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BOOK. III. 


c h a p r. 

tltpay.; t ; ; . 

Of the Scuffle Sancho had with a Soldier , as he was 
going out of Zaragoza. < 

« • 

T H O’ Sancho made all the haft he could, yet he did 
not overtake his Mafter till he was juft going out of 
Town. He found him jogging gently along with a ragged 
Soldier, and a good Hermit, who were both Travelling 
towards Caftile , as well as he. When Sancho came up to 
' them, he heard Don Quixote ask the Soldier, whence he 
came. To which the Soldier made anfwer. Sir, I come 
from Flanders , where I have ferv’d the King a considerable 
time ; but a certain misfortune has befallen me, which 
made’me quit the Service fo haftily that I had not time to 
get my Difcharge; and to add to my Mifery, I met with 
four Robbers on the way who ftripp'd me. Tho’ I was 
but one to four I would have defended my felf, and per¬ 
haps have fav’d my Purfe, had not they ask’d it with fiery 
• , -(a ' , Mouths. 
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Mouths. With fiery Mouths, quoth Sancbo in Amaze, 
then they were Souls from the other World. The Soldier 
calling an Eye upon Sancbo , and imagining by his looks 
that he was fome fly Peafant of the Country about the City, 
that had a mind to play upon him, he took pet at bis Re¬ 
flexion, and anfwer’d in a Paflton. How now Slouch, do 
you pretend to railly me ? By the dreadful piece of Canon 
Mahomet brought to the Siege of Conftantinople , if I rake 
you in Hand J*le thralh you as long as ever I am able to 
(land over you. I’le warrant him the Scoundrel does not 
know I have beaten more Clowns like himfelf than I have 
drank gulps of Water, fince I have been in the Kings Ser¬ 
vice. Thefe words, tho’ deliver’d in a threatning Tone, 
did not fright Sancbo , who anfwer’d, Fair and Softly goes 
far. You are very unlucky, I find you beat your younger 
Brother. Why fure good Mr. Tatterrag , we have feen 
otherguefs Men then you are. Don’t you know that I 
could mumble a Cruft before you were born. The Owles 
and the Sparrows lhall feed on your Dogs Head. This faid 
he would have put on his Afs upon the Soldier, as it were 
to trample him under foot; but the Soldier, who did not 
underftand Jelling, immediately drew out his Tilter, and 
laid half a dozen good ftrokes on Sancbo' s Shoulders, with 
the flat of it fo nimbly, that -Don Quixote and the Hermit 
could not fave one of them, and at the fame time laying 
hold of his Foot, whirl’d him about like a Gig and threw 
him on the other fide his Afs flat upon his Back. And not 
thinking this enough he was moving forwards to Ring a Peal 
upon his Ribs, but Don Quixote interpos’d and pufliing him 
with fycinante's Breft Plate,, faid to him very Magifterially* 
Stand ra(h Man, and pay a Refped: to what belongs tome. 
Sir, reply’d the Soldier, I beg your Pardon for my Rafhnefs, 
I did not know that Gentleman had the Honour to belong 
to you. This fatisfadlion appeas’d the Knights Wrath; 
but Sancbo flill more enrag'd took up a great Stone, and 
began to cry out to his Mailer very briskly. Stand afide 
Sir, Hand afide, and l ie fend chat Rake with one blow to 
the old Baud that bore him. Don Quixote being flower 
than he thought convenient in getting out of the way, he 
cry’d out again. Stand afide I fay, in the Devils Name ; 
let me finifh my own Adventures. I don’t difturb you in 
yours. How fhall I learn to cut Giants in two, and to 
difenchant Reeks and Pallaces, if you will not let me 
Chaftize {that Scoundrel ? Don’t you know that the 
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r. Barber learns his Trade by pradfifing on forry Fellows 

Beards#* As Toon as the words were our, he rais’d 
his Arm to throw the Stone at his Enemy ; but the 
Hermit laid hold of him, faying. For the love of 
I God, Brother hold your Hand, do not bring your 

felf into more Trouble. 1 will yield to nothing, quoth 
Sancho , unlels the Knave owns himfelf Conquer’d. The 
s Hermit perceiving Tome hope of an Accomodation, quitted 
Sancho , and ran to the Soldier j faying. Good Gentleman 
is Soldier, that poor Peafant is more than half a Fool, pray 

t let him alone. I will not meddle with him any more, an- 

i fwer’d the Soldier, fince your Reverence delires it, and he 

\ belongs to that Gentleman. Upon this promife, the Her- 

p mit took the Soldier by the Hand, and faid to Sancho , Ho- 

neft Man, the Gentleman Soldier yields himfelf Conquer’d, 
as you defire: Now you may be Friends and lhake Hands. 
!z No, no, Father, quoth Sancho , that is not all, J perceive 

it you don’t understand Chivalry, Matter Bumpkin lhan’c 

it come off fo eafily. Then directing his Difcourfe to the 

t Soldier; Thou haughty and monftrous Soldier, faid he, 

it in very grave manner, fince I have Conquer’d thee, I do 

) command thee, according to the cuttom of Knight Errantry, 

t to go with a Chain about thy Neck, and appear before 

r, the Lady Admiral, Mary Guticrre%> my Wife; Thou (halt 

ip fall down at her Feet, before my Daughter little Sancha 

# and the Curate, and (halt tell her how 1 have overcome 

thee in fingle Combat, or Ten to Ten. Having fpoke 
£ thefe words, the Squire turn’d to his Matter, and faid, 

i|t Well Sir, what do you think of this? Is ic thus Adven- 

tures are to be finilh’d ? By my Faith, you may fee a Man 
may learn to Bray, if he keeps company with Afles. San- 
f cho, aniwer’d Don Quixote, you might have made choice of 
: ’v a more nobler Comparifon, and have faid, a Alan might 
r; learn to Roar among Lions. As you pleafe, reply’d the 
j Squire, it all comes to the fame. In Ihorr, I can read in 
'ji no Book but my own ; every Man talks as he can, and not 
^ as he will, and when a word is once gone, there is no cal- 
ling it back. But in fhorr, a Man mutt not always be a 
Warrior: befides, the Curate often tells us in his Lectures, 

’ that we mutt be Charitable, that God may be Merciful to 
ye us. So there’s an end of all Quarrels, Matter Soldier : 
ji Let us think no more of what is paft, nor of our Debts ; 
, here take my Hand and be thankful and proud of it, and 

let 
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let us be as loving as the four Fingers and the Thumb. As 
for the Journey to Argamajilla, I allow you to defer it till 
Mafter Valentin has cur’d you of the incurable Wounds I 
have given you. The Soldier took Sancho by the Hand 
very lovingly, and exprcfs’d a Kindnefsfor him, which the 
honcft Squire very afredlionately embrac’d, and pulling a 
good piece of cold Meat out of his Waller* gave it him. 
The Soldier return’d him molt hearty Thanks, and to (hew 
he valu’d the Prefent, fell to it immediately, with the help 
of a cruft of Bread he pull’d out of his Pocket. 

Thus ended the Fray, which once look’d as if it could 
not have been parted without Bloodlhed. Sancho mounted 
his Afs again, without remembring how he demounted, 
and they all four went on their way together. D. Quixott 
after Muting a while, faid to his Squire; My Son Sancho, 
I am confidering you have (hewn a great deal of Courage: 
If you continue it, you may be capable of taking your 
Degrees in Knight Errantry. Pray why fhould I not, re- 
ply’d Sancho ? Am I not already inur’d to the Fatigues of 
the Profeflion ? And can any body tell better than 1 know 
my felf, what Bailing and tolling in a Blanket is ? No 
furely : Like Mafter, like Man : The Prentice often comes 
to be Mafter. The Hermit hearing this Talk, which fuf* 
ficiently made known the Character of our Heroes, faid 
in the Soldiers Ear; I am much miftaken if thefe two be 
not the two Madmen we were told of in fyrago^a. The 
Soldier anfwer'd,there was no doubt to be made of it; and 
therefore the Hermit and he agreed they would make 
themfelves Sport with them as long as they Tra veil’d to¬ 
gether. -Don Quixote ask’d them, who they were ? The 
Hermit anfwer’d his Name was Brother Stephen ; that he 
was Born at Toledo , and came now from J{ome, where he 
had been about Affairs of Moment. The Soldier faid his 
name was Don Antonio de Bracamonte , and was Born in 
the Ciry of Avila. They Travell’d all that day without 
Refting, and towards Night, Sancho teeing no Houfes all 
about, faid, Gentlemen, I have look’d all about, and the 
Devil of any thing Jean fee that looks like an Inn; 
and now Night draws on. Bracamonte , who knew the 
Country, allur’d them they mull travel two Leagues at 
leaft before they came to an Inn. Whereupon D. Quixttt 
faid ; I fpy a Meadow, where, if you’ll be rul’d by me, 
we will pafs this NightMechinks we being all four of us 
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what we are, need nbt much trouble out felves about an 
Inn ; Brother Stephen is us’d to live in Solitude and lie on 
the Ground ; and the Soldier having ferv’d long, mull needs 
be inur’d to Fatigue, and Sleep any where. As for my felf 
and my Squire, Knight Errantry, which we profefs, has 
a made us Enemies to all Daintinefs : We are better pleas’d 
1 to lie upon the Grafs, than in Emperors Palaces ; and I 
declare to you, that the moft delightful Nights I have, are 
il thofe I lye expos’d to the Wind and Weather. Sancho was s 
not of the fame Mind, but however he was wife enough 
i to hold his Tongue ; not that he was afraid of offending 

s Knight Errantry, for he never fpar’d it when he was in a 

c merry Mood, but becaufe he faw this was a forc’d pur. 

; The Soldier and the Hermir, . who were very low in Gaft, 

\} and rely’d chiefly on Sanchos Waller, anfwer’d the Knighr, v 

; That they were ready to do whatfoever he pleas’d. They 

\l all (truck out of the High-way, and took along a Path 

Hi which led them to a Meadow, where a Chriftal Stream ran 

t winding like a Snake. Here Don Quixote alighting, (aid 
t to his Squire, Alight my Son, and take off I{pcinante' s Bri¬ 
dle, that your Afs and he may Graze more freely; the 
/ Grafs to me feems good. I’ll anfwer for it, quoth Sancho y 
}] there is no caufe to complain, they’ll live here like two 

$ Patriarchs* You are in the right, laid Don Quixote, make 

t bade, and do what I bid you. The Squire inttantly obey’d 
his Matter, and having laid hold of his Wallet, which 
was made fall to Dapples Pannel, went and fate him down 
by the reft upon the Grafs, faying. So, Gentlemen, whac 
think you of it ? Is it not time to fee what is in this Wai- 
|i let? Whatablefled condition ftould we be in, had I not 
i taken care to fill it this Morning .? By my Faith, we had 
made-but a (orry Supper. Brother Sancho, quoth Braca- 
monte, your Forecaft can never be fufliciently commended ; 
you don’t look like a Man that would go to Sea without 
Bisket. No, by my truth, quorh Sancho, for I have often 
ji heard fay, That he who does not. look before him, falls 
into the Ditch. This faid, he empty’d the Wallet on Bro- 

f ther Stephens Cloak, which ferv’d for a Table-cloatb, and 
all four fell to t with very good Stomachs. I fay all Four ; 
for Don Quixote , contrary to his ufual Cuftom, kept Time 
with thenij-and all had been Complear, had they not want¬ 
ed Wine i but for Water they had their fill. 

Whilft they Fed, Don Quixote put feveral Queftions 
to Bracamontc, and among the reft, wheher he had been 

at 
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at any Siege ? I have, reply’d the Soldier, and could 
give you a very good account of the Siege of OJlend , for 
I was at it; and by the fame Token, I there receiv’d 
two Musket Shot in npy Thigh ; and if you pleafe, I’ll 
fiiow you one of my Shoulders half burnt by a Granade 
the Enemies threw among five or fix of us, who were At¬ 
tacking a Half-Moon. If Time and Place would permit, 
I could chalk you out exactly the principal Fortifications 
about Oftcna j I would defcribe to you exadlly the mouth 
of rhe Harbour, and the General-Officers feveral Quarters; 
where the Batteries are plac’d, and where the Attacks were 
carry’d on; but that muft be fome other time. All lean 
tell you at prelenc is, that Oftend coft the Lives of very 
many Soldiers and Officers. Sancbo who had liften’d at¬ 
tentively to Bracamonte’s Difcourfe, without lofing one 
Mouthfdl, interrupted him, faying. Is it poflible Sir, there 
was never a Knight Errant among you at that time to cut off 
that Giant Oftend’s Ears i I don’t queftion but that if my 
Mailer Don Quixote had been there, he would have eaten 
him with a grain of Salt. Numskull quoth Don Quixote 
Ofiend is a Town, and not a Giant* The Hermit fmiling, 
faid to the Squire, I perceive Friend Sancbo t you don’t 
trouble your Head with Geography, it is quite out of your 
way. On my Confcience, anfwer’d Sancbo y 1 have liv’d 
fo long without knowing what Geography is,and J believe 
I (ball never go about to learn it, unlefs it be in the other 
World: And by my Truth, it does not belong to me, who 
am a plain Country Man, to underftand all that Rhetorick. 
Every Man mutt cut his Coat according to his Cloth. Like 
to like, as the Devil faid to the Collier. Give me Drink, 
and do not ask me how Old I am. Away with it Sancbot aid 
Don Quixote , heap Proverbs upon Proverbs, according to 
your curfed Cuftom. Nay, by Jove y Sir, anfwer’d Sanch y 
I believe you have had little caufe to complain this Year; 
I have taken care to mend (hat fault. ' As for laft Year, I 
have little ro fay to ir. I own / tumbled them out right 
or wrong ; the truth is, a Million of them efcap’d me, which 
they might well enough have fpar’d putting into our Hifio¬ 
ry. You ought rather to fpare uttering them, reply'd Don 
Quixote , and then they would not have been Printed. Ho, 
ho, cry 3 d Sancbo y that’s worth all the reft. Why muft e- 
very foolifh word that is fpoken be Printed ? But no matter, 
if rhey Print no more than I fhali fay for the time to come, 
the Printers will not have fo much Employment. Let them 
alone, I’ll take care of my fell $ all the Proverbs I fltfH 
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make ufe of for the Future, will amount but to a fmajl 
parcel ; I’ll chew them a good while before I fpit them out* 
When Snncho had fpoken, the Meat being eaten, he ftretch’d 
himfelf out at full length, Yauning, and giving all other 
tokens of Drowlinefs. The Hermit and the Soldier being 
both very weary, lay them down upon the Grafs, and foon 
fell Afleep. Don Quixote laying a fide, for fome fhorc time, 
the heavy burden of his weighty Defigns, rafted the fweet- 
nefs of a quiet Repofe. 


CHAP. II. 

« . * 

Of the Death of Brother JameSj and what happen’d 
at his Funeral, 

AS foon as day appear’d, our Travellers continu’d their 
Journey, to take the cool of the Morning. They had 
fcarce gone two Leagues, before they fpy’d abundance of 
People gather’d together at the foot of a Mountain: Curi- 
ofity leading them to the Place to know what the matter 
was, when they came near, they faw a Clergy-man talk-' 
ing to about fifty or fixty Pcafants that flood about him. 
Don Quixote and his Gang, ftanding clofe to liften to him, 
heard him fay ; c You know,my Friends,what a ftra'nge Life 
c Brother Janies has led forthefe ten Years in this Solitude. 
‘ He fo carefully avoided the Converfation of Men, that' 

* there is ne'er a one'among us, can boaft he ever faw his 
‘ Face. He^ fed on nothing but Roots, refufing all the 
‘ Provifions your Charity offer’d him. He was for the 

* mofipart fhut.up in his Cave; and we fhould not have 
‘ known he was Dead yet, had not fome Shepherds who 

* us’d to fee him fomecimes, miftrufted ir. In fhort, the 

* aufterity of his Life has been fuch, that he is nothing In- 

* ferior to the Ancient Anchorires. Let us then pay him 
1 the laft Duty with the greateft Devotion we can. When 
he had fo faid,the Clergy-man order’d them to dig a Grav® 
near a Cave there appear’d on the fide of the Hill, whence 
he caus’d the Body of Brother rfames to be brought out, 
that every body might fee it. This Hermit had a white 
Beard, which reach’d down to his Middle ; but what 
teem’d much ftranger, was that his Hair appear’d blacker 

I \ than 
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' than Jeat. The Clergyman looking on him attentively, 
cry’d out.; By Heavens, this is not Natural, At the fame 
time he laid hold of the Beard very roughly, which fell 
off,. ro the great Amazement of the Spe&ators. Brother 
Stephen then nicely examining the Features of the deceas’d, 
Party’s Face, was Difcompos’d. We muft look into the 
Cave, faid the Clergy-man, whether there be nothing in 
it that may explain this Myftery to us. Having fo faid, 
he went into the Cave, and foon return’d with a littleCaf- 
ket in his Hands, but. half (hut, which he open’d. God 
be prais’d Gentlemen, quoth he, I fee a Paper, which will 
doubtlefs difcover whac we are in care to know. In lhort, 
taking out the Paper, he read thefe words with an audible 
Voice. Ton behold under the Habit of an Hermit , a Religious 
PVoman, whom levod Love drew out of her Monaflery : Behold 
the miferies of a Soul piven up to that fatal Paffion . Happy 
if ten Tears Penance can fatisfie divine fujlice. 

As foon as Brother Stephen heard thefe words, he was 
feiz’d with fuch an Agony, that it (hook his whole Body; 
his Eyefighr fail’d him, and he Swoon'd away in the Sol* 
diers Arms. All the Spc&ators furpriz’d at this Accident, 
the caufe whereof they were far from imagining, ran ha* 
flijy to help Brother Stephen i whom Don Quixote , Brack 
monte , and Sancho, remov’d a few Paces from thence, un¬ 
der fome Trees, where they us’d all poffible means to bring 
him to bimfelf. In the mean while the falfe Brother fames 
was put into the Grave, and the Countrymen defiring fome 
Relick of him, tore his Cloak, and every one carry’d a* 
way a piece. When the Burial was over, the Clergyman 
went to fee Brother Stephen , who after many endeavours 
us’d, was at length come ro himfelf, but could not yet 
Speak* He lifted up his Eyes to Heaven, and every now 
and then figh’d fo bitterly, that it gave caufe-to fufped: 
there was fome extraordinary Commotion in him.The Cler¬ 
gyman imagining thisHermit might be fome way,concern’d 
in the Religious Woman’s Scory, was refolv’d to fife it 
out; and therefore faid to him, Cheer up Brother, and 
come along with thefe Gentlemen to reft you at my Houfe, 
which is in a Village on the other fide of this Hill, where I 
am Curate. That is well fay’d, cry’d Sancho , let us go 
Father Stephen , do you endeavour to fit my Afs, and let us 
follow Mafter Curate; the fmell of his Kitchin will foon 
cure your Diltemper. The Hermit having by this time re¬ 
cover’d his Speech, in a few words thank’d the Clergy¬ 
man, 
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man, and accepted of his offer. Bracamonte and Sancbo , 

i help’d him to rife, and fee him upon Dapple; but being 
yet too Weak to fit alone upon him, they plac’d themfelves 
one on each fide, and fupporriog him with their Hands, 
went away towards the Village. Don Quixote Re-mount¬ 
ed Bpcinante) and follow’d the reft without fpeaking a 
word, bur with all the Gravity that became his Character. 
The Clergyman who had always kept his Eyes on Brother 
Gf Stephen., had not till then, much minded D. Quixote’s ft: range 
Gf Figure ; but at laft coming ro view him from Head to Foot, 
the more he ey’d him the more he was Amaz’d. And there¬ 
fore to difeover fomething of him, he drew near Brncamonte t 
£ and in his Ear,ask’d D. Quixote s Name and Quality. Bra* 
I* emonte made no fcruple of telling him the whole Truth ; 

and the Curate every now and then eying Don Quixote 
to whilft the Soldier fatisfy’d his Curiofity, the Knight who 
perceiv’d it, endeavour’d ftill to look the greater ro confirm 

! '■ all the mighty things he imagin’d Bracamonte told the 
$ Clergyman. 

i They foon came to the Curates, who immediately or- 
der’d Breakfaft to be provided for them, and advifed Bro¬ 
ther Stephen to go to Bed ; but the Hermic finding his 
Strength return, would not yield to it). He Breafcfafted 
ti with the reft, and then faid ro them^ I muft own Genrle- 
kj. men, I am much oblig’d to you, and yet I know not whe- 
ther I ought to thank or ro blame you for having prolong’d 
!(ij my days, fince the Idea of the Spectacle I faw bur now, 
f will remain imprinted in my Soul as long as I live. I will 
f aeqaaint you,who the Religious Woman is thardy’d in this 
ifl: Solitude, and at the fame time will Jet you know my own 
sj Misfortunes; for I cannot tell you her Story without gi- 
ving you my own. The Hermit having flopp’d a while, 
as it were to confider of what he was to fay*-, went on with 
,i his Difcourfe, as it is deliver’d in the enfuing Chapter. 
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CHAP. III. 

The Story of the Two Hermits . 

*T\Onna Luifa , that is the Religious Woman’s Name, was 
born at Toledo . I am the only Son of a Gentleman of 
that City, and my Name D* Gregory. Donna Luifa was 
in Birth and Fortune equal to me, and almoft of the fame 
Age, and our Parents were Neighbours and Friends. We 
being brought up and Converfing together every day, took 
a Kindnefs for one another ; but being Children, we forgot 
it, when as we were parted. As foon as I could handle a 
Sword, my Father fenr me into Flanders , and Donna Luifa $ 
Friends put her into a Monaftery, where fhe became a 
Nun, and fulfill’d all the Duties of her Profeflion very com- 
mendably for feveral Years. For my pare, I thought of 
nothing but Honour, and only ftudy’d how to advance my 
felf in the Service. At length Spain concluded a Eeace, 
and I return’d to Toledo . It happen’d, that going to a 
Monaftery to vifit a.Kinfwoman of mine, whilft I was 
' Difcourfing with her, Donna Luifa accidentally came into 
the fame Parlour where we were: I knew, and Saluted 
her, and we hadfome Talk, but fhe fbon withdrew, after 
Whifpering fomething in my Kinfwoman s Ear. All the 
time I flay'd after that in the Parlour, I felt a great Difor* 
der in me without knowing why. I ask’d my Kinfwoman 
a thoufand Queftions concerning Donna Luifa , yet I rhought 
I did ic out of meer Curiofity, and my Diforder feem’d to 
me only to proceed from the Surprize of feeing Donna Luifa 
fo unexpectedly. As fbon as I was alone, I difeover’d my 
Miftake; my Religious Woman came too often into my 
Thoughts to need any other help to Undeceive my felf* 
In fhort, I felt that Love I- had kindled in my Infancy, to 
break out again, which before I thought Time had quite 
quench’d. This (hows how difficult a matter it is to blot 
out the firft Impreflions of Love. I took no care to curb 
my Paifion, tho’ at the fame time I gave way to it, 1 
forefaw part of the Misfortunes that have fince attended 
me, My only care was to pleafe Donna Luifa , reprefenr¬ 
ing to my felf the farisfa&ion of poffefling her Heart, and 
thus became infenfible to every thing cife*- Accordingly 
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the very next day I went to vifit her, and difcours’d my 
Paflion.- She turn’d all my words into Railery, and we 
parted without difcovering any thing of her Thoughts. 
Two dajs after, I Vifited her again; when (he would have 
begun to Railly; I reprefented my Sufferings to her in 
fuch a lively and Moving manner, that at length (he grew 
Serious} and perceiving the Tears ran trickling down my 
Gheeks. How now, D. Gregory , quoth (he. Do you think 
you are talking to that Donna Luifa , who could then hear 
you without any Offence ? Thofe days are paft. I am a 
Religious Woman; I have renounc’d the World; I muft 
not cherifh your Love ; fly from me. Since Abfence once 
banifh’d me your -Thoughts, you’ll eafily forget me again. 
When (he had fpoke thefe wtfrds, (he left me fo abruptly, 
that I had not time to Anfwer her. I plainly perceiv’d her 
defign was to put me out of all Hope 5 and having no caufe 
to complain of a Severity which was the duty of her Pro- 
feffion, I withdrew, refolving to be gone from Toledo. In 
(horr, my Father having given me leave to Travel, I fet 
out foon after, defigning for Italy. I went to Barcelona , 
and thence by Sea, into Lombardy . To be (hort, I vifited 
the Courts of Mantua , Parma , Modena and Florence } but 
all to no purpofe, Donna Luifa purfu’d me every where, 
and triumph’d over the moft Beautiful Women I could fee. 
In a word, all the benefit I reap’d by my Travels, was on¬ 
ly the convi&ion that they heightned my Paflion. Defpair- 
ing of overcoming it, I return’d to Spain. When I came 
to Toledo, I hafted to the Monaftery to ask for Donna Luifa , 
butfhe fent we word, fhe could not fpeak to me, and fo 
fhe did feveral days after. All this did not daunt me; I 
put my felf into feveral Difguifes, and once among the reft, 
I put my felf into the Habit of a Francifcan Fryer , and with 
a falfe Name endeavour’d to draw her to the Parlour; but 
fhe was as ingenious at difcovering my Frauds, as I was 
at contriving them, and difappointed all the various Shapes 
Love made me put my felf into to fee her. 

So many Difficulties,one might think,would have brought 
me to my felf; but when a Paflion is rais’d to a certain 
pitch, there is nothing in Nature can curb it. At length I 
fell Sick through Grief, and the Fever was fo violent that 
for two days it was not known whether I fhould Live or 
Die, till Youth prevail’d; but ftill my Love, inftead of 
declining* feem’d to gather more Strength. In this defpe-v 
rate condition, I refus’d all helps from Phylick, and was 

I 3 .refolvM 



Original from 

MPW Vr\QV Dl IP i i r I IPP A\ 


Jigitized by Gck ale 



f 


*> 

A 


f 

[| 2 | 

T 

te 


m 

a? 

SO* ' 



■ *rl" 

It: 


it: 

& 

) 

f 


V 

u 

t 


i 


f 


Don Quixote. - 119 

already try’d the cure of Abfence. Grant me. Madam 1 , the 
liberty^of Loving you, and of telling it you fometimes. 
You know with how much Refped: 7 ferv’d you, even 
when you might be mine. I will not deviate from myfelf 
hereafter, and 7 will fo govern my Paflion, that your Se¬ 
verity /hail be (atisfy’d. Alas! What would the World 
fay of me, faid flie, in a languifhing tone, if I fliould conti¬ 
nue feeing you, when I can no longer permit you to Love 
me ? What trouble would you expofe me to ? Lie conceal 
my Love, reply’d 7 , fo carefully that all the World (hall 
be a Stranger to it. And fhall net 7 know it, D. Gregory , 
faid (he ? Do you think 7 make no account of my own 
Efteem ? Wljfir conceit could 7 have of myfelf, were 7 fen- 
fible I was guilty of fading in my Duty ? But could 7 over- 
come that Nicety, yet 7 fhould be afraid of forfeiting 
your Efteem, (hould 7 condefcend to what you propofe. 
How Madam, quoth 7, lhould 7 value you lefs, if you 
Lov’d me. Let me beg of you not to put me into Defpair; 
my Paflion is To pure and difinterefs’d, that you may allow 
of it without any Scruple. No, no, cijy’d Donna Luifa , all 
in Diforder, 7 am not now the fame 7 was, withdraw and 
never talk to me of a Love 7 neither will nor ought to hear 
of. Well then Madam, anfwer’d 7 in a heat, 7 muft rid 
you of the Complaints of an Unhappy Man ; I go to Die, 
to avoid Evils a thoufand times worfe than Death. I am 
fatisfy’d, you are indifferent whether I Live or Die, fince 
you will no longer endure my Prefence. As foon as 7 had 
/poke thefe woras,7 made fome fteps to be gone; but Donna 
Luifa ftopp’d me, faying D. Gregory, what are you going 
to do? Alas, added Ihe, dropping fome Tears againlt her 
will, what would become of me, if 7 were to anfwer for 
your Death ? Live, to fpare me a trouble, which would be 
the utmoft trial of my Conftancy. Madam, faid 7, either 
be more Cruel, or make me at once Happy by giving me 
leave to Love you. Come to fome Refolurion. 7 know 
not what 7 wifh, nor wbac 7 am to do, anfwer’d (he; all 7 
know at prefent is, that I cannot content you lhould Die, 
nor forbid you to Live for me. This faid, (he Blufli’d and 
withdrew, nor daring to ftay any longer with a Man that 
had gain’d fo much upon her. For my parr, 7 wenr away 
well pleas’d with this Vific, and did not defpair of over¬ 
coming all the niceties of Vertue and Honour, which ftood 
between Donna Luifa, and my Love. Nor was 7 deceiv’d 
in my Expedlat for after fome few Vifits, /he own’.d 
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her Affe&ion was not inferior to mine, and fhe gave me 
leave to love her, provided I always kept my Pafiion 
within the bounds of Refpedh and Innocence. 

No day pafs’d without feeing her; but fuch frequent 
Vifits becoming of neceftity fufpicious to the Nuns, who 
are generally Curious and Jealous, we agreed we would 
fee one another but twice a Week. By this precaution,we 
thought we; had fecur’d the fecrecy of our Affairs: We writ 
to one another every day, and reciprocally fent a thoufand 
‘ little Prefenrs. All this while I had violent Impulfes, 
which I durft not difeover to Donna Luifa , for fear of in¬ 
curring her Difpleafure: But an Accident happen’d, which 
gave me the opportunity of difclofing my Mmd. Some of 
the Nuns had taken notice of our Vifits, and acquainted 
the Priorefs, who to break off our Correfpondence, order’d 
Donna Luifa to forbid me coming to the Monaftery. She 
told it me with Tears in her Eyes, and feem’-d to me to be 
fo concern’d and exafperated againft the Priorefs and the 
Nuns, that I thought I could never have a better oppor¬ 
tunity'to propofe Stealing her away. In fhort, (lie was not 
fo much offended at the PropofaJ, as (he would have been, 
if that had not happen’d ; yet (lie rejedxd it with fo much 
harlhnefs, that I had thoughts never to mention it to her 
again. However, a Separation threatning us and the time 
being fhort, I conjur’d her to come to a fpeedy Refolutiop. 
I Begg’d, I Wept, I made fo many Vows, that I perceiv’d 
her Refiftance was only a fmall remainder of Honour, 
eafy enough-to be .overthrown. In conclufion, after lame 
Difficulties, fhe confented to be Stole away; We contriv’d 
the manner of ir, and thus we put it in execution eight 
days after. I open’d my Father’s Clofet with a falfe Key, 
and took out as much Gold as I could conveniently carry 
away. I alfo found means to feize my Mother’s Jewels; 
and one Night, when I thought all the Houle was faff A- 
fleep, I took the two beft Horfes out of the Stable, and 
went away to the Monaftery, between the hours of Eleven 
and Twelve. The Nuns were all retir’d to their Cells. 
Donna Luifa was alfo in hers, in order to throw off her 
• Religious Habir, and put on a Suit of Cloaths I had lent 
her in the day before. It is to be obferv’d, that at this 
time fhe had charge of the Church and Veftry, the Keys 
whereof fhe carry’d to the Priorefs; but that night inftead 
of (hutting the Doors, fhe left them all open. Thus fhe 
got out at the Church-door, and came tq me where I ex- 
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pe&ed her. I was fo overjoy’d to have Donna Ltiifa in tny 
power, that I could not forbear holding her clafp’d in my 
Arms a long while, without confidering we had not a Mo¬ 
ment to lofe. She put me in mind of it, and having help’d 
her on the Horfe I thought the eafieft Goer, I mounted the 
other, and we took the Road for Lisbon , both of us equal¬ 
ly pleas’d, that we were now in a way to follow our In¬ 
clinations without reftraint ; but not without fuch appre- 
henfions, as in a great meafure moderated the excels of our 
Pleafure; for we did not queftion, but that the next day 
Men yvould be fent out every way to look for us. We 
Travel’d all that night and the following days withour flop¬ 
ping any longey than was abfolutely neceffary to reft our 
Horfes, and got as foon as poflibly we v cou!d, to the Fron¬ 
tiers of Portugal. Then we began to be out of Fear, and 
made eafy Journeys to Lisbon. There we took many Ser¬ 
vants, hir’d a fine Houfe, furnifh’d it richly, and fet up an 
Equipage. We began, like Strangers, to admit of Com¬ 
pany, and inafhort time our Houfe became the Rendez- 
vouz of all the young People of the City. We counter¬ 
feited a Marriage Certificate, and under that Protection, 
gave our felves up to the fatal pleafures of a lewd Love, 
living as contentedly as if we had been confcious of no 
Guilt. 

Here the Hermit was interrupted by Sancbo’s Cries, who 
returning from the Kitchin where he had been ac Breakfaft 
with the Curate’s Man, came into the Room, crying and 
tearing his Beard and hair. What is the matter Sancbo 9 
faid Don Quixote ? O Lord, Sir, qnfwer’d the Difconfolate 
Squire, we may now have done with Chivalry, and go 
Home again ; a Clodpate of a Peafant that was below, has 
taken away our Enchanted Club, and is run away as fwift 
as an Elephant. You mean as fwift as a Fawn, faid Don 
Quixote* But you are in the wrong Sancho, to be as orach 
concern’d as if you had loft your Wife and Children. O 
my dear Club, cry’d Sancbo> without minding his Matter, 
my beloved Club, 1 (hall never fee you again then ! Un¬ 
happy Mother that Begot you 1 a Curfe on the Clown that 
Stole you ! may you only ferve to break his Bones! Now 
we may e’en give our felves up to the Enchanters; they’ll 
fteal the very Teeth out of our Mouths. Take Comfort 
Child, faid Don Quixote , I own we have a confiderable 
lofs of Archbilhop Turpins Club ; but the Enchanters can¬ 
not take my Valour and my Strength from me, and I need 
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no other Weapons to overcome them. The Soldier and 
the Curate added as much to what the Knight had laid, 
y§s comforted Sancbo> and then the Hermit profecuted his 
Story as follows. 


CHAP. III. 
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‘Floe conclufion of the Story of the two Hermits . DOli 
^ Quixote in a great Rage. 
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Onna Luifa and I were at Lisbon , continu’d the Hermit, 

. „ in the condition I have already told you. Having a- 
-bove zoooo Ducats value in Jewels, we might with good 
Management have fecur’d our felves a long time againft 
Want; but we liv’d fo Extravagantly, that at two Years 
end our Many was gone* We were forc’d to part with 
our Equipage ; to difmifs our Servants, and to fell our 
Goods by piecemeale to fubfift.Being now reduc’d to the laft 
Jijctremuy, I made Mony of all my Cloaths, and went a* 
'*yay ( to a Gaming-houfe to try my Fortune, refolving either 
to win a confiderable Sum to let us up again, or to haflen 
OUJ? Ruin,* The latter of thefe happen’d. 1 loft all to my 
yeryJSword and Cloak, and having no more to lofe, / went 
horn eta Donna Luifa , who expe&ed me, making lad Re- 
fle$ions v on our deplorable Condition. I doubted her 
ble, when J told her I had loft all the reft of our Money, one 


felU crying, and could not forbear fhedding fome Tears, 
Madam, laid./, you have fufficient caufe to hate me; i 


have forc’d you from your San&uary, to make you 
rabie. v Had it not been for me, your days had ftill glided 
on*in Innocence and Peace: Alas! why did not }°\ tn 
me 'Die ? Why have you preferv’d my Life, io Wtalto 
your ielf P • Donna Luifa made Anfwer, My Dear D. n 
zbra, ceafe to impute my Misfortunes to your felt i 1112 
drawn them on my felf by my Crimes, and Heaven ? 
nilhes me as I have deferv’d; you ought rather to AM 
me. I havel^gen the caufe of your Parents 1 ‘J cono , 
Grief, and perhaps of their Death, by taking from me 
their only Son, and that after tuen a manner as admit 
no Comfort., In a word, 1 have Ruin.d you. InJn > 
Donna Luifa and J, inftead of complaining of one anotn , 
and Railing, did but condole ourfelves; and what: k y 
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ftranger, our Calamity was fo far from extinguilhing our 
Pafiion, that it rather feem’d to give it new Life. 

However, it being abfolutely neceflary to come to fome 
Refolution, I told Donna Luifa, that having made fuch a 
Figure in the City, it was requifite we Ihould immediately 
remove to another, where having never been known to any 
body, we might eafily conceal our Quality, and might 
there live in Obfcurity, I ferving fome Man of Quality, 
and fhe working at her Needle. She approv’d of my Pro¬ 
ject, and that very Night we fet out from Lislon a Foor, 
and very ill Cl^d. We flopp’d at every Village we came to 
and Begg’d from Door to Door. .My greateft Trouble was 
to keJDcnna Luifa’s Feet Blifter’d with Walking, and made 
her Reft often, and fometimes took her upon my Back to 
eafe her. In this manner we went to Badajo a frontier 
City of CaJWe. We were forc’d to take up in the Hofpi- 
tal, having no Mony to pay for a Lodging. But we lay 
there only one.Night, for the nex day an Accident befell 
us, which might be look’d upon as Fortunate, confidering 
our Condition. . It is to be obferv’d, that the Magiftrates of 
fiadajofy to the end the City may not fwarm with Vaga* 
bonds, do appoint Infpedlors to vifit the Hofpital every day, 
and to take a particular account of the Wants and of the 
Circumftances of all Scrangers that repair to it. As foon 
as the Infpedtor, whofe turn it was that day, faw Donna 
luifa, he ask’d her what Country Woman Hie was. I an- 
fvver’d, that we were both of Valladolid , and that we were 
Man and Wife, and then drew out the Certificate I had 
Forg’d at Lisbon. The Infpedlor having feen it, feem’d Sa¬ 
tisfy’d, and ask’d us what brought us to Badajo and what 
was our Profeflion, Donna Luifa anfwer’d, that Ihe was 
by Trade a Sempftrefs, and that fhe had always ferv’d Per- 
fons of Quality ; and that we were now come to Badajo 
to Settle there, if we could. The Infpecftor told us, that if 
what we faid was true, he would take care of us, and if 
we did not want the Will, we flionld not want for Employ¬ 
ment. Then he order’d one of his Servants to carry us to 
his Houfe. We thank’d him, as the thing leem’d to de- 
ferve. And when be was gone, we defir’d the Servant to 
tell us his Mailer’s Name and Quality. His Name is Z>. 
Francifco de Furna, faid the Servant: He is of one of the 
belt Families in this City; He is an old Batchelor, very 
Rich, who lpends all' he has in relieving the Poor. We 
were very glad we had met with that Infpedlor, from 
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whom we hop’d to receive fome Relief. He came home 
foon after us. He ask’d us feveral Queftions concerning 
cur Marriage, and the Reafons chat oblig’d us to leave Vab 
adolid. He examin’d us apafr, to try whether he could 
catch us tripping: But we had fram’d fuch a plaufible | 
Story, and got it fo perfeiffly, that he thought us worthy of , 
his Companion. And therefore he hir’d a Chamber for us, 
and bought us all Urennls to keep Houfej be/ides, hegave 
us a Months fubfiftence in Mony, and Cloath’d us from j 
Head to Foot. In ffort, he plentifully fupply’d all our 
Wants. We were fo fenfible of his Goodnefs, that we gave 
him a rhoufand Bleffings; but we were too Wicked tode* 
ferve that Heaven ffoulci fuffer us to live happy long. j 
Tho’ Donna Luifa wore only a plain Stuff Suit, yet lie 
look’d very lovely, and I foon fufpeeffed D. Francis Je lia¬ 
na was in Love with her. Tis true, he had never yet in 
all his Difcourfe with her, let any thing fall that might be ' 
a ground to my Jealoufie ; but he feem’d to me to look 
upon her with a tender and paflionate Eye ; and perhaps 
becaufe I was fo fond of her, I fancy’d every body that 
faw her was in Love with her. Donna Luifi , who had not 
raken notice of what' I had, made a Jell of my Ob* 
fervation. But one day I left her a: home alone, Ihe was 
convinc’d I was not Deceiv’d. D. Francis went to fee her, 
and after talking of Indifferent things, looking on her very 
, lovingly, he faid ; Madam, I cannot but blame you, you ; 
conceal from me who you are; but your Behaviour be¬ 
trays you: You are too Witty and Polite, to be meanly 
Born, and your Husband has too much of the Air of Qua¬ 
lity to be of low Birth; I am wholly yours, Madam; 1 
offer you my Eftate, and my Service : Is not this enough 
to deferve you Ihould put fome Confidence in me? Donnt 
Luifa look’d down Bluffing, and laid ; Sir, fince I have 
receiv’d fo many Favours at your hand, I can no longer 
conceal myfelf from you, and muff own that my Husband 
and J, are of the beft Families of Toledo ; and to give you 
our Story in a Word, We Lov’d one another; but there 
being a mortal Hatred between our Families, we thought I 
they would never give their confent for us to Marry; and 
therefore my Husband, after having Marry’d me privately, 
ftole me away : We have liv’d fome time at Lisbon , where 
we fpent all our Mony Extravagantly, ftill hoping ouv Pa¬ 
rents might be Reconcil’d, and that our Marriage might 
give them occafion of becoming Friends: But we are In* 
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form’d, that they are greater Efiemies than ever, and would 
ufe us with the utmolt Severity, if we were in their pow¬ 
er. This made us come to Badajo here to live Conceal’d, 
refolving to endure any Hardlhips whatfoever, rather 
than return to Toledo. D. Francis believ’d all that Donna 
Luifa faid to him, and made her frelh tenders of his Service, 
but in fuch an earned: manner, that Ihe had not reafon to 
doubt any longer of his being in Love with her. The next 
day he fent her a piece of fine Silk to Cloath her, and a 
Purfe of Ducats; and very few days pafs’d without making 
her fome Prefent. 

As foon as we began to appear in better Garb, ill 
Tongues did not fpare Donna Luifa , and it was believ’d 
that Don Francis had an unlawful Familiarity with her. 
Upon this Notion feveral Perfons would be acquainted 
with Donna Luifa , and fome ftuck very clofe to her hoping 
to be admitted to (hare with Don Francis. So many Lovers 
began to be offenfive to me, and I was many times in the 
mind to fight them; but confidering the ill confequences it 
might have, I left it to Donna Luifa to contrive to rid me 
of my Rivals. She treated them fo har/hly, that part of 
them defifted; but others were the more inflam’d and re¬ 
doubled their Courtlhip. By Day they follow’d us, where- 
foever we went, and fpent the Nights under our Windows 
finging and playing on all forrs of Mufical fnftruments. All 
this feem’d to confirm the ill Reports fpread abroad againft 
Donna Luifa's Reputation, and we thought of nothing but 
the means of ridding our felves of the Gallants. At length 
one Night they Fought in the Street and one of them was left 
Dead upon the fpot, which prov’d to be the Son of one of , 
the Chief Magiltrares of the City. As foon as the Nature of • 
the thing wasknowq, Donna Luifa was feiz’d and thrown 
into Prifon. I /hould alfo have been apprehended, had I 
been at Home, but I was then at Don Francis his Houfe, 
and as foon as ever I heard the News, fearing to fall into 
the Hands of Juftice, which 1 had fo much caufe to be ap- 
prehenfivc of, / left Don Francis abruptly, and it being 
then Night got fafe out of Badajo%, ddigningfor Merida. 

1 had fcarce gone half way, when reflecting that Don Luifa 
was left behind expos’d to the utmolt Calamities, it was 
not in my Power to wichftand this apprehenfion, and There¬ 
fore defpifing the danger that had terrify’d me at firft, I 
return’d to Badajo^ and Went diredJy to Don Francis his 
Houfe. He told me he had prevail’d by his Intereft to havfe 
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Donna Luifa fet at Liberty, but that the very Night after j 
(he came out of Prifon (he vanilh d, and tho he had made I 
the moft diligent fearch and enquiry, he could never hear 
of her. I prefently fancy’d Don Francis had hid her ^ hop* l| 
ing he (hould prevail upon her when I was out of the way; l( 
but he feem’d fo fincerely troubled for Jofing her, that / J q 
could not fufpedl him Guilty of that Fraud any longer. I Ip, 
fpent feveral Years in feeking Donna Luifa in moft parts of 1$. 
Spain and Portugal, and not finding her, I believ’d Heaven || 
had taken Compafiion on her, and infpir’d her with the L 
thoughts of](hurting hierfelf up in fome Monaftery tola- H 
ment her Sins. At the fame time I felt I know not what |[ K 
Divine impulfe, which carry’d me away. In fhort I went || 
to I{ome, and having receiv’d the Popes Abfolution, as I Igj 
defil’d, I return’d to Spain in the Habit you fee, refolving 
to Dedicate the reft of my Days to Pennance to make amends I ^ 
formypaft Diforders. I was defirous to become a Car* ' L, 
thufian , but Providence having brought me hither feems to ly 
require me to follow the Example of Donna Luifa , and that 1^ 
like her I (hould Dye in this Solitude. lj if 

Don Gregory having ended his Difcourfe, the Curate com- k ; 
mended his Refolution, and faid it would be oppofing the L 
Will of God to contradict him. Don Quixote took upon k 
him to talk in his Turn, and inveighing againft fuch as k 
blindly devote thcmfelves to the Pleafures of Love, prov’d L 
by a Thoufand Inftances gather’d out of Hifiory that Man 
could never be too much upon his Guard againll that dan- L 
gerous PafTion. In fhort he made fucb an ingenious Ha* I 
rangue, that the Curate began to think all he had been told 1, 
of the Knight was falfe, and the Hermit himfelf was fo L 
much furpriz’d at it, that he could not forbear faying. In 1 
truth Sir, there is no hea^ng without admiring you. How 1 
is it pofiible that being a Man of fo much Senfe and Judg* I 
ment, as you have now made appear, you can conceit I 
there ever really were any Knights Errant ? Mr. Curate, 
continu’d he, you fee here a Perfon of extraordinary worth, 
he has but one fault, which is that he will not be undeceiv’d I 
as to the fallhood of Books of Knight Errantry, but be*, 
lieves them to be true and Authentick. Pray afTift me in 
convincing him of his Error. The Curate, who was a 
very Pious, and underftanding Man offer’d to fecondthe 
Hermit. Accordingly they both began to Difcourfe Von 
Quixote, and labour’d to undeceive him- They us’d all 
Arguments to diffwade him from continuing the Pra&ice 
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of Knight Errantry, alledging all that could in reafon be 
urg’d in that point. They us’d intreaties, examples, per- 
fwafions. The Curate proceeded fo far as to quote the 
Canons of the Church, and Brother Stephen cited the 
!; Conftituiions of Ancient Anchorites. But all their EIo- 
- quence was loft, for the Knight growing into as great a 
; Paffion, as if they had perfwadea him to permit the Giant 
' Bramarbas to cut off his Head, and looking on the Clergy- 
Man with a Scornful Difdain, faid. Pray, Mr. Curate, do ’ 
£* you mind your Le&ures, and take Notice that there have 
& not only formerly been Knights Errant, but that there are 
t fuch ftill, and will be to the end of the World in fpight of 
[•( all the Country Curates upon the Face of the Earth. And 
\% as for you Brother Stephen , or Don Gregory , continu’d he 
i turning to the Hermit, or what other Name foever may be 
: given'toaRavifher of Nuns, remember that I know better 
i(: than you, whether the Books of Knight Errantry contain 
* Truths, or Falfhoods. You talk to no purpofe. All your 
i{ words will not move me. I am not fo eafie to be deluded 
as a poor filly Nun. Take, my advice, and inftead of Jofing 
:s time about what does not belong to you, begin that rigo- 
fi rous, Pennance you defign to perform immediately, for you 
: ftand in great need of it. Having fpoke thefe words, he 
. order’d Sancho to Bridle Upcinante our of Hand, and what 
ever they could fay to him, he fee out that Moment. The 
Soldier, who hitherto had obferv’d an exadfc Neutralityj 
; was now oblig’d to declare, that is, either to quit Don 
: Quixote , or Brother Stephen^ and therefore taking that fide 
which was moft for his Intereft, he follow’d the Knt. who 
he reckoned would bear his Charges as far as Siguen^a* 

4 1 4 .tjt 

1 . ‘ t * * uiirti 

" 1 ■ • ■-V- • * 


CHAP. 






The Htftory of 

CHAP. IV. 


128 


The curious Difcourfe Don Quixote had with Braca- 
rnonte and Sancho.- And the fine Story of the 
Geefe* 

T HE Hero of La Mancha was fo inrag’d againft the 
Curate and the Hermit, that Bracamonte and Sancho 
had. enough to do to appeafe him. Is it poflible, faid he, 
that I muft every where meet with People, who call in 
queftion, whether ever there were Knights Errant ? For 
my part, anfwer’d the Soldier, I never made any doubt of 
it, but I believe it as firmly, as if I had really feen them 
in Flefh and Bones. We muft not fpeak ill of our Neigh¬ 
bours, but to fay the truth I would not truft too much to 
Brother Stephen ; perhaps he has been Debauch’d by En¬ 
chanters to cry down Chivalry. What do we know; A 
Man that could be fo wicked as to fteal a Nun, may be 
likely enough to contrive to Debauch a Knight from Knight 
Errantry. That’s likely enough, quoth Sancbo , and the 
Spark would come off again with going back to Home for 
his Pardon. Ic may very well be, reply’d Don Quixote, for 
you can never imagine Mr. Bracamonte what contrivances 
Enchanters have to fupprefs Knight Errantry. ; and it is not 
long fince Areh-Bifhop Turpin, whom they have Brib’d for 
that purpofe, employ’d all his Eloquence to perfwade me 
to forfake this Noble Profeflion. Arch-Bifhop Turpin, 
cry’d Bracamonte laughing ; Good God, fure you don’t fay 
lo. Is that Prelate in this World ftill ; I thought he had 
been Dead I know not how many Ages ago. It was gene¬ 
rally fo believ’d till now, reply’d the Knight, becauie he 
vanifh’d about 700 Years fince. But I who am acquainted 
with all that relates to him, do know, that an Enchanter 

f oing over to Afia to feek him among many other Chriftian 
Winces, who had crofs’d themfelves to deliver the Holy 
City out of the Hands of Infidels, Inchanted him for fome 
Ages. If fo Sir, faid Bracamonte , Enchanters have Power 
to prolong the Lives of thofe they Enchant. Who doubts 
of it, anfwer’d Don Quixote. Orlando has been fo preferv’d 
by the Moorifh Enchanter, as may appear by the Combat I 
had but the other Day with that Paladin . According to 
that, quoth the Soldier, the Enchanters themfelves never 
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Dye. They are not Immortal, reply’d the Knight, for ail 
Mankind is fubjecft to Death j but Enchanters outlive hun¬ 
dreds of Ages; Yeats to them are like Moments to us, and 
therefore it is that they generally have venerable Afpedts, 
and long grey Beards. Why then, quoth Sancho, in fcis turn, 
has the Moorifh Enchanter a red Beard ? I durft lay a Wa¬ 
ger, it is becaufe he is not above feven or eight hundred 
Years old. That may very well be, laid Don Quixote, for 
all Enchanters have not grey Beards, and fome of them 
grow grey towards their latter days. But pray,Sir Knight, 
laid the Soldier, tell us, to what purpofe did the Negroman- 
cer Enchant Arch-bilhop Turpin ? To dilfuade me from 
Knight Errantry,reply’d Don Quixote ; and the whole matter 
was thus. The Enchanter even then forefeeing that I Iho'uld 
follow Knight Errantry at this time, and might be a means 
to reftore that Order, made choice of Arch-bilhop Turpin, 
a crafty and eloquent Perfon, to diffiiade me from it. To 
this purpofe he infpir’d into him a perfed: averfion to Knight 
Errantry, which he had till then profefs’d with Honour ; 
and having at-length prevail’d with him to quit his Arch- 
bifhoprick of {{eimes, he gave him a Prebendary at Ateca , 
placing him there by the name of Mafter Valentin, as well 
knowing I Ihould pafs through that Place in the courfe of 
my Adventures. Ods my Life, quoth the Soldier, laughing 
at fuch a mad Conceit, then the Enchanter ferv’d him a bale 
trick, to make him quit an Arch-bifhoprick for a Prebendary 
at Ateca: By my troth had I been the Arch-bilhop, I would 
never have consented to fo ill a Bargain ; that is as the Pro¬ 
verb fays, for the Bilhop to turn Clerk. Don’t think much 
of that, quoth Sambo, for I have heard our Curate, who un- 
derftands the ways of Sorcerers very well, fay, That En¬ 
chanters will often make us take Oaken Leaves for pure 
Gold, and bits of Glafs for Diamonds, and therefore the 
Enchanter might very well make Mafter Valentin take a 
Prebendary for an Arch-bifhoprick ; for let me tell ye, the 
Devil is very Crafty. I am of your Opinion, Brother San- 
cbo , anfwer’d the Soldier, I believe the Magician has made 
that Juggle pafs upon him. The cowardly Arch-bifhop, 
(aid Don Quixote, made a very formal Harangue to me in 
Jiis Houfe, to difluade me to forfake Knight Errantry ; buc 
I liften’d to him as ’VlyJJ'cs did to the Syrettes Singing and left 
him abruptly. / ‘ 

Our Adventurers travell’d four good Leagues conver- 
fing after this manner, but began to be much fatigu'd with 
the Heat, which that day prov’d excdEye. Buc particu- 
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larly, he that was a Foot not being able to to go a ftep 
further for Wearinefs, apply’d himfelf to the Knight of k 
Mancha, faying, Sir, fincc the Sun is fo very hot, that it 
fcorches us to the very Bones, and there being but two 
Leagues from hence to the Village, where we muftlye to 
Night, I would advife to get out of the Road, that wc 
may reft a little under the Willows you fee there. ‘ We may 
(pend a few hours there in the Shade, on the bank of a plea- 
fant Rivulet that walhes the feet of thofe Trees, and when 
the Sun is fomewhat lower, we may proceed on our Jour- : 
ney with more eafe. The Advice was approv’d of, and 
more efpcrially by Sancho, who from that time forward, 
look’d upon B racamonte as a very Judicious Man. Accor¬ 
dingly they went to the Willows, where they found two 
Canons of Calatayud, and an Alderman of Siguenqi, who 
were withdrawn thither .with the fame defign of Refting 
themfclves; They Saluted one another, and B racamonte 
laid to the Canons, Gentlemen, will you be pleas’d that 
the great Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, take the cool 
Air a while wirh you in the Shade ? As foon as ever the 
Canons heard the Knight of la Mancha nam’d, they Com¬ 
plimented him in the higheftmanner* The Adventure of the 
Melon Field had made fuch a noife throughout all the Coun¬ 
try, that there was fcarce any body but knew who Dm 
Quixote was': Bsfides, the Canons had heard all that pafs’d 
at Mr. Valentin’s ; fo that they had the true Cbaraders 
both of Mafter and Man. When they were feated on the 
Grafs, the Knight faid to them, Gentlemen, I am of Opi¬ 
nion, that to avoid Idlenefs, the bane of the beft Difpofiti- 
ons, it were fit for us, whilft the Heavenly Charioteer a- 
bates the heat of his Rays, to divert ourfelves with the rela¬ 
tion of fome confiderable Story worthy the confideration of 
wife Men. That was well thought of, quoth Sancho, very j 
abruptly; and if that be all, I’ll rcll a pretty Tale, for 1 • 
have choice of them* And to begin, Gentlemen, You muff j 
underftand there was and there was, and as J tell you of my 
Story, Evil be to him that Evil thinks. Hold your Peace, 
you Dunce, faid Don Quixote, interrupting him in a Paflion. 
Why don’t you liften to thefe Gentlemen, and not go about 
to trouble them wirh your Impertinencies ? The Canons, 
who were eager to hear Sancho talk, intreaced the Knight 
to let him go on. Come good Mafter Squire, quoth one 
of them, proceed ; I am convinc’d thefe Gentlemen will be 
as'well pleas’d as myfelf, to hear you tell a Story your own , 
vVay. Hark you, Mafter Licentiate, reply'd Sancho , you 
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have touch’d a String that will make you mufick enough : 
But if you will have me tell you Wonders, my Matter Don 
Quixote mutt not cut me off Ihorr. Well, (aid the Knight, 
confider then what you are going to fay ; do not trouble us 
with fuch a dull Relation as that you made to me in the 
Wood, where we found the fix Giants converted into Ful¬ 
ling-Mills; nor fuch an impertinent Tale as that of the 
Wandring Toralva , who follow’d the Shepher’d Lope 
with a piece of a Comb and a broken Looking-glafs, when 
he fled from her Gilting tricks: Nor fuch a rirefomStory as 
that of the Goats that lay down in the Dirt,and which have 
infedied my Scent and Fancy. Nay, by my Faith, quoth 
Sancho, it is a fign thofe Tales were notfo bad,fince you re¬ 
member them lo well: And I am glad of it,for by that you 
will like this I am going to tell you thebetter.There was 
a certain King and a Queen,faid he,who liv’d in their own 
Kingdom : All that was ofthe Male kind in that Kingdom, 
belong’d to the King, and all that was of the Female,as of 
right it ought, to the Queen.Now this King and thisQueen 
had a Chamber as big as the Stable my Matter Don 
Quixote keeps Rpcinante in, in our Village : This Chamber 
was fo full of white and yellow Royals, that they reach’d 
up to the Roof: So time coming and going, the King faid 
to the Queen, My dear Queen, you fee how much Mony 
we have, we ought to improve ir, that we might buy more 
Kingdoms. The Queen prefently anfwer’d, Honey King, 
J think it would not be amifs for us to buy Sheep. No, 
Queen, faid the King, we had better buy Kine. No,King, 
quoth the Queen, it will turn to better account to deal in 
Swine at Tobofo Fair. The King did not agree to it, and 
took a fancy always to fay No, when his Wife faid Yes. 
At laft they agreed to buy Geefe, reckoning by their Fingers 
that they would go into Old Cafiile y where there is great 
plenty of Geefe, and where they might buy them for two 
Royals a-piece, and then fell them again at Toledo for four. 
What was faid, was done. The King and Queen wenc 
with all their Mony into Old Caftile , and bought fuch a 
world of Geefe, fuch a world of Geefe, that they cover’d 
the Ground for twenty Leagues round. Heaven confound 
thee and thy Geefe, quoth Don Quixote , interrupting him a 
fecond time; did not I tell you this Blockhead would tell 
us fome impertinent Story ? The Canons fearing to lofe 
fuch a curious Tale, appeas’d the Knight, and earneftly 
entreated him to let Sancho go on to the end. The Squire 
finding himlelffo well Back’d, without ftaying for leave, 
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went on after this manner. There was fuch abundance of 
Geefe then, Gentlemen, that Spain was all covet'd with 
Geefe, as the World was with Water, in Noah’s Flood. 
The King and the Queen went along the Road driving 
their Geefe with a Wand, till they came to River which 
bad no Bridge. Then the King faid to the Queen, and the 
Queen to the King, how fhall we get our Geefe over ? For 
if we turn them into the Water, the Stream will carry them 
away to Home, or Constantinople. The Queen faid, That’s 
right, we muft advife with the Lawyers about it. But 
the King, who was a piece of a Scholar, faid ; We are 
hard put to it, we need only make a Bridge fo narrow, that 
only one Goofe can pafs it at once, and by that means they 
will not ftraggle. The Queen approv’d of the King’s Pro- 
ject, and the Workmen were fet to work. When the Bridge 
was finiflfd, the Geefe began to pafs one by one. Sancbo 
flopping fliorc, here, his Mailer faid to him. Get you over 
then with your Geefe, you Dunce, and put an end quickly 
to your feurvy Tale. That cannot be, Sir, reply’d the 
Squire ; Lord, how would you have a Flock of Geefe 
twenty Leagues fquare, to get over in a Moment: It will 
take up at lead two Years: And fo Gentlemen, two Years 
hcncc lie t$ll you the reft ; for I deal plainly with you, I 
wil not end my Tale till the Geefe are all over. This un¬ 
accountable conclulicn of a Story, fet all that heard it a 
Laughing, except only the ferious Don Quixote, whowilh’d 
the Tale and the Teller, at the Devil. 

The Canons were not at all weary of our Adventurers 
Company ; but perceiving the Sun vva9 now low enough, 
ani that they had no more time than was abfolutely requi- 
fite to carry them to Calatayud , they mounted their Mules, 
and departed after the ufual Compliments upon fuch occa- 
v fions. Don Quixote and his company for the fame Reafon, 
left the Willows, and went their way. The Alderman of 
Siguer.^a being upon his return Home, and intending to lye 
at the fame Village with our Adventurers, bore them Com¬ 
pany, concluding the Knight of la Mancha was really a 
Madman, tho’ not knowing as yet what fort of Madnels 
his was. But he was foon fufficiently inform’d by a ftrange 
Adventure, which they will fee in the enfuing Chapter, who 
will take the pains to read it. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. V. 


Of the strange and dangerous Adventures. D. Quixote’* 
brave Squire bad, the boldnefs to attempt. 


D 


ON Quixote and his Company were got half way to 
the Inn where they were to lye, when palling by the 
fide of a little Wood of Fir-trees, they heard a doleful Voice 
from among them, as it were of a Woman in Diftrefs : 
They halted,the betrer to liften to it,and being near enough, 
heard thefe words diftindlly, Alas l unhappy Woman as I am, 
/hall I find no Body to relieve me in this Extremity ? Mufl I 
end my days miferah/y torn to pieces by the cruel Beafls that 
Inhabit this Place ?. As foon as the Knight heard thefe 
words, he faid to his Companions, -Behold here, Gentle¬ 
men the mod glorious arid molt dangerous Adventure I 
ever met with lince I receiv’d the Order of Knighthood. 
This Wood we fee, is Enchanted, and very difficult to be 
penetrated: The wife Fri/ton, my ancient Enemy, has a 
large Den in it, where he keeps a great number of Knights 
and Princefles Enchanted ; among whom is of late, the Wife 
Vrganda the unknown: She is cruelly bound with mighty 
Iron Chains to a vaft Mill-done ; which two deform’d De¬ 
mons continually whirl- about, and every time her Body 
violently ftrikes the Rock on which the Miiftone (lands, 
tie terrible Pain (he endures, makes her cry out as we 
have heard. This fort of Language feem'd very flrange to 
the Alderman, who being naturally Innocent, with all ima¬ 
ginable Simplicity, faid to Von Quixote . Sir Knight, En¬ 
chanters are not at all us’d in this Country, and I don’t be¬ 
lieve there is any thing of what you fay in this Wood ; all 
we can judge of it is, that fome Highway-men have drag’d 
fome Woman into the Wood, wheTe they have Robb’d and 
Abus’d her ; ic behoves us to go in and fee whether Ihe is 
ftill in a condition to be helped. Mr. Alderman, anfwer’d 
Don Quixote very flernly, .don’t you know I do not love to 
Contend, and eipecially with little Aldermen, who ought 
to hold their Peace before Knights Errant. Bracamonte to 
prevenr any Conteft, drew near the Alderman, and in few 
words told him what Don Qitixotc was, who as one deeply 
concern’d in Vrgandas Deliverance, had already drawn 
his Sword, and was entring the Wood, faying, it only be; 
long’d to him to finilh that Adventure. But Sancho laying 
hold 0 f fycinante’s Bridle, flopp’d his Mailer, and Knelt 
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down before him with his Gap in his Hand. Don Quixote 
judging by this Pofture, that the Squire defir’d leave to 
lpeak, ask’d him what he had to fay. Sir, reply’d Sancho , 
you faw how the other day, as we came out of fyragofo 
I made my Party good with Mr. Bracamonte; 1 humbly 
btfeech you to leave this Adventure to me, that I may one 
day, by my own Feats, deferve to become a Knight Errant, 
and ro be inferred as well as you in the Legend. I will go 
up fairly upon my Afs, to fee who this Princefs is, that 
makes fuch a grievous Complaint; and if I can catch that 
Scoundrel of Frisian our Enemy, Afleep, I’Je drag him be¬ 
fore you by the Collar, and will give him a fcore of good 
Bangs before he awakes. However, lince none can tell 
who is to Live, or who is to Die, and that very often a 
Man is himfelf (horn when he goes for Wool, therefore I 
defire, that if my Dapple and I Ihould fall in the Combat, 
we may be both Bury’d Together. Friend Sancbo, Laid Don 
Quixote , that you may fee I delire nothing more ardently 
than your Advancement in Adventures,I am willing to grant 
you this one ; but I cannot agree to give you np all the 
Honour of it, unlefs it be upon condition, that if you finilh 
it, you (hall lay afide your Peafants Habit, and caufe your 
felf to be Knighted by the King himfelf, as foon as we 
come to Court; that you may then mount a ftately Andalu- 
fian Courfer,and Arm’d at all Points enter the Lifts to kill' 
Giant*, and Difencbant Knights and Ladies. Sir, reply’d 
the Squire, you need only flip the Hounds after the Hare; 
I am not a Man to be fent of a Fool’s Errand; whenfoever 
1 fhall be put to ffir my Stumps, affure yourfelf I will do 
more in a Day, than two others fhall in an Hour; and 
whatever Enemy I fhall Engage, I can but contrive to have 
a good diftance between us, and Stones enough in my way, 
you fhall fee I can make ule cf both my Hands; Victory 
fhall be on my fide,or l’lc know why it fhant; and in Ihorr, 
all thofe plaguy Giants fhall be flain upon the fpor, tho’ 
there were a whole Bufhel of them. . Farewell dear Sir, 
give me your Bleffing, for that is all the Signal I wait for 
to fall on . Go, my dear Child ahlwer’d the r Knight, the 
God of Hofts give you the Succefs I w’ifli you. The Squire 
encourag’d by thefe words, went away diredtly upon his 
Expedition ; but before he had gone a dozen Paces, he re¬ 
turn’d towards his Mafter,' faying ; Sir, I had like to have 
forgot the beft of ir. Pray take notice of what I am going 
to lay to youi If I have the ill Fate to fall into any great 
Danger, and cry our for help, do not fail to make bafteto 
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my Affiftance, than yonder Scoundrel of Friskin may nor 
have any caufe to laugh at us. Fear nothing my Son, faid 
Don Quixote, I’ll be with you before you can beSIain ; or ar 
leaft, Fie come in fo foon after, that I’le revenge your 
Death the fame Moment: That is not enough Sir, reply'd 
Sancbo, you muft be at my Heels before the Giants come 
within a Stone’s throw of me. In fhort, when you hear me 
cry Hither, Hither, that (hall be a fign there is no time to 
lofe, and that I am ( then aiftually Dead. Sancho, Sancho , 
anfwer’d Don Quixote , you’ll do no Wonders this bout,fince 
you are fo much Afraid., Plhoo pox, faid the Squire, you 
talk at Random, Sir, lam not yet Knighted, and you’d 
have me attack a million of Giants, as if they were a do¬ 
zen of Chickens. But fince I have engag’d myfelf, I muft 
on; there is no running after the Pudding when another 
has got it betwixt his Teeth. Having fpoke thefe words, 
the couragious Squire entred the Wood. He had not been 
a Moment there, before he began to cry out Hither, Hither, 
they Kill me, they Murder me. Don Quixote hearing thefe 
Cries, clapp’d both Spirs to Bpcinante, and rulh’d' into the 
Wood, follow’d by the Soldier and the Alderman. But 
being come up to Snncho, and finding him peaceably feated 
on his Afs, the Knight ask’d him what Dilafter he had met 
with* Well done, anfwer’d the Squire, you are a Man of 
your Word; I have feen nothing as yet, God be thank’d, 
and I only cry’d out, ro fee whether you would come at the 
firft Call; and fo Genrlemen, you may go back, for I will 
now finiih the Adventure. 

To conclude he went on further and foot} heard thele 
words utter’d juft by him. O Holy Mother of God ! n nil 
you fend no Body this votty to releafe me. Good Hcneft Country - 
Man deliver me from the Danger I am in. The Young 
Novice Knight looking about towards the place whence 
the Voice came, fpy’d a Woman Naked to her Smock, and 
bound to a Tree. This fight put him into fuch a Confter- 
nation that he fell down plum from his Afs, and began to 
run as faft as ever he could ; without minding which way, 
crying out. Help, Murder. Now Mafter Don Quixote 
your trufty Squire is flain. Don Quixote and the other two, 
who were gone out of the Wood, return’d immediately, and 
found poor Sancho in fuch diforder and confufion, that he 
tumbled every ftep he gave and feratch’d his Face againft 
the Bulhes. Bracamonte laid hold of his Arm and had e- 
nough to do to ftop him, for he ftruggled with all his might 
to get out of the Wood- What is the matter Sir Future 
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Knighr, quorh the Soldier ? O good Mr. Bracamonte] re* 
ply'd Sancbo do not forfake me, I beleech you ; for all the 
Souls in Purgatory are at my Heels. My finful Eyes have 
feen one bound to a Pine Tree, and clad in White, as our 
Curate defcribes them; and had I not made ule of my 
Heels, and recommended my felf to the good Thief, (he 
had fwailow’d me like a Pill, for (he has not eaten any 
thing elfe thefe fix Thoufand Years, but only my Afs, who 
is certainly devour'd, fince I fee him not. Don Quixote and 
the Alderman began to fearch all about, and Sancho crying 
out to them to look to themfelves, the Woman that was 
bound hearing a Noife about her ; conceiv’d fome hope of 
relief, and began her complaints' again. Don Quixote and 
his Companions fpying her at laft, drew near to her, only 
the Squire kept behind the Soldier, and durft not look at 
her but only by Health. However he could not forbear 
faying, quaking as he was. Madam Soul, be pleas’d to 
reftore me my Dapple , or I fwear to you by the Flifantorutn> 
that my Mafter Don Quixote will fetch him out of your 
Maw with his Lance. Peace Sancho , faid Bracamonte 
laughing. This Lady Soul, is an honeft and conlcientious 
Soul, and has Hole nothing from you. See there your Afs 
is Grazing very quietly. All this while the Knight of U 
Mancha earneftly view’d that wretched Woman, whofe 
Body feem’d to be all over full of Bruifes with beating. 
When he had ey’d her for fome time, he faid to Bracamonte 
and the Alderman. Gentlemen, I own I was deceivd. 
This Lady you fee is not the Wile ZJrganda, but the Famous 
fynobia, that great Queen of the Amazons. She went 
from her Pallace this Morning, attended by the Principal 
Ladies of her Court ro divert her felf with Hunting. Her 
Rerinue was great. She was clad in a Rich Green Velvet 
Embroider’d with Gold and precious Stones, holding an 
Ebony Bow in her Hand, and at her Back hung a Quiver 
full of gilded Arrows. She was mounted on a Tartarian 
white Horfe, Dappled with Black and Red, who made 
his Bit all white with Foam, and the Air refound with his 
Gneying. Her Beautiful flaxen Hair, cover’d with a 
lightly Cap adorn’d with white and yellow Feathers, flay’d 
in the wind in large Trefleson her Shoulders. Being intent 
in purfuit of a fierce Bear,that had already devour’d fome of 
the Dogs, the fwiftnefs of her Horfe foon parted her from 
her Company. She loft her felf in this Wood, and having 
alighted to relrelh her felf on the Bank of a Chriftal Bank, 
Which is but a little way’Qffj (he was furpriz’d by a Trob() 
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of infolent Giants, who have taken away her mighty 
Courfer, Robb’d her of her Cioaths and Jewels, and then 
bound her in her Smock to this Tree,as you behold.There- 
fore Mr. Bfacamonte unbind her quickly, and let us hear 
from her Royal Mouth the particulars of this Adventure.* 
The Soldier obey’d his Commands out of Hand, to the 
great Comfort of the poor Wretch, who was not fo well 
pleas’d with the Knights Relation as the Soldier and the 
Alderman were. 


CHAP. VI: 

Which continues the Account of the Happy Deliverance 
of Queen Zenobia ^otherwife call'd Barbara Hackt- 
Face. / 


Q UEEN Zambia was near Fifty Years of Age, and be¬ 
sides that Ihe had a Hanging look, her right Cheek 
was adorn’d with a long Scar of a Gafh, or Cut, which 
reach’d to her Ear, and which it is likely Ihe receiv’d in 
the prime of her Age, for her Holy Life,and Modeft Words. 
The Soldier having view’d her well, laid to Don Quixote, 
I can alfure you Sir, this Lady has nothing of the Air, nor 
is Ihe in her Face any thing like Queen Z^enobia, and I am 
much miftaken, if I have not feen her at Alcala among the 
little Tippling Houfes, and I think her Name is Barbara 
Hacl(t-Fcice , or fomething like it. You have faid all in a 
word, Mr. Soldier, quoth the Princefs, that is my Name, 
and God Reward you for your feafonable relief. The 
Alderman confidering what a pollute the Queen of the A- 
ma^ones was in, whofe proper Name as has heen faid was 
Barbara Hackt'Fdce, alias M.achicona the Tripe Woman, Cha¬ 
ritably took off his Cloak to cover her, that Ihe might ap¬ 
pear more Decently in the Town where they were to lye 
that Night. Barbara put it about her without any Cere¬ 
mony, and judging by Don Quixotes Garb, and that Air of 
Authority he took upon him over the reft, that it was to him 
Ihe ought to make her Compliment, fhe Laid to him, Sir 
Knighr, I return you Thanks for your Generous relief,had 
it not been for you and this Noble Company, Heaven was 
pleas’d to bring this way, I muft infallibly have Dy’d this 
Night.. Don Quixote with a great deal of Gravity anfwer’d 
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her thus. Beautiful ^enobia, mighty Queen,, whofe Valour 1 fo 
was fo dreadful ro the Famous Princes of Greece y and fo ad- I $ 
vantagious to the Sultan of Babylon, whom you aflifted a- 1 fo, 
gdnft the Warlike Emperor of Conftantinople, I think my I fo, 
{elf happy this Day that it was in my Power to do you this 1 ft, 
fmall Service, rill I can perform greater. The Queen, I fo 
who, as yet, did not know Don Quixote, thought his Com- I f 
plijnent very ltrange, and not knowing how to anfwer it, 1 ^ 
Paid, Sir Knight, I muft beg your Pardon for taking the I j 
freedom to tell you that I am nothing a-kin to Queen I ' 
nobia , nor the Sultan of Babylon; but if. you call mefoin I ^ 
Derifion, becaufe I am Old, you muft underftand there I % 
was a time when I was notDefpisa. When I was a young I fi 
Wench at Alcala,* the fineft Schollars in theUniverficy were I fl 
as fond of me as of their own Eyes. True it is that ever I [ : 
fincc a great Dog of a Regent, God Reward him in this j 
World,or in the next,made this Mark you fee in my Cheek, 

I was not fo much in vogue as before; and yet for all that I 
I have liv’d merrily enough ; for every Apple that has a I jj 
blemilh is not Rotten. O Heavens ! O juft Heavens! cry’d I ^ 
the Knight of la Mancha, what do / hear ? I never wasfo 1 3 
fenfible of the need there is of Knight Errantry, as I am at I £ 
prefent; do but obferve Mr. Bracamonte, how far the ma* I J, 
lignity of Enchanters extends ; thofe vile Wretches thought I - 
it not enough to caufe this Beautiful Queen to be inhu¬ 
manly. ftripp’d and ty’d to a Tree, by a parcel of Giants, I \ 
the proper inftruments of their Malice; but they have aifo 
Diftradted her, by their Sorceries blotting out of her Me¬ 
mory all the. Ideas of her Grandeur, they make her think I 
ftie is Old, Ugly, has Scars on her Face, is of the meaneft 
Condition, and of a very Lewd Converfation. TheEn- 1 
chanted Tripe-Woman a little Nettled at thefe laft words of 
Von Quixotes, Laid to him. ’ Sir Knight, with your leave, 

I am not quite fuch a Lewd Liver as you have been inform'd; 
for tho I have a little wrong’d my Honour, yet I never did 
any Body harm. Ceafe, Great Princefs, ceafe to debafe 
your high Birth and the Majefty of your Race, Quoth Bon 
Quixote y know you think your felf a poor Wretch, a Str- , 
vant to a Tippling Houfe, if you pleafe, becaufe the vile 
Enchanters have call a Mift before the light of ypur under- 
ftandirig ; but I am not to be impos’d upon, l 'fti.ll in you 
behold that mighty Queen Z^enobia, whofe Valour is equal ^ 
to her Beauty ; God forbid I fliould be fo unjuft as ro be¬ 
lieve, you could ever Itoop to proftitute your matchlels per¬ 
fections to Scholars, or even to Regents ; when I know 
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the greateft Princes of the Eaft have pin’d for Love of you, 
and the brave Hyperborean of the floating lflands has per¬ 
form’d fo many Glorious Exploits for your fake. On him 
alone ought you to lavifh your Favours to requite the Vi¬ 
ctory he obtain’d over the four Brafs Giants, and the fiery 
Fantome, which guarded the Chriftal Tower, in which the 
Wife Pamphus , the King your Fathers Enemy kept you en¬ 
clos’d by his Magical Power. 

Bracamonte and the Alderman were amaz’d to hear Don 
Quixote talk fo extravagantly. As for Sancho , he being re¬ 
cover’d of his Panick Fear, and'finding nothing in Barbara 
to anfwer his Matters fine Speech, could not forbear faying. 
By Dapples Soul, Sir, you don’t confider what you fay 
Why where the Devil are all thofc Beauties you fee in this 
Lady Trollop ! I have view’d her all over, and God knows 
what I fee. I’le be Hang’d, if my Afs had but a Hood on, 
if he would not look more like a Princefs than (he, and I’le 
lay a Wager Mr. Bracamonte and the Alderman are of my 
Mind* I don’t Queftion it, faid Don Quixote , but be not 
deceiv’d my Friend. The Queen appears to me, as well 
as you, Ugly, Old, Ungain’d and Impudent, becaufe the 
Eyes of the Body are charm’d by Pamphus the Enchanter ; 
but I make ufe of the Eyes of the underftanding to frame 
a true Judgment of the rare Qualities of this Princefs* I lift 
my felf above the Senfes and by means of a.peculiar privi- 
ledge inherent to Knight Errantry, whichever tends dired- 
ly to the Truth, I difcover in this, to outward appearance, 
difagreeable Objed, a Complexion ofLillies and Rofes in- 
termixr, a Head of delicate Fair Hare more Beautiful than 
Apollo's, Heavenly Conquering Eyes, Coral Lips, Teeth 
like Oriential Pearls, a Neck and Arms as white as Ala- 
blafter, a pleafing and delightful Air, a charming Smile, a 
curious Shape, a Majeftick Mien, and eafie Modeft Addon. 
In fliort Sancho, when J Ihall have overcome Pamphus' s En¬ 
chantment, you will perceive which of us was in the right. 
Nay, I have done wirh you Sir, reply’d the Squire, you 
are an abfolute Matter at thofe things, but is it pofliblc 
that Dame Barbara, with her great Scar, and her Tann’d 
Leather Hide, Ihould have Coral Eyes and Teeth, and 
all the reft you .calk of! Well I long to be a Knight, that 
I may fee things otherwife than they really are. 

This Dialogue had nor ended fo foon, but that the Al¬ 
derman put Don Quixote in mind, that the Sun was fet, 
and it was time to go on their way. Then the Knight faid 
t6 his Squire, Sancho bring Dapple hither, and let him 
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have the Honour this Day toferve the Queen inftead of a 1 1 
White Palfrey. This faid he gravely Saluted Zambia, and I ft 
. went away before alone, to meditace the Revenge he would I of 
take of Pamphus. Sancho willingly obey'd his Matter. He A in 
brought his Afs, and lying down on all fpur, that the I a 
Queen might mount with more Eafe. Lady Princefs, faid I & 
he, you may fet your Feet on my Backhand mount Dapph, I tfi 
He is fo gentle, that he would not wrong a Child; but, 1 1 
the Duce take me, added he looking up under her Nofe, I I j: 
did not know you was fo handfome. Lord how I long to I » 
fee you with the Eyes of the underftanding, for to deal 
plainly with you that Regent Pompous has made you as I fl 
L T gly as Lucifer . Barbara did not well like that Compli* 1 n 
ment, and therefore in Revenge, being of a Gigamick I f 
Stature, as fhe was mounting Dapple i (he trod fo hard upon I Ik 
the poor Devil of the Squire, that ftie overthrew and half If 
crippled him. Help, cry’d Sancho falling, I am a Dead 1 1 
Man ! What is the matter, quoth the Soldier, going to help I It 
him up.O Mafter Bracawonte^nfwer’d Sancho , that Damn’d |» 
Whore of a Queen has broke two of my Ribs at leaft. 1 1 ( 
Would the Dogs had eaten her to her Fingers ends. Fair 1 1 
and fofrly Sancho , reply’d Bracamonte laughing, pray pay lit 
Queen %enobia more refped:, and don’t Fancy it was fhe |l 
that hurt you. She is too tender a Princefs, and h 2 S fucha I 1 
delicate, light Foot that Hie fcarce treads down the Grafs or I { 
Flowers. O ho, Mr.Soldier, cry’d Sancho, you calk like a I; 
Knight Errant and a body would think you fawthe Queen 1 1 
with the Eyes of your Underftanding. No doubt of it, 
quoth Bracamonte, for there being no other difference be- It 
twixt a Soldier and a Knight, but only the Dubbing, all I; 
Martial Men enjoy moft of the Priviledges belonging to I j- 
Knight Errantry, and particularly that you , fpeak of, but | ; 
if you’ll be advis’d by me, we will talk no more of this 
matter ; bur, as we Travel on to our Lodging will liften 1 
to the Queen, who is going to tell us how fhe fell into this I; 
misfortune. Mrs. Barbara , added he directing his Difcourfe I: 
to th z Amazon j pray, if you pleafe, tell us what Robber 1 3 
has us’d you fo ill, and why you left Alcala , where you I > 
liv’d like a Queen ? Did you then fee tije, Mr. Soldier, 
laid Barbara , in the time of my Profperity ? Was. you ever 
in my Shop? Did you ever eat any of that pure fry’d Tripe | 
I us’d to drefs fo curioufly ? No, reply’d Bracamonte , but 
I was rhea a Commoner in the Colledge of the three Langu- i 
ages, and I remember you were reckon’d the beft in the 
World at Soucing of Flogs Peer, and making black Pud¬ 
dings. 
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dings. Black Puddings, quoth Sancbo in a Rapture. Nay- 
Faith, if her Ivlajefties Grace, has fuch a knack at making 
of black Puddings, I’le hire her this Moment to be my Cook 
in my Government. With all my Heart, quoth Barbara , 
and I allure you Tie make you fuch rare black Puddings 
|| and fuch dainty Horchpoes that you’ll lick your Fingers af* 
® ter them. God be prais’d, faid the Squire, I could wilh I 
l;| were at that fport already. Bur, may it pleafe your Majefty, 
to tell u's the caufe of your misadventure. Barbara , who 
Ir never deny’d any Man, foon granted the requeft, and faid. 
4 Since you delire it, Gentlemen, you mult underftand, 
ft that my Mpther, being convinc’d there is no better Inheri- 
f ranee than a good Education, taught me to make black 
r Puddings, to Soufe Hogs Feet, and to fry Tripe. So that 
1 $ before fhe Dy’d, Ihe had the fatisfaeftion of feeing me in a 
jii i way to get my Living. I had a little Cboks-Shop in the 
il Tavern Street, whether the feent of my Cookery drew a- 
ji bundance of Schollars. Among the reft there was one, who 
fe would a made a curious picture, and was about 23 Years 
»{ of Age. I found him fo Courteous and Civil, and grew lb 
fond of him, that I was never well any longer than I was 
if in his Company. I treated him like a Prince at Meals, and 
12 I bought him Books, Shoes, Stockings, Bands, and in a 

Si word, whatever he wanted, nor was he fparing, but had 

ii every thing he could ask. When he had liv’d with me in 
ij r this manner almoft a Year, he told me one Day, making 
much of me, that he rauft go to fyrago^a, where he had 
,1' fome Eftate,and if I would go with him, he was foin Love 
£ with me, that he would Marry me. Lord what Fools Wo- 
; i men in Love are! I had fo little Wit, that without think¬ 
ing any harm. I told him I would follow him to the Anti- 
j: fodes. Accordingly the very next Day I began to fell all 
, my Goods, being the Furniture of two Rooms, and a good 
quantity of Linnen,which brought me Fourfcore Ducats. In 
Ihort, we left Alcala yefterday ; but the Devil being in him, 
|' as we were palling by this Wood this Morning he propos’d 
to go into it to take the cool Air, God grant he may 
take it after the fame manner, but I will not Curfe him ; for 
perhaps we may chance to meet again, and I am apt to be¬ 
lieve that Ihould lie Repent, God forgive me, I could Love 
him again. Well, into the Wood I went with that Villain, 
who looking ftern on a fudden, and drawing his Dagger, 
bid me deliver all the Money I had, and becaufe I did not 
comply foon enough to his mind, he began to pinch my 
Nofe and Ears, to cuff me over the Face with his Fift, and 
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to hunch my Belly with his Knees, faying, you Old Witch 
will you be quick, will you make hade and deliver me the 
Money you have got fo ill, and which I know better how 
to fpend ? I muft confefs I am ftilJ in a Paffion, when 1 
call to mind the ill Language he gave me; and he Ly’d like 
a Rogue, when he call’d me Witch ; for tho’ I was (a} ty’d 
to the Ring upon the Steps of the Church of Santa Jutta, I 
may thank fome of my Neighbours, who did me that good 
turn, and fwore falfly againft me. A Pox choak them for 
a parcel of envious Jades I But J was Reveng’d of one of 
them, for I poyfon’d a pretty little Dog (he had. Lord, 
Madam Queen, quoth Sancho interrupting her, what harm 
had the poorBeaft done you ? Was it he that Swore falfly 
againft you? No, reply ’d Barbara, but they rhat can’t hurt 
the Matter are Reveng’d on the Dog. There is no reafon 
for that, anfwer’d the Squire, the. Vicar is not bound to pay 
the Curates Debts. I grant it, quoth Racist-Face, but to 
return to my Story; when I found there was no way to ap- 
peafe that Wretch that abus’d me without complying with 
him, I deliver’d him my Fourfcore Ducats to a Farthing. 
But yet that did not content him, he ftripp’d me to my 
Smock, and tying me to a Tree, went away with all my 
Cloaths. Oh the confounded Son of a Woman, cry’d Sancho 
what fay you to that Mr. Bracamonte ? Ought not I to go 
front College to College to find rhat outragious Schollar, 
and Challenge him to fight Man to Man, or Ten to Ten ! 
I vow by rhe Order of Errant Squirdhip I profefs, that I 
will cut off his Head, and carry it flicking upon the point 
of a Lance to a Tilting. All I am afraid of, for a Man 
muft have a care when he gathers a Rofe that ht does not 
prick his Fingers, is leaft I Ihould meet with fome plaguy 
Schollars, like thofe I met in a College at 2^arago%a. The 
Curfed Dogs ! One of thofe Rakes, whom Heaven burn 
like Gomorra, gave me fuch a furious cuff on my left Jaw, 
that my Cap fell off, and as I was ftooping to take it up, 
another gave me luch a Kick on the Breech, that/came 
over upon my Nofe. Nor was that all ; for when I got 
up there pour’d down upon my Face fuch a Shower of 
Glanders that I knew not which way to turn my felf. 


(a) A part of the Punifbment inflicted on Per font convidtd 
of Witchcraft, or Superftitious Practices, 
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CHAP. VII. 

Hovo Don Quixote alarm'd a whole Hillage , where 
the Fright was much more than the Hurt . 

OAncbo's Hand being once in a talking, he never gave 
.over, till coming into the Village, they found the Knt. 
of D Mancha at the Door of the Inn, with a confiderable 
number of People about him, very earneftly holding forth 
after this manner. Brave Warriors, whofe Valour and 
Vigilance defend this Famous City, I come to warn you 
to make ready for Battle. The Enchanter Pnmphus will 
foon be at your Gates with a dreadful Army of Giants. He 
defigns to Ravilh from us the Chaft Queen Zenobia, to ex¬ 
pose her again to a cruel Death, from which my invincible 
Ann has but now deliver’d her. Let us not fuller fuch an 
indignity, my Friends, to be put upon the moft amiable 
Princefs in the World. Stand by me, and we will eafily 
rout Pamphus and all his Giants, and will purfue them to 
the fartheft parts of their Dominions. But take heed, I 
intreat you, leaft Emulation in point of Valour, and about 
dividing the Kingdoms we lhall Conquer from them, do 
not fhw Difcord and Animolities among you ; for it is ab- 
folutely neceflary that we be always Unanimous to put a 
happy end to this War. The Inhabitants of the Village were 
fo amaz.’d at what Don Quixote faid, that they knew not 
what to think of him . Some look’d upon him as a Mad¬ 
man ; but others by his Rich Armour, and grave Difcourfe 
thought he was fome famous General, the King had ap¬ 
pointed to command his Army againft France , which was 
then reported to be about breaking with Spain. All they 
could not underhand was the coming of the Enchanter Pam - 
pints , and the Protection of Queen Z^embia, and they were 
about Enquiring into it, when they law a Coach drawn by 
fix Mules attended by five, ov fix Men a Horfeback com¬ 
ing from towards Siguen^a, As foon as ever Don Quixote 
fpy’d that Company, he cry'd out in a Martial Tone. To 
Arms, my Friends, to Arras. 

Behold, here the Enchanter coming towards us with all 
bis Forces. Thofe that had been Banter’d by the firft pare 
of the Knight’s Difcourfe, were Fools enough to fancy the 
Enemy was at hand j and as generally it happens, that fear 
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multiplies Objetfts, that fmall Retinue look’d to them like 
an Army. They were all full ofConfufion, and began to 
run into their Houfes for fuch Weapons as they had; but 
Bracamontc and the Alderman fee all right, by telling them 
that Don Quixote was a poor Diftra&ed Gentleman, that 
was going to the Hofpiral at Toledo , to be Cur’d. In the 
mean while, the Knight had Ported himfelf in the midft of 
the Street, cover’d himfelf with his Buckler, clapt his 
Lance into the Reft, and couragioufly waited to encounter 
the' Enemy : But the Soldier to prevent any Difafter, came 
up to the Knight, and Laid. Noble Don Quixote , no Man 
knows better than your felf, that 'it is always require to 
view the Numbers, and the Difpofition of an Army before 
Engaging, and therefore give me leave to advance upon 
Difcovery. You may ftay here, I will obferve the Enemy 
fo near at hand, that you (hall not fail of a particular Ac¬ 
count of therp. The Knight of la Mancha approving of 
what he faid,* the Soldier went towards the Coach, and 
when he was near enough, defin’d leave to fpeak to' thofe 
that were in it, to give them an account of Don Quixote's 
Madnefs $ but as foon as he cart his Eyes upon a Gentle- 
man who was in the Coach with two Ladies, he wasftruck 
dumb with Surprize, and could not fpeak one word. The 
Gentleman was no lefs Amaz’d to fee the Soldier j but af¬ 
ter viewing him well, he fat clofe to the door of the Coach, 
and reaching out his Arms to him, faid, Oh my Brother, 
my dear Bracamonte, is it you ! The wretched condition I 
fee you in, does not hinder me from knowing you. 

They Embrac’d one another feveral times, weeping for 
Joy they had met; for they had not feen one another in 
fifteen Years, and were in care for one another. After their 
Father’s Death, they had divided betwixt them a fmall In¬ 
heritance ; and the Soldier, who was the Youngeft,took 
to the Army : But tho’ he had behav’d himfelf bravely in 
Flanders, yet he had gain’d nothing but the Honour of his 
Atftions. The Elder, whofe Name was Don Raphael de 
Bracamonte , was now returning from Peru very Rich, and 
with two Ladies,one of which was his Wife, and the other 
his Mother-in-law. In fhorc, the two Brothers had never e- 
nough of Embracing one another, and that with the greatert 
tranfports of Joy that could be imagin’d from Kindred and 
true Friendfhip. As foon as the Ladies underftood who the 
Solder was, tho’ his Garb would not much honour their 
Kindred, yet they fiiow’d him fo much Civility, that he 
had enough to do to make fuitable returns. 
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Whilft this happen’d, Don Qtuxote perceiving the Soldie r 
did not return, and fancying he had been taken by the'Em 
emy, advanc’d to refcue him, and fpur’d on towards the 
Coach, but before he could come up co it, the Soldier had 
in a few words acquainted bisBrother and the Ladies with 
his Madnefs, and having thus prepar’d them ro receive him, 
he let him draw near, and then with a loud Voice faid. Sir 
Knight, whole redoubted Arm has Thunderftruck more 
Giants than ever Jupiter did, you mail underftand that the 
Enchanter Pampbus is not here. All thefe Gentlemen you 
fee are no Enemies to the Princefs Z^enobia, but on the con* 
trary, it is the Queen her Mother, who is in the Coach, 
attended by a Damfel and a Squire, and (he comes to re¬ 
turn you Thanks for having deliver’d her Daughter from a 
1 certain Death, (he could not have avoided, but by your un¬ 
daunted Courage. Don Quixote hearing thefe words, drew 
near to the Coach, and after Saluting the Ladies Gravely, 
% without alighting from his Horfe, or giving them time to 
lt: ' fpeak, he directed his Difcourfe to Don Raphael’s Mother¬ 
ly in-Law, laying ; Great Queen, who may boaft that you 
k have brought forth the mo(t famous Princefs in the World, 
as being Mother to the peerlefs Princefs Zambia .; I am for- 
ry you have left your Dominions for my fake, and under- 
i- ,: gone the fatigue of fo long a Journey .- I have not yet done 
any thing worthy your acknowledgement ; but I hope 
when I have overcome the Giant Bramarbas Ironfidcs , King 
'• of Cyprus, in (ingle Combat, I hope I fay, I (hall then caufe 

the Infanta, your Daughter, to be Crown’d Queen of that 
$1 delicious Ifland, formerly the place of-Abode of the God- 
>■ defs of Love* Tho’ fyriobias Mother was fore-warn’d 
fa of the Knight’s extravagant Humour, yet (he knew not 
M what Anfwer to make him; But the Soldier, to eafe her of 
M that trouble, told Don Quixote, that the Queen was much 
fa Tir’d, and therefore they muft make hade to the Inn,where 
W th«y might Difcourfe more at their Eafe. When they came 
M co it, Don Quixote would needs himfelf introduce the 
u Queen of the Amazons to the Ladies, who were not a little 
I#* 3 Surpriz’d, feeing her, as (he dill was, wrapp’d up in the 
Alderman’s Cloak: Which the Knight perceiving, he faid, 
f lam not at albAmaz’d, that you (hould look for the lovely 
r Zjnobi^ when you have her before you, or that her own 
tfr Mother (hould not know her. This horrid Metamcrphofis 
it? is rbe work of the Enchanter Pampbus ; but I iwear by <dl 
fa that is moft Sacred in Knight Errantry, that I will difpei 
the fatal Spells which furround this Renowned Queen, 
* L and 
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and will foon reftore her to her former Beauty. Don 
phael 's Mother-in-Law having had leifure to ftudy a Com¬ 
pliment, applauded the Knight’s generous Refolution, 
and fpoke to him in fuch Language as fully convinc’d our 
Hero that flie was Zenobia's Mother. 

Ac this time Sancbo , who till now had been in the Stable, 
or in the Kitchin, came into the Room all in a Hear, clap- 
ing his Hands for Joy, and crying, Good News, my Ma¬ 
ilers, good News j We lhall be all Litter’d up to our Bel¬ 
lies. Why, what is the matter Sancbo , faid Don Quixote , 
have you found out where the Giants are that Stripp’d the 
Queen ? That’s well enough, I’faith, quoth the Squire, 
that’s likely to be the matter that pleafes -me. Perhaps it 
is, reply’d the Knight, that Bramarbas is come to this Vil¬ 
lage, for us to put an end to our Combar. God deliver 
us, anfwer’d Sancbo , I have better News than all that, what 
I can tell you, is, that I faw a delicate Soop below Hew¬ 
ing upon the Fire, and it is that has Rejoic’d me. Scoun¬ 
drel, faid Don Quixote in a Paflion, can’t you open your 
Mouth without difcovering your Greedinefs ? Then turning 
to the Ladies, the Knight intreated them to forgive his 
Squire’s Impertinence, and fell into a Difcourfe with them, 
which held till Supper. In the mean while, the Soldier, 
who had acquainted his Brother with Sancho‘s Ingefiuiry, 
drew him into the corner of the Room, and in the Prefence 
of D. Raphael) faid ro him ; Dear Sdncbo , we have a great 
deal of Bufinefs upon our hands ; perhaps you don’r know 
who that old Lady is your Maftcr is talking with : She is 
a Princefs, my Friend, She is Queen Mother. 

Maftcr Braccimontc , quoth Sancbo t throw that Bone to ano¬ 
ther Dog: You muft not make me believe’the Moon is 
made of Green Checfe : Faith, I remember very well, that 
her Ladyfhip the Queen, told us a while ago, that her Mo¬ 
ther was Dead. That’s true, anfwer’d the Soldier, but 
have you forgot already that Pampbus the Enchanter has 
put the Princefs T^enobia. belide herfelf? Nay, don’t you 
obferve, that all the Story (he told us from firft to Jail, is 
not to be look’d upon as any other than a Fable the faid 
Enchanter has put into her Head. By my Soul, I am lor¬ 
ry for it, reply’d Sancbo » for if fo, I durft lay a Wager, 
has forgot how to make Black-puddings. Nay, as for the 
Black-puddings, quoth the Soldier Laughing, it is poflible 
fhe may know how to make jhem Hill; for the Princefs 
was nicely bred. But be ic as it will, there is her Mother 
who has been thanking your Maftpr for releafing of Q ue f n 
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fynobia. In troth, quoth the Squire, looking upon the La* 
dies, 7 am glad of it; And who is that young Damfel by 
her ? It is her Maid of Honour, faid the Soldier, and 
this is her Squire, added he, pointing to D. Raphael. Sancho 
Saluted him, and they foon grew acquainted. When Sup¬ 
per was ready, there arofe a Concroverfy about fitting 
down to Tabic. £)• Raphael's Mother-in-law having fear¬ 
ed herfelf at the upper end, faid to Don Quixote , Sir Knight, 
will you give my Damfel and Squire leave to Sup with 
us, that they may boaft they had the honour of £atng with 
the Great Don Quixote. The Knight having given his 
confentby a gracious Nodd, D. Raphael and his Wife, fate 
down by Renobia; the Alderman and young Bracamonte , by 
Don Quixote. All were feated but Sancho , who drawing a 
Chair, took his Place without any Ceremony, at rhe lower 
end, faying with a loud Voice to his Mailer $ Sir, fince 
you give leave for the Princefs’s Squire to eat with you, 
perhaps fhe will give me leave to eat with her ; and why 
not? lam a Chriftian as well as another; and God be 
prais’d, 1 han’t the Itch : So Gentlemen, added the 
'Squire without Ceremony, faint Heart never won fair 
Lady. Here the wife Alifolah makes a good Remark. 
He lays, Don Quixote was not at all difpleas’d at Sancho s 
taking this Liberty, becaufe the Knight being naturally 
very Haughty, he was glad that his Squire fhould be as 
much honour’d as the Princefs’s, There was no other Difi. 
courfe at Supper but concerning Knight Errantry ; and the 
Soldier having order’d his Brothers Servants that waited 
at Table, to ply Sancho with Wine pretty often ; the honeft 
Squire was foon put into a pleafanc Humour, and diverted 
the Company very much, telling them his Mailers unheard 
of Exploits, who concluded the favourable Attention they 
gave to his Squire’s Relation, was all in honour of him. 
When it was time to go to Bed, the Inn-keeper fhow’d 
the two Ladies into the belt Room in the Houle, and the 
Hoftefs led Barbara into a Clofet, which look’d out over 
the Stables. The two Bracamontes flay’d in the Room , 
where they had Supp’d ; the Alderman went to Bed in a- 
nother, and Sancho was fhow’d into the Garter. . Don 
Quixote , who could fmellour an Adventure at a great di- 
ftance, refolv’d to watch in his Armour in the Court of rhe 
Inn, to guard the Princefs, becaufe, he faid, he forefaw, 
that Pamphus the Enchanter would come to try to Heal a- 
way ^enobia. 
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CHAP. VIII. • 

The Story of Don Raphael de Bracamonte. 

TT^HEN the two B racamontes were left alone ro them- 
felves, they began to ask one another what bad be¬ 
fallen them fince their Fathers Death parted them. For 
my part, (aid rhe Soldier, I have ferv’d ever fince in 
Flanders , and was always unfortunate. Which is all lean 
tell you at this time. But as for you Brother I find you 
in fuch a flourilhing Condition, that I am impatient till I 
hear, where, and in ivhat manner you have advanc’d your 
felf io confiderably. I (hall fatisfy your Curiofity, reply’d 
Don Raphael, and acquaint you with fuch things as it moft 
highly concerns me toconceal from all the World ; but! 
will hide nothing from a Brother I love fo entirely, as I do 
you j and befides all that relates to my Honour concerns 
you as much as my felf.Then he began his Story as follows. 

You know we two parted, after dividing the fmall For¬ 
tune Don Bernard our Father left us. You went away for 
Flanders, and I to Corunna , where I Shipp’d my felf Aboard 
the firft Veflel that Sail’d for Peru. When I arriv’d at Now- 
bre de Dios , I there found very many Spaniards , all defign- 
ing for Lima ; but hearing that Gon^alo Ph^arro, had made 
himfelf Matter of that Kingdom, we durft not go thither. 
Tho’ we were very eager to make our Fortunes, yet we 
were too Loyal to fide with Pi^arro, and therefore flay’d a 
confiderable time at Nombre de Dios , without knowing 
which way to beftow our felves. At laft we underftood 
there was one Melchior Verdugo, a Spanilh Commander 
come to Panama . He came to rowze up the Kings Loyal 
. Subjects, and to raife Forces againlt Pisano. This was 
enough for us, we immediately went away to Verdugoto 
Panama , He receiv'd* us with extraordinary Tokens of Joy 
and Affetftion, and asking every one of us from what part 
of Spain he came, as foon as I told him my Country and 
my Name, he embrac’d me, faying he was alfo of the City 
Avila , and had been formerly my Fathers particular Friend. 
Verdugo was a mighty Rich Alan, all the Province of Cax<i m 
vialca was his, and he was then the only Man inPcrwablc 
to cope with Pi^arro. I prefenrly refolv’d to (tick to Verdugo , 
and foon underftood his Humour fo well, that in 'lefs than 
a Year I had fo infinuated my felf into his Favour that he 
\ entirely 
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entirely confided in me. I fliall not go about to tell yon the 
particulars of our Succefs againft feveral Officers of Pisanos 
he fent tooppofe us. That would take up too much time, 
and I am not now to give you an account of the Wars in 
Peru. I fhall only tell you that the King bearing of the 
troubles of that Kingdom pitch’d upon the Licentiate Peter 
Gafca, one of the Council of the lnquifition,a Man of known 
i Wifdom, and whofe prudence had been try’d in feveral 
l‘ Negociations. His Majefly fent him to Peru , with the Title 
ofPrelidentofthe Supream Council, and full Power to ufe 
11 ; fuch means as he fhould judge moft expedient for reftoring 

ill Peace in that Country. As foon as the Prefident came to 

v.' Nombre de Dios , and it was known in Panama , on what ac- 
’i; count he was going to Peru , all Perfons openly declar’d for 
if the King, and even fome of Pisano’s Officers came to him 

i) declaring they were refolv’d to fubmit themfelvesto hisMa- 

jefty. The Prefident thank’d them in the Kings Name, af- 
i( fining them his intention was to Pardon the Rebels, provi¬ 
de ded they return’d to their Duty. Pisano’s beft way had 
I been to embrace his Majefties Mercy ; but he obftinately 
(J| flood out and refus’d to fubmit. Then the Prefident rais’d 
si- Forces, joyn’d Verdugo , and we fought Pisano, who was 
J$' routed at Xaguixaguana, and afterwards executed. After 
his Death and the entire fubduing of his Party, the Prefident 
|if punifh’d thofe that had fupported him, and divided their 

lit! Eftates among us. I had a good (hare in this Dividend, and 

fettled at Potoji, where there had been very Rich Mines 
4 lately difeover’d. Thefe are filver Mines, but the Veins 
fill are fo large, and the Metal fo fine, that they yield more 
than all the others in Peru. In fhorc an Hundred Weight of 
^ Ore, yielded Fourfcore (b ) Marks of Plate, which is very 
J extraordinary. I contracted with my Indians to pay me 
two Marks a Week each, and ro keep the reft for their 
iii| Wages, which they did with fuch eaie, that they got more 
themfelves than they pay’d me. I did not let flip fuch an 
opportunity of enriching my fclf, and in Eight Years time 
j had gather’d above an Hundred Thoufand Crowns. I had 
jii a great mind to return into Spain to live comfortably with 
t i you, and let you fhare in my Fortune, and therefore I 
parted with my Indians , and went away to Lima with all 
(o my Treafure. There I found fome other Spaniards, who 
having, like me, made their Fortunes in Peru, were very 
defirous to return to their own Country. . We join’d Com- 
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panies, hir’d a Ship, and put Aboard our Effetfts. Ver'iugo] 
who was then at Lima , us’d all his Endeavours to diflwade 
me from my Refolution; but I would not give Ear to him, 
and went Aboard. 

• We fet Sail with a fair Gale, and had no reafon ro doubt 
of a good Voyage; nay we came in fight of the Port of 
Panama , but the Sailers joy coft us dear j for the Captain 
having made his Crew drink to excefs, and the Pilot being 
Drunk, there was fo little care of the Helm, that about 
Mid-night, no Body looking our, the Ship was drove by 
the Wind and Tide fo furioufly upon a Rock, that we gave 
our felves for loft. It was then fo dark that we could fee 
nothing, and therefore did not prefently difcern that we had 
fprung a Leak ; but when Day appear’d and difcover’d the 
mifchief, nothing was ro be heard among the Sailors but 
Cries and Lamentations. Then laying hold of Planks and 
other things that might bear us up, we endeavour’d to fwim 
to the Shore. I was the firlt that got fafe, good Fortune 
having thrown me into a fort of little Bay that ftretch’d out 
into the Sea between two Rocks. From thence I encourag’d 
nay ' Companions to follow my Example, and many of them 
far’d the better for my Advice. Some of the People of the 
Country having obferv’d from Land, that our Ship was 
like to be caft away, came oft' to our aflillance inFilhing 
Boats ; but it prov’d tco late, for above half the Ships Crew 
was already Drown’d, part becaufe they could not fwim, 
and others beaten by the Waves againft the Shoales, ora- 
gainft the Ship it felf, which foon Sunk, fo that nothing 
of her appear’d above Water, but only the Vane at the 
Main-top-maft-head, which only feem’d to rife above the 
Water to fhow where the Wreck lay. When we were got 
to Shore, / propos’d to have the Ship weigh’d, but there 
was fcarce any Body elfe of my Opinion. They all faid. 
that the Ship being Old and Rotten the iron Grapples that 
werefixt to it would tear out thofe parts they laid hold of, 
and fo being pull’d to pieces the Plate would ftill he left at 
the bottom. 

We Travell’d along the Coaft towards Panama, and 
when we came into the Town, fome People hearing of our 
Shipwreck, and taking pity onus, came ro comfort, and 
carry’ll us to their Houles, where they endeavour’d by all 
manner of Courtefie to mitigate our forrow. J happen’d to 
be in the Houfe of one Don Michael de la Vega y a generous 
Man. He omitted nothing that might raife up my Spirits 
under my misfortune. He made me a choufand tenders of 







k 

LV 

Bit; 

ok- 

nfe 

:Fi 

Ca 

ink 

If; 

Kit 

W 

• 

$ 


to 

to 

fo 

f 

A 

$ 

i 

If! 

H 


i, 

us 


f 

!i 




Don (Quixote. 151 

his Service; and offer'd to make ufe of his Friends to gee 
me fome Employment under ,the Viceroy in New Spain* 
Whilft he was making an Jntereft for me, I took care to 
write to Verduvo giving him an account of all that had hap" 
pen’d to me. Conjuring him to advife me what in his Wif* 
dom and Friendfhip he lhould think belt for me. In the 
mean while Don Michael and I contracted a ftridfc Friend- 
fhip; he brought me acquainted with the principal Men in 
Panama , and one Day he carry’d me to vifit a Lady that 
was his Kinfwoman, whofe Name was Donna Maria de AL 
mayro. This Lady had a young Daughter call’d Donna 
Theodora. They both receiv’d me fo very Courteoufly that 
I had no fooner left them, but I wifh’d to fee them a- 
gain. Don Michael as’d me, what I thought of them, and 
he might well judge by my anfwer that he would oblige 
me in carrying me thither again. He did fo, and in fhort 
I vifited them almoft every Day for three Months. This 
intercourfe having produc’d much familiarity between us, 
it was not long before I difeover’d that the young Theodora 
had taken a kindnefs for me; and I was confirm’d in my 
Opinion one Morning, when I law a little well look’d Mo - 
rifeo Woman Born in the Indies , come into my Chamber, 
who brought me a Note from her with feveral pair of Spa- 
niih Garters Embroider’d with Gold and Silver, and a very 
Rich Scarfe of Spanifh Lace. The Note was not writ in 
very Courtly Language, but the Stile had fuch an Air of 
Kindnefs and Ingenuity, that it 'difeover’d a Naked Heart 
unus’d to thofe Intrigues. That I might not be behind hand 
in Generofity, I fent her back by the fame Meflenger fome 
part of What little I had fav’d from my Shipwreck ; that 
is a pair of Ear Rings, and a Ring worth fifty Piftoles, and 
with it an anfwer full of paffionate expreflions. That fame 
Day I went to fee her after Dinner, and finding her at Work 
with two little Blacks, I had an opportunity of thanking her 
for the Favour {he had done me, her Mother being then 
taking her Afternoons Nap. Donna Theodora could not 
look upon me, after what fhe had done without concern- I 
know not, what you will think of me, fai^ fhe. . I (hall think 
reply’d I, that you are the moft lovely Creature in the 
World, and I fhall remember your Goodnefs as long as I 
live. We came clofe to the point by degrees, but Donna 
Maria came and interrupted us, and we were fove’d to call 
a new Cau'e. 

The next Day a Fly*boat came to an Anchor in the Port 
from Lima, and the Pilot brought me a Letter from Verdu^o, 
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who gave-me an account he had received my Letter, and 
advis’d me to return to Peril and he would put me in a 
way to retrieve my Fortune. This Letter perplex’d me 
very much, for then I perceiv’d I was fo in love with Theo¬ 
dora, that I could not think of parting from her, yet I could 
not tell what my Patfion would produce, my condition be¬ 
ing fuch, that I could not flatter tny felf fo much as to think J t 
that Donna Maria, who was very Rich,would give me her | \ 
only Daughter. I fhow’d Don Michael, Verdugo’s Letter, | 
who being no ftranger to the Pallion 1 had for his Niece, 
told me it was not worth while to return to Peru , to lay 1 
the Foundation of a new Fortune, for mine was already 
made, and that it was in my Choice to marry DomaTheo- 
dora . I have had thoughts of this Marriage a long time, | 1 
faid he, and have taken fuch care that I have already dif« j 

pos’d Dor.na Maria to confent to it. When J heard this j 

I clasp’d my Arms about Den Michaels Neck, and told him c 

in the bell words J could think of, that I was moft fenfible j 

of the Favour he did me, and would ufe my utmoft endea- • [, 
vours to deferve it, fince /had done nothing to Merit it,and J 

was only beholding to his Goodnefs for it. He embrac’d ] 

me again, and return’d me a moft obliging anfwer. We I f 
went together to Donna Marias Honfe,whom he Difcours’d j \ 
a while in privatc.Then he went out and left me alone with \ 

her. Donna Maria prefenrly led me into her Clofet, where | [ 
when we were feated, flie told me without any preamble, I 

1 hat the pity flie had for my great lols, the great Commen- ( 

dations Don Michael gave of me and the good Qualities (he ; 

daily difeover’d in me, had mad\ her at laft relolvetobe- 1 

flow her Daughter on me,with a Portion of400,000 Crowns, 
if / thought fit to Marry her. I thought flie had banter’d, 
when flie ask’d a Man that was not worth a’ Groat, whether 
he would Marry a Rich Heirefs, and ! knew not what to 1 
anfwer, when flie went on and faid- I perceive D. Raphael 
you are aftoniflfd to hear me talk, as if I doubted whether 
you would Marry my Daughter ; but cho’ (he is Young, 

Rich and Handfome,you mult underftand that perhaps there 
is not a Gentleman in this Country but would refufe to be 
my Son-in-Law. This looks ftrange to you, but /will 
foon farisfy you. About Twenty Years ago I had a Brother 
X lov’d moft tenderly. He had a misfominc befell him, for 
one Night he kill’d a Gentleman, who was the Governour 
of the Tpwns Nephew, Whatever means i e us’d to make 
his efcape, the Governour made fuch ftritft fearch that he 
ijvzs taken, and Orders were given that he ftiould fuf&r as 
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a Murderer, tho’ he had kill’d the Gentleman fairly. AH 
our Kindred and Friends fu’d for his Pardon ; but the 
Governour who was both Judge and Party prov’d inexora¬ 
ble. The Day appointed for my Brothers Execution drew 
near,the danger that threatned a Life I held To dear obliging 
me to lay afidc all the referv’dnefs of my Sex, I hafted to 
1 the Governours Houfe, I caft my felf at his Feet, and gave 
< way in his Prefence to all the Tranfports of a piercing Grief. 
4 He feem’d to be mov’d at my affiidion , and I thought my 
U Tears had gain’d Companion * but he foon gave me to un¬ 
it derftand that the fight of me made another fort of impreflion 
la on him than I had imagin'd. In (horr, the Brute told me 
ill his wicked defires,and laid I muft refolve either to give him 
p content, or fee my Brother Dye. I ftarted at that frightful 
$ Propofal, and look’d upon the Judge as a Monfter ; but 
nil atlength the time he had given me to confider being almoft 
U:’ expir’d, the thoughts of lofing a Brother, and of the lhame 
fc that would redound upon all our Family diftraded me, and 
;{f! I complv’d with the Governours wicked Will, after making 
:SJj him Swear he would fend me my Brother the next Day. 
0 The Villain did fend him, but he firft caus’d him to be 
ftrangled.This adion put me into a Rage, and thus breath- 
tor ing Revenge, I went to Mexico to the Viceroy, and gave 
him a juft account of all that had happen’d. My Calamity 
irr mov’d him, and he was fo incens’d at the Governours perfi- 
:sj dioufnefs, that he fent immediately feveral Officers of his 
: : Guards to Panama, with Orders, to feize the Governour 
J and carry him to Mexico , which was accordingly done. I 
was thereto confound him, and the Viceroy having made 
f him confefs the Fad: condemn’d him to the fame Death he 
f. had put my Brother to. After the Governours Death I re¬ 
turn’d to PanamajNvh the fatisfadion of an entire Revenge 
y but at the fame time with the Shame of having publifh’d 
my dilhonour-; for in Ihort I was with Child, and Deliver’d 
jj of Donna Theodora. This is my Story, Don Raphael, and I 
c . was willing to tell it my felf, to fatisfy you what reafon I 
have to give you my Daughter. Idefign to leave this Coun¬ 
try, where I have the misfortune of feeing my Reputation 
loft, and the diffacisfadion of living among People that 
have fomething to upbraid me with. Befides fince my 
Daughter is grown up, I fancy all People look upon her to 
tny Shame. I will go with you into Spain , where my 
daughter and I being known to no Body, we fiiall live 
more comfortably, and I am lo much the more pleas’d with 
py Refolution, becaufe at the fame time I provide for 
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my own quier, I fancy I make an Honeft Man’s Fortune. 
There remains nothing now, but to know your mind. / 
anfwer’d, (he could not propofe any thing more pleafing to 
me, that her Daughter was very well bred, and too deferv- 
ing for a Man to mind fuch a Chimerical point of Honour, 
and that for my part / fhould never defpife her Venue and 
Worth for fuch a Foolifh Nicety. Donna Maria was well 
pleas’d at my anlwer, and a few Days after 1 Marry’dA;«- 
na Theodora* 

We thought of nothing after this but our departure, and 
the appointed Day being come, we left Panama , only con¬ 
cern’d to part with Don Michael. We went to Nomine de 
Dios , where we Embark’d with all our Treafure on a Man 
of War bound for Spain and arriv’d fafe at Cadi%. There 
we fet up an Equipage and hir’d Servants, for we had 
brought none with us, becaufe Donna Maria would not 
have any Ihe fhould be oblig’d to ftand in awe of. From 
Cadi% we Travell’d towards Avila hoping there to hear 
fome News of you ; but when we carde thither, we were 
told you had not been feen there for feveral Years, and no 
Body knew what was become of you. We liv’d there half 
a Year, and Ihould have continu’d but that I was inform’d 
there was a fine Eftate to be Sold near ^arago^a* We are 
going thither to purchafe it, if we like it, andtoferde 
there. I blefs God for having found you, and that I am 
in a condition to make fome amends for the little regard 
the Court has had for your long Service. You (hall go 
with us to Morrow, and I dare affure you my Mother-in- 
Law and my Wife will be pleas’d with all I (hall do to put 
you into a better Condition. When Don Raphael had done 
fpeaking, the Soldier return’d him Thanks for his kindnels, 
and the two Brothers gave one another a Thoufand Tefti- 
moniesof their Affe&ion. 

--—-------- 

CHAP. IX. 

• 

How Don Quixote prevented Pamphus the Enchanter 

from Stealing away Oueen Zenobia } and of other. 

A fatters worth Reading . 


T \0 N Quixote being refolv’d to be under Arms all Night, 
'L' as was faid before, for fear of any Surprize from 
Pamphus the Enchanter, which there was reafon enough to 
7 fear, 










Don Quixote. - 155 

fear, Polled himfeif as a Centinel, walking about the Court 
of the Inn, holding his Lance in one Hand, and his Buck¬ 
ler in the other. All People were gone to Bed, and began 
to tafte the Sweet of a quiet Sleep, when the. Knight tir’d 
with walking about the Court, lean’d againft the wall of 
a Well to reft himfeif a little, being ftill watchful and look¬ 
ing about, by the fmall light of the Moon, which was then 
almoft down, he difcern’d an Objedt that took up all his 
Attention. He faw a Man in his Shirt come out of the 
Stable, with a Ladder on his Shoulder. This was D. 
pixel's Chach-man, who having been an old Acquaintance 
of Queen fynobias, and knowing where (he lay, was go¬ 
ing to offer his Service to her, defigning to get in at the 
Window, which he thought might be eafily done with his 
Ladder. Barbara , who was not at all afraid of fuch At¬ 
tempts, had left the Window open to let in the cool Air of 
the Night; which the Coachman obferving, he planted his 
Ladder againft it, not in the leaft doubting of the Succefs 
of his Enterprize, and without confidering that Projects, 
tho’ never fo ealie in appearance, do not always fucceed. 
He was not got quite up, when the Knight of la Mancha y 
who obferv’d him, and prefently fancy’d it was the Trea¬ 
cherous Pamphusj who defign’d to get into the Caftle to 
Heal away Queen Zcnobia , drew foftly near the Ladder, 
and laying his Buckler on the Ground, laid hold of his 
Lance with both Hands, and with the but-end, gave the 
amorous Coachman fuch a dreadful blow on the Buttocks, 
that he made him come down fafter than he went up. 
Then Don Quixote cry’d out, This is the Reward, falfe 
Negromancer,due to your bafe Defigns : What you thought 
to deceive my Vigilance, and to fteal away the Queen ? 
But take notice, that fhe is better Guarded than Inachus' s 
Daughter; and that the Lovclefs Kptgbt is not to be Sur¬ 
priz’d. The poor Negromancer, who had receiv’d as much 
hurt by the Fall, as he had done by the Blow, made Don 
Quixote no Anfwer, but roar d out in fuch a dreadful Man¬ 
ner, that he wak’d the whole Inn. The Ladies fancy’d 
they were got into fome harb our of Robbers, and fell to 
their Prayers, expelling to have their Throats cut immedi¬ 
ately : The Hoft and Hoftefs cry’d out Fire, without know¬ 
ing what the matter was. Sancho and the Alderman, got 
up in great Confufion, and ran down into the Court almoft 
Naked: The two Bracamontcs , who were not yet gone to 
Bed came in the firft upon the Noife. They found the Kr. 
who had now quitted his Lance, was juft making ready to 

run 
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run his Sword into the Enchanter’s Throat, and at the fame 
time faid to him with a thundring Voice; Monger, thy M 
hour 'is now come, and thou (halt receive thy Death's 
Wound at my Hands; but before I fhorten thy wicked days, 
tell me bafe Wretch,tell me in what parr of A/ia, or Afric\> 
you keep Princes, and Infanta’s (hue up in horrible Dun¬ 
geons, that I may go this Minute to carry them the happy 
News of yo\ir Death, and their Deliverance. Ha, Matter 
Bracamonte , added he, knowing the Soldier by his Voice, 
fee here ,the Enchanter Pampbus , whom I have knock'd 
down at my Feet: The Traitor would have enter’d Queen 
Z^enobU s Chamber to Steal her away, and you may ftiii 
fee the Ladder he brought for that purpofe, at the Window. 
Barbara appearing then at the Window, the two Bracamon - 
tees eafily gueft at above half the Truth; and D. Baphatl 
obferving that the Enchanter was very like his Coach¬ 
man, to bring him off, faid to Don Quixote , Sir Knight, 
take heed of killing that Enchanter, his Life is behovefulto 
yo uv Honour; forgive him, upon condition he fhall go de¬ 
clare all the World over, that notwithftanding all the pow¬ 
er of his Art, you have Vanquilh’d him in finglc Combat. 
You will gain more Honour by that, than by his Death. 
That is moft certain, faid the Soldier ; yet that is not all, 
the Enchanter muft engage not. to difturb Queen fynobU 
any more, and he muft fwear by all the Enchanters hold 
moft facred, that he will never more attempt to fteal into 
the Chambers of Princelfes by Night, fince he has no bet¬ 
ter Fortune in fuch Enterprizes. Gentlemen, faid Port 
Quixote , you are not fo well acquainted with Enchanters 
as I am ; they will take as many Oaths as you pleafe, but 
they do not value their word, for they are Faithlels and 
Lawlefs Men. Yon are in the right, Sir , quoth Sancbo , 
fpare him not: Nay faith, fince ’tis the firft time we have 
overcome an Enchanter, we muft Drub this Dog till we are 
weary, that he may go tell the reft of them, and then 
they will trouble us no more. Tho’ he does not deferve 
to Live, faid Don Quixote , yet I will Pardon him, provi¬ 
ded the Queen with her Royal Mouth, Commands it from 
that golden Balcony, to which the fame of my Vi&ory has 
brought, her. Barbara^ who began to be us’d to Don 
Quixote’s ways, cry’d to him from her Window. Sir 
Knight, do not hurt him, I befeech you, I heartily forgive 
what he has done to me, tho it had been ten times as 
much, for we ought not to bear Malice in our Hearts. 
The Coach-m2n being let loole upon thefc words, got up 
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with much trouble, and retir’d to his Bed the beft he could. 
Then D. Raphael told Zambia her Majefty might fafely go 
to Bed'again j for after what had happen’d, Pamphus the 
Enchanter would not be foon in a condition to difturb her, 
Reft. The Princefs took his Advice, and went to Bed a-' 
gain, without ftmtting the Window, or fo 'much as cauft'ng 
the Ladder to be taken away, leaving all Enchanters at 

I their liberty,to try whether they could prove more Succefsful 
than Pamphus. The two Bracamontes got D Quixote into 
theHoufe, and had a Room provided for him* wjiefe whilft 
the Soldier and Sancho were Difarming him, p. Raphael 
fuppofing the Ladies could not chufe but be Frighted, went 
to latisfie them, by telling the Adventure. Then he re¬ 
turn’d to his Brother, with whom he refted the remainder 
of the Night. The Alderman went back into his Room 
with the fame Defign, and Sancho mounted into the Gar¬ 
ret; 

Next Morning, when every Body was up, the Ladies 
Complimented the Knight upon his Encounter, and Donna 
Maria , as Mother to the Hackt-face Queen, faid to him ; 
Sir Knight, I intended to have taken the Princefs my Daugh¬ 
ter along with me, but I fear left her Enemy Pamphus , fee¬ 
ing her fo ill Guarded, (hould come to force her away, and 
therefore I would have her bear you Company where you 
go, that being under your ProteduQn, the Enchanter may 
not carry her away. The Knight return’d the old Lady 
Thanks for the Confidence ftie repos’d in his Valour, and 
fwore to her by the Order of Knighthood, that he would 
place the Princefs her Daughter fo high, that Pamphus 
fhould not be able to Offend her. 

The two Brothers and the Ladies having a long Journey 
to perform that day, and the Coachman, notwithstanding 
his Jflurt, being in a condition to drive the Coach,they foon » 
took leave of Don Quixote and the Alderman, with a thou- 
fand offers of fervice never to be perform’d. As foon as 
D. Raphael's Retinue was gone, Sancho faid to Don Quixote , 

1 Do ou reallly believe,Sir, that Queen Barbaras Mother 
is in the Coach ? No doubt of it, anfw^’d the Knighr. 
Very pretty, quoth Sancho> I durft lay a wager .they are not 
a-kin in the hundredth Degree, orl underftand nothing. Who 
the Devil faw a Mother go away as this does ? She has 
fcarce look’d upon her Daughter ; and pray do but mind 
how (he leaves her here Naked, without giving her a Rag 
to put on. You take things wrong, quoth Don Quixote , 
you look upon that as ill Nature, which is the effetfb of 
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Civility. Don’t you obferve that Queen fynobia being 
under my Protection, the Queen her Mother would have 
thought it an Affront to me to give her any Mony ? She 
durft not fo much as leave her one of her Palfreys to carry 
'fter to Madrid , for fear of offending my nice Honour, fhe 
jsNfo very obfervanc and circumfpedt, which yet fhe might 
have* done, without offence to the Laws of Chivalry* So 
that t^e care of cloathing the Queen,and getting her a white 
Palfrey, lyes wholly upon me, and I fhall be well pleas’d 
to be at\ that Charge. The Hoft, who ftood by, laying 
hold of t^is Opportunity, faid to our Hero, Sir Knight, I 
have a godc^MuIe in my Stable, which I will fell you, if 
you pleafe. ''Don Quixote defir’d to fee, and liking her, he 
order’d his PoHmanteau, where his whole Revenue lay, to 
be brought out,'and told out twenty fix Ducats to the Hoft 
upon the Spot/ Then the Mule was Saddl’d, and Barbara 
mounting her,our Adventurers fet out forSiguen^a with her. 

They got to the Town bet wen four and five in the Af¬ 
ternoon, and alighted at the firft Inn they found. The 
Alderman defiring to have hisCloak again,aBroker was fent 
for, who brought Women’s Cloaths of feverai CoIours.’The 
Knight defir’d Z^enobia to pleafe herfelf, but fhe would have 
his Advice ; ana Don Quixote was not a little pleas’d to fee 
his Fancy and the Queen’s agree. They both picch’d upon 
a Veil and Petticoat of Taffeta, with yellow, green and 
black Stripes; and once their hands were in at ltrip’d Stuff, 
they made choice of a Sattin Gown with flame-colour, Vio- 
let,and brown Stripes; which Barbara put on immediately. 
Sancho feeing %enobia thus clad, burft out a Laughing. By 
our holy Mother Eve's Soul, faid he, methinks my Lady 
the Queen in thefe fine Cloaths, looks like an old Houfe 
new White-wafh’d. Pox take me, if this gay Garb does not 
make her look like-by my Faith fhe is comically Clad* 

Don Quixote havirg paid the Broker, and the Queen now 
feemimg co him worthy the defign he had of defending her 
Beauty in Publick, he call’d for Pen, Ink, and Paper, and 
(hutting himlelf up in his Chamber,' writ his Challenge. 

T be Challenge. 

The Lovelefs Knight, the A iirrour and Flower of la Man¬ 
cha, does Challenge to firtgle Combat him , or them , that fhall 
refufe to own that the Princefs Zenobia is the moji noble and 
moft beautiful Princefs in the World: And the faid Lovelefs 
Knight, with the faid edge of his redoubted Sword , will Main' 
tain and Defend the rare and fingular Beauty of the faid Prhr 
oefs to Morrow , from Morning till Noon j and from Noon till 
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Night. Thofe that ft all think, fit to Fight the faid Kjtight y 
need only mite their Names under this Challenge , tho there 
he an hundred thoufand of them . 

He wrote feveral Copies of this Challenge; and then 
calling his Squire, faid. Here Sancho, take thefe Papers and 
go part them up at all the crofs Streets of this City, but * 
put them up fo that every Body may read them, and give 
ear to what the Knights lay to them ; before you remem¬ 
ber all the Blafphemies they utter in their Paftion for their 
own Ladies Honours, that I may go immediately to reach 
them the Refpetft they owe to fuch a Beautiful and Chaft 
Priqcefs. Sancho did not well like his Commiflion. Pox 
take fuch Princeffes, quoth he, who are the caufe that we 
are every day engag’d in Battles, when we might live in 
Peace with the holy Catholick Church* Suppofe any Knight 
Errant takes Pet at this Challenge, and for my pains gives 
me a thoufand— Coward, faid Don Quixote, interrupt¬ 
ing him, you are a pretty Fellow to think of receiving the 
glorious Older of Knighthood. Away, thou Wretch, that 
Honour is not to be granted to any bur Men of Courage, 
and not to fuch Heartlefs things as you. Sancho was con¬ 
cern’d at this Reproach, and leaping, like Homer s Heroes, 
at once from a Panick Fear, to Undauntednefs: Well Sir, 
faid he, give me your Papers, l’le go pafte them up one by f 
one at the corners of Streets, and if any Man asks me my 
Name, faith I know what to fay to him. Thefe words 
pacify’d the Knighr, who anfwer'd, Go then, my dear 
Sancho , and obferve all Particulars nicely, as you value 
your Life. Run, Fly, and bring me back a juft account. 
The Squire rook the Papers, and went out to pafte them up ; 
but as ill Luck would have it, they had not the efled: Von 
Quixote defign’d ; for all the Knights of Siguen^a from the 
higheft to the loweft, were fo far from being in a Rage, 
that they only Laugh’d when they read them* The (c) Cor - 
rigidor and fome other Gentlemen, who had heard of the 
fame of our Knighr, had the curiofity to go fee him; and 
the Corrigidor undertaking for the reft, own’d in the Name 
of the the City and Suburbs, That Barbara Hackt-Face was 
the moft fingular Princefs in the World. Having receiv’d 
this publick Satisfaction, Don Quixote left Siguen^a the 
next day very well pleas’d. 

** 1 ii, 11.^ >■' mu — ■ —'—w— — ■ ■ » ■ ■ ' ■ ■ 
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C H A P. X. 

How Don Quixote met two Schollars , and what Dif - 
courfe they bad. 

e T\ON Quixote being gone before, Barbara and Sancho { ol- 
low’d without fpeaking one word ; but the Squire 
leeming to be Melancholy and Thoughty, at laft Hackt-Face 
ask’d him what he ail’d. What ailes me, faid Sancho , I 
wilh I could lee the Dog Hang’d, who was the occalion of 
our meeting. Faith, I know not what my Matter thinks 
of it, but I am of the mind that giving of Mules and Silk 
Cloaths is not the way to be Rich. Be not troubled, Friend 
‘ Sancho , quoth Barbara , for if it pleafe God to bring us fafe 
to Alcala , I'le treat you there like a Prince. Then the cafe 
is alter’d, reply’d Sancho foiling. Prithee, what good Meat 
will you treat me with ? Nay, don’c you trouble your felf 
for that, reply’d Barbara , you (hall tafte of a pretty young 
Wench about Fifteen Years of Age, which you’ll like better 
than a Partridge. Blefled Virgin, cry’d Sancho in amaze, 
what do you talk of Miftrefs Queen ? Do you take me for 
one of chofe Lutherans of Conjlantinople that eat Mans Flelh<* 
Gad take me, that’s enough to have me Condemn’d to the 
Gallies for three Hundred Years. 

This Difcourfe had not ended fo, but that they overtook 
Don Quixote. They found him talking with two Schollars 
he met, who were both going to Alcala a Foot. As foon 
as Sancho perceiv’d by their Habit that they were Schollars, 
he faid to his Maher' very earneftly. Pray Sir have a care 
of your felf ; for thefe are of the fame Race of thofe that 
belong’d to the College, where I was fo curioufly handled 
at Zaragoza, and if they fall a fpitting in our Face, by the 
Lord we are gone. The Schollars knowing who the Ad¬ 
venturers were, as having heard of them at Sigucn%a, one 
of them faid to Sancho. Mr. Squire,we are not lo unlucky as 
the Schollars of Zaragoza are', tho’ we are of the fame Pro* 
fettion; and we are fo far from defigning you the Ieaftbarm, 
that we are ready to ferveyou to the uctnoft of our Power. 
Thefe words having pacify’d Sancho , Don Quixote fell a- 
.gain into the Difcourfe that had been interrupted, and faid 
to the Schollars. Gentlemen, to return to what 1 was now 
faying, the Order of Knight Errantry, which I profefs ? is 
no Enemy to Learning. Tho’ I Employ my felf wholly in 
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redrefling Wrongs, and fighting of Giants, yet I admire 
ingenious Works, and if you have compos’d any thing of 
that fort, you will oblige me in letting me fee>it ; I will 
giveyou my Opinion with all the Sincerity an Author ought 
to defire from thofe he Confults. The Great Queen Z^cno- 
bia will alfo give ear to you : That Princefs has fo curi¬ 
ous and nice a Tafte, that if your Works deferve her Ap¬ 
probation, you may then boldly expofe them to.publick 
Ccn(ure,for they cannot fail of being Admir’d. The Scho¬ 
lars, who were no Strangers to Qneen Zfenobia, had a mind 
to make Sport, but the dread of angring Don Quixote, 
whofe lance and Sword they flood in awe of re/train’d 
them; and therefore one of them faid to him. Sir, fince you 
love Wit, my Comerndc the Batchelor can Divert you 
whilft we Travel together, for he Compofes to the Stage, 
and has already wrk-fever.il rhingsthat have been well re¬ 
ceiv’d by Underftandin-g Perfons. For my part, I wrire 
only Trifles, fuch as Rtsundo’s, Sonnets, Enigma’s, and 
Epigrams. Do not miflake yourfelf, faid Dm Quixote, 
thole Trifles are not fo eafie to be done : Good Sonnets are 
very rare; Epigrams, fuch as Martial’s are, require a quick 
and fharp Wir. As for Enigma’s, I own they are the eafi- 
eft. But nothing in my Opinion, is more diverting. They 
ftiarpen the Wit, by puzzling it in a pleafing manner, and 
you will oblige me in reciting fome of yours. With all my 
Heart, reply’d the Scholar, I will fhow you two I made 
this Morning, which I had not yet time to put into Verfe ; 
but I will not.repeat them, unlcfs it be upon condition that: 
Sancbo fhall Expound them. Agree'd, fays rheSquire, Pie 
plunge inro them up to my Chin. ’T is true, I don’t well 
underftand all thofe Affairs, but no matter, by God’s help 
and long Study, a man may do any thing. You are in the 
rigjbr, reply’d the Scholar. Now mind, this is the firft. 

' \: Enigrn i. 

I am Bright, ami of great ttfc to Men, who unmercifully 
toad me with Chains ; rho ’ I am no Offender. I am day and 
tiight in the Churches, and I cannot fuhfjl without Plater, tko' 

it is that which dejhoys me . 

Don Quixote made him repeat ir, and while he was flu- 
dying the meaning of it, Sancho cry’d out very joyfully, 
Victory, Gentlemen, Victory ! I have found out the Pigmy, 
or ivfi.u do you call it ? I did not qtteftion, faid the Scho- 
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Iar, bat your (harp Wit would find it out. By my trothj 
quoth the Squire, the very firft time you (poke it, 1 under* 
Rood it as well as my Crifcrofs-row. Well then my Son, 
faid Don Quixote, tell us what it is. 5 Tis a Holy-water- 
Por, quoth Sancho,{or that is day and Night in the Church, 
and there is always Water in it. The Scholars burft out a 
Laughing, and Don Quixote himfelf could not forbear Smi¬ 
ling. Mr. Scholar, faid Sancho, if it is not a Holy-water- 
pot, it muft be (omething elfe. Tell us what it is, and my 
Mafter and I will Submit. No, reply’d the Knight, give 
me leave, and Lie Expound the Enigma ; for if I miftake 1 
nor, it is a Lamp. Right, faid the Scholar, you have hit l 
the Nail on the Head. Nay faith, Gentlemen, faid Sancho, 1 
I muft put a Pigmy to you, lince you call thofe Pigmies. I; 
What is it that is like & Horfe , that has the Hair , Head,and 
Feet like a Horfe , and yet is no Horfe ? It is a Mare, cry’d 
Barbara. By my troth, you have hit it, quoth Sancho j and 
is not a Mare very like a Horfe ? Gentlemen, faid Don 
Quixote } Can you chufe but admire the Queen’s readinefs 
and (harp Wit ; there is no need of repeating things to her 
over and over ; (he takes them at firft fight, and is never in 
the wrong. The Scholars pretended they admir’d the 
Queen’s Wir, which gave the Knight great Satisfa&ion; 
and therefore he faid to the Compofer of the Enigma's , Mr. 
Scholar, will you pleafe to let us hear the other Enigma 
you Compos’d this Morning ; and which I do not at all 
queftion, is as Ingenious as the laft you propos'd to us. 
Liften to it then, reply’d the Scholar. 

,% \ .» , i 

T he AEnigma . 

I am Great and Little, and am often feen fitting on the 
Heads of Kjngs and Emperors ; but I am fo ill fettled, on that \ 
Height, that the leaf puff of Wind can throw me down. I 
ferve the Poor as well as the KJch ; but I am of no vfe in feve • 
ra 1 Nations ; as for It fiance, among the Turks, where Jam 
out of Fafhion. 

’Tis a Gammon of Bacon, faid Sancho very fhort, it can 
be nothing elfe ; for as 1 have been told, the Turks don c 
eat Bacon. You are out again, quoth Don Quixote , it is 
rather a Hat ; for the Hat ferves Rich and Poor j it is 
worn cn the Heads of Kings and Emperors, and a puffot 
Wind blows it down. It is ufelefs to feveral Nations, for 
there are ocher People as well as the Lurks, who wear 
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Turbants, inftcad ofHars. Faith, and fo it is a Hat,quoin 
the Squire. It is the ealieft thing in the World to guefs 
now ; and Mr. Scholar need but tell me his two Pigmies 
over again, and l’Je lay any Man a Wager I Expound 
them. You are a very Ingenious Man, reply’d the Knighr, 
why who cannot do the fame ? For if the Word were nam'd 
at fir/f, it could be no longer an JEnigmx. Nay, what 
matter is it, anfwer’d the Squire ? Is it not better a Man 
fliould have the word beforehand, than to crack his Brains 
L to find it out? In Ihorr, a man cannot tell a thing, if he 
does not know it; and I would defie the Pope himfclf to 
fay his Vater-nofier, which is the ealieft thing in the World* 
if he had not learn’d it before-hand. The Scholar having 
own’d to Don Quixote, that a Hat was the trueExpolicion of 
the laft 1 Enigma , the Knight faid, he would defire him to 
write them both out for him at the next Baiting-place, for 
he had a mind to keep them. I have a Copy here, faid 
the Scholar, and Ill give it you. He began to feel in his 
Pockets for it,and having dropp’d another Pa per,as he pull’d 
it our, Don Quixote had the curiolity to ask what it was. 
It is a Pptindo, reply’d the Scholar, which I wrote upon a 
Lady in Siguen^a, I am in Love with, but who does not yet 
know that I Lov’d her. Pray read it to us, quoth Don 
Quixote. The Scholar did not gsk much Entreating, but 
prefently read thefe Verfes, 

As to Gods, whom in lilence we Adore, 

I do Homage and Vows to you pay. 

Yet dare not implore 
Your attention to what Love would fay. 

But alas! my fond Eyes . 

Would not fail what I hide, to betray. 

It with them you’d think fit to Ad vile. 

No, Iris, to the Gods I will Pray, 

That the Secrets my Heart does devife. 

You may fee as well as they. 

Don Quixote highly commended the !\ouudo, and Sanchf 
tvould not omit fpeaking his Mind. By my troth, faid he, 
thefe Verfes are not fo bad neither, fo they are noc ; and 
you will oblige me Mr. Scholar, if you will make lome 
upon Mary Gutierre who is my Wife, and will be fo as 
long as it (hall pieafe God and the four Evangelifts : But I 
muft put you in mind noc to call her Queen upon any ac- 
conntj but only Lady Admiral, for my Malter Don Quixote 
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h not likely ever to make me a King,and fo I mult e’en be 
Satisfied with being a Governor.We cannot exped to do as 
we would in this World; they that give, will take. Had 
we, fince we have gone about feeking Adventures, look’d 
diredly for Arch-bilhopricks, inhead of feeking to gain 
Kingdoms and Iflands, we might by this time have had 
whole Shoals of them : And tho’ they fay I might not en¬ 
joy them becaufe I have a Wife and Children, yet I might 
have fold them ; and tho’ I parted with them at an ealie 
rate, I (hould get enough by them. 

When Sancbos hand was in once at talking, his Tongue 
did run fo that there was no Hopping it. But Don Quixote 
having at laft Silenc’d him by his ufuai way of Threats, the 
Author of the Hpundo faid to his Companion • Come, Ma- 
fter Batchelor, it is your turn next. Pray let the Knight 
fee that I have not commended you without Reafon. I 
have not fo great a value for my Works anfwer’d the Bat¬ 
chelor, as to think any Body can take pleafure in hearing 
them. Yet fuch as they are I would freely communicate 
them to Don Quixote , if I had them about me; but I am 
not like thofe Authors who always carry their Pockets full 
of their Works, and my Memory is fo bad, that I cannot 
repeat two Verfes together of all that ever I made in my 
Life ; but fince I have not any thing to read to you Sir 
Knight 5 Ihall I advife with you about the Plot of a Play I 
have i n my Head ? You will oblige me,reply’a D.Quixote, 
but pray tell me, whether in your Plays, you (lick clofeto 
Arifiotle' s Rules ? No, truly, faid the Batchelor, I do nor. 
So much the worfe, anfwer’d Don Quixote , for Arifiotle is 
an infallible Oracle in that point. Nor to follow his Rules, 
is to fwerve from Nature and Reafon ; and that is the catde 
why Strangers do not'approve of our Performances, which 
in all other refpetHs are Excellent. 1 own, quoth the Bat¬ 
chelor, that moft of our Dramatick Poets, leem to make 
little account of Arifiotles IQiles. For my own parr, Ihke 
them very well; I never depart from them out of meet 
lightnefs, but ever follow them when they will fuit with 
my Plot; but.to deal ingenioufly, I do not pay fo much 
deference to them, as to lofe any furprifing turn for their 
fake, which cannot fubfift with them. That Turn mult 
be call away, quoth Don Quixote , Interrupting him; all 
mull be facritica to the fevere Rules * of chat wife Mailer. 
But let us come to your Plot. This is it, reply’d the Bat¬ 
chelor. An Earl of Barcelona rakes a Voyage into England, 
where he falls in Love with the King’s Daughter, and is 

’ Belov’d 

Go ole • . ■' . 









Don 


Qju I X O T E. 



Belov’d again; but the King for Politick Ends, Marries 
the Princefs to the King of Bohemia. The Earl of Barce¬ 
lona in Defpair, Embarks and returns to his own Domini¬ 
ons. The King and Queen of Bohemia live very happily 
together, tho’ that Princefs always preferves a tender Af- 
fedion for the Earl of Barcelona: But foon after, a Favou¬ 
rite of the King of Bohemia , falls paflionately in Love with 
the Queen, and has the boldnefs to let her know it. She 
reproves him, and threatens to acquaint the King her Huf- 
band with his Bafenefs. . The Favourite changing his Love 
into Rage, prepoflefles that weak Prince, and accufes the 
Queen of being in Love with an Officer of his Guard. The 
King, who only fees with his Favourite’s Eyes, caufes the 
Officer to be put to Death, and would do the fame by the 
Queeen ; but Ihe Demands, that according to the Cuftom 
otthofe Times, fhcmay have leave to find Knights to de¬ 
fend her Honour againft her Accufer. The King hot know¬ 
ing how to refufe the Combat the Queen demands,appoints 
a day, which is proclaim’d in Bohemia and England. When 
the day comes, the Favourite appears in the lifts to make 
good his Accufation,but no Body comes againft him till it is 
late,and the Queen is like to fuft'er; then a Knight Arm’d at. 
all Points, enters the Lifts,fights her Battel, and Kills the 
Favourite. This Knight proves to be the very Earl of Bar¬ 
celona , brought thitjicr by the fame of the Queen’s xAccu- 
fation, of whole Innocence he is fntisfy’d. This Sir, is the 
whole Plot of my Play. It is a very good one, anfwer’d 
the Knight, but I know not whether you can make a regu¬ 
lar Play of ir. It is true, faid the Batchelor, our Authors 
who follow Arifiotlc the clofeft, would make the firft Adt 
in England ; the Second*in Barcelona , and the Third in 
Bohemia: But I am bringing this Play* to anfwer all the 
Rules; and I do not defpair of Succefs. I am fatisfy’d 
you’ll compafs ir, faid the other Scholar, provided you omit 
the Combat in the Lifts. Let him have a care of that, faid 
Don Quixote, Interrupting him, that is the beft part of the 
Plot. But Sir, quoth the Batchelor if you would have me 
adhere to Ari/lotle’s Rules, I mult pafs by the Combat. 
Aristotle, reply’d the .Knight, I grant was a Man of Parts ; 
but his Capacity was noc Unbounded ; and in fiiorr, his 
Authority does not extend over Combats in the Lifts, which 
are above his Rules. Would you fuller the Queen of Bo¬ 
hemia to Perifh ? Or how- can you clear her Innocence ? 
Believe me, Combat is the moft Honourable way ; and be¬ 
lies, it will add fuch Grace to your Play, that all the 
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Rules in the World muft not /land in Competition with it* 
Well Sir Knight, reply’d the Batchellor, for your fake and 
for the Honour of Chivalry I 'will not leave out the Com¬ 
bat ; and that it may appear the more Glorious, all the 
Court of Bohemia fliall be prefent at it from the Princes of 
the Blood, to the very Footmen. But Hill one difficulty oc¬ 
curs, which is that our common Theaters are not large e- 
nough for it. There muft be one built, a purpofe, anlwer'd 
Don Quixote; and in a word, rather than leave out the 
Combat, the Play had better be a died in a Field, or Plain. 
This Dilcourfe held Don Quixote and the Schollars to 
where they refted till the next Day, a Day Memorable a - 
mong Enchanters, and which is mark’d down with red Let¬ 
ters in rhe Chronicles of the Wile Alifolan, the faithful Au¬ 
thor, of this true Hi/tory. 


CHAP. XI. 

Of 'whtit happen’d betwixt Don Quixote, and a Com¬ 
pany of Players, and how the Unfortunate Knight 
was ftrucK.I)umb by Enchantment. 

T HE Arab tells us that when Don Quixote and his Com¬ 
pany had Travcli’d all Day entertaining themfelvcson 
feveral Subjects, they came in fight of a pretty large Houfe 
which look’d very likeanold Calllc. One of the Schollars 
pointing to it with his finger laid to Don Quixote. Sir Knight 
you fee that Houfe there, we may lye in it to t\ T ightand 
find good Entertainment. Jt is an Inn call’d The Fairies 
Cafile ; beenufe they fay it was formerly a Cafile and 
haunted. No iooner had the Shollar fpoke thefe words, buc 
Sancho began to Swear by his Grandmothers Pluck he would 
not lye there. l et us take heed. Sir, cry’d he, let us rake 
heed how we go lye in that Fairy Cafile ; for it ftill looks 
to me very like one of thole Enchanted Caftles, where En¬ 
chanters, and Fanromes have fo often made us bewail our 
Sins, /n ffiort my Heart forebodes no good, and you know 
that when the Partridge fings it is a fign of Rain. D. Quixote 
makipg no account of his fear, anfwer’d, Sancho\ 1 have not 
forgot what we have endur’d in fuch Caftles; but, what re- 
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nefs to meet whatever comes. I will therefore draw near 

that Caftle, to obferve what fort of People inhabit it; you 

may all follow me at your leifure. This faid he put on to- \ 

Wards the fnn. It happen’d that a Company of Players 

were there at that time rehearfing a Play they were to ad: 

the next Day at Alcala. As foon as ever the Players fpy’d 

Don Quixote Arm’d Cap-a-pe/with his large Buckler, they 

all ran out to fee a fight, which to them leem’d very unu» 

fual. The Knight feeing them throng out, and that they 

flood to view him, halted a while to obferve them, and then 

went back again the way he came. Sancho feeing him come 

back upon a full Trot, cry’d our. What is the matter 

Mafter Don Quixote y have the Fairies Hung you already? 

0 my Son -Sancho, anfwer’d'the Knight, it was not without 
Reafon you had an ill conceit of that Caftle. My Enemy 
Frifton , the Enchanter, expects me there to load me with 
Irons, and call me into a loathfome Dungeon. He intends 
by his Magick Spells to ftop me here, and fo to obftrud my 
going to fight the King of Cyprus , that he may then fly a- 
bouc the World, fpreading dilhonourable Reports of me ; 
but I have receiv’d intelligence of his defigns from good 
hands, and my Valour being nothing inferior to his Arr, 

I am going to endeavour to rid the World of that accurfed 
Negromancer. They being then but a Musket (hot from 
the Inn, the Schollars foon knew the Players with whom 
they were particularly acquainted by Name, and the Bat- 
chellor defiring to undeceive Don Quixote gave him the belt 
account he could of that affa'ir. But the Knight flood in it 
that they were Enchanters* To convince you, faid he, that 
I am in the right, obferve, among the Soldiers that guard 
the %or, that great black fellow with a Wand in one 
Hand and a Book in the other. . That is the Author to the 
Company, reply’d the BatchelJor, and his Name is Peter de 
Moya , the Book he has in his Hand is likely fome Play he 
reads to the Adtors. I know better than you, who he is, 

Mr. Batchellor, anfwer’d Den Quixotc y and I tell you once 
more that great black Man is not Peter de Moya as you ima¬ 
gine ; but it is Frifton the Enchanter himfelf. Don’t you 
fee he is making Circles with his Wand, and drawing Ma¬ 
gical Charadlers, and that Book he makes ufe of to Con¬ 
jure up the Devils. If you would fatisfy your fel ves con¬ 
cerning this truth, you need only go both of you before, 
and fay you are my Pages, and then you’ll fee what will 
come of it. The Schollars agreed to it, and being foon 
come* to the Playcrs ) they told them all they knew con- 
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cerning Don Quixote, and Queen Z^cnoUa with whom they 
were all perfectly well acquainted, and fome of them to 
their Co! r » 7 he Players fell a laughing and were very glad 
they had fo good an opportunity offer’d them to makefporr. 
In the mean while Don Quixote drew near the Inn, and hav¬ 
ing fet the Butt End of his Lance on the Ground, he thus 
accoflcd th^ Author. O thou, who from the Moment of 
thy Birth till this Inftant haft been my Enemy, and who 
haft never fail’d, tho’ to no purpofe, to favour all the Knts 
and Giants, who have had the boldnefs to try their ftrength 
with me. Tclf me. Wicked and perfidious Negromancer, 
why durft thou, contrary ro all the Laws ofGod and Nature, 
go out upon the High-ways to commit the greateft outrages 
againft Ladies and Princefles, who go in fearch of the Knts 
they fo tenderly love,attendcd by their faithfuf Dwarfs and 
trufty Squires. And thou arc fo far from being alham’d of 
doing what I fay. that, like a cruel Pagan as thou art, 
thou carried: them away to Bury them alive in the 
dark Prifons, which the Sun only leems to lighr that they 
may difeover the Horror of them. Set free, added he fee¬ 
ing fome Aiftrefies look out at the Window ; fet free I fay 
all thofe Maidens I fee, and all the Knights and Princefles, 
you keep enclos’d in difmal Dungeons, and reftorc to me 
all the Trea Hires you have ftole. If not, I Swear by the 
wonderful Beauty cf Queen % enobta , whole Pretence ren¬ 
ders me invincible, I will this Moment takeaway that Life 
you ought long fince to have forfeited. Whilft he utter’d 
thefe words he fpurr’d Hycinknte from fide to fide, and made 
him curvet fo awkwardly that it was no fmall Diverfion to 
the Players , a People Naturally given to Railery, and us’d 
to make fporc with others. Sancbo , who thought his^Maflers 
Harangue moft curioufly contriv’d co terrify the Players, fee¬ 
ing them laugh as if they would burft their fides, was much 
concern’d at it, and Laid to them very fternly. Haughry.and 
unmannerly Players , deliver up to us intianrly thofe Princes, 
thofe Infantas, rhofe Knights and thofe Horfes you hold 
Enchanted, and which my Mailer r^q^ires of you. Let us 
have done, I pray you, for we want to come in there. Or 
elfe fend my Lady the Queen and me feme lunchesof Bread, 
for our Guts begin to grumble furioufly. The Author drew 
neart <*Don Quixote , and made him this anfwer. Sir Knight 
Errant, your Pages have acquainted us with your Valour, 
and your Strength, which is fuch as thisCaftle cannot with- 
ftand, and therefore all thefe Knights and Princes, who have 
been here with me thefe fix Hundred Years do yield them; 
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felves overcome by you, and we are ready to do you Ho¬ 
mage. Alight then from your Beautiful - Horfe; lay afide 
your Lance, and your Peerlefs Buckler, and take off your 
Rich Armour that you may be more at eafe. Tho J I am a 
Pagan, as appears by my Bulk and my tawny Complexion, 
yeti am a Man of Honour, and you may fecurely enter 
this ftatelv CaftJe, as may Queen Zenohia, alias Barbara the 
Tripewman , and we will all Sup merrily together. O thou 
Traiterous Negromancer, anfwer’d Don Quixote, do not 
think ever to deceive me with fair words, and to draw me 
into the deep Pitfall,which is at the Entrance of your Caftle; 
I know you too well to fuffer my felf to be furpriz’d by 
your Arrificcs. No doubt of that, by my Troth, quoth 
Sancbo, let a Thief to catch a Thief. We are no Fools 
that ate Born in the Village of Argamafilla, and God be 
prais’d we know that Four and Five makes Nine. As loon 
as thefe words were fpoken, Don Quixote pointing his Lance 
down fpurr’d on Ri ocinante upon the Author to run him 
through ; but the Author flopping afide dexteroufly avoided 
the ftroke, and laying hold of the Knights Foot threw him 
over the other fide of his Horfe. At the fame time others of 
the Players fell upon Don Quixote , took away his Lance and 
his Buckler, and carry’d him by force into ihe Inn, where 
they laid him on the Ground,preflitig fo cfofe upon him, that 
he could not ftir. Then the Author gave him three ftrokes 
with his Wand on the Shoulder faying, Lovelefs Knight, I 
Enchant you for Three Hundred Years, and by the Power 
of my dreadful Art I ftrike you Dumb, yet without im¬ 
pairing your Reafon j becaufe I will have you to be fenfi- 
ble of your misfortune without affording you the fatisfatfli- 
on of co^jjjhining of your Fate. Thus 1 treat all the Knts 
who are forafn as to Encounter me. Don Quixote lifted up 
his Eyes to Heaven^ and then let them fall again witheue 
uttering one word, or fo much as attempting to fpeak, fo 
fully was he .perfwadcd that Frijlon the Enchanter had 
lirurk him Dumb* 


t The Author, having order’d Four Giants, that is, Four 
) Servants belonging to the Company to keep the Knight in 

S ofture he was, went out ro look for Sancbo , who 
:d out of his Wits at his Matters ufage. Are you 
you Knavifh Scoundrel Squire, faid the Author, 
ghtyou now, and you fhall pay me all you owe 
laft Year as for this. Good Mafter Enchanter, 
>0 , I beg your Pardon, if I ever wifh’d you all 
ou have done us, and I do allow you to be a 
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Man of Honour, iho’ you are as much a Pagan as Juds. I 
am glad, anfwer’d the Author, thac chance led yourMafter 
and you hither ; for I give a Supper to Night to fome En¬ 
chanters my Friends, who feed on Mans Flefli* You could 
never have comeat a better time, and particularly you who 
are as fat as a Btlhop. Alafs, good Matter Frisian, faid 
Sancbo weeping and kneeling before the Author, l befeech 
you by Holy St. Lazarus his Wounds, whole Soul I wifh 
in Heaven, that you will have companion on me. Rife 
Friend, reply’d the Author, and lofe no time in praying to 
me ; Tears and Prayers do not move Enchanters, you fhall 
be Eaten to the very Bones. Mercy onus, cry’dSmho, 
what have we brought our felves into. Pray good Mr. En¬ 
chanter, give me leave at lead before I Dye to go rake my 
leave of Mary Gutiene my Wife, for I can allure you die 
is fo ill Nacur’d, that fliould I fuller my felf to be Eaten 
without bidding her Farewel, (he would never look upon 
me with a good Eye again. You are very cunning S undo 
laid the Author, if you were once gone, 1 fuppofe you 
would nor be fuch a Fool as to come again. Pray excufe 
, Mr. Friskin, faid Sancbo , St. Anthony (hall be bound 
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for me that Lie come again upon the Day appointed ; and 
if I fail of my word I pray to St. Barbara the Advocate 
againft Thunder and Lightning, that this Cap may fail me 
at the Hour of my Death. No, no, anfwer’d the Author, 
this matter will admit of no delay. Then railing his Voice 
he added. Some body bring me hither that great three 
pointed Spit I ule to Roaft fat Men upon, and let this Pea- 
fant be Roafted out of Hand. Sancbo fancying himfelf upon 
the Spit already, and feeing Barbara laughing with fome of 
the Players , cry’d to her. Oh Lady of Segovia, yeu fee your 
trufty Dwarf poor Sancbo in Tribulation, anti fihee you are 
a powerlefs Queen be pleas’d to intreat Mailer Enchanter 
to Countermand the three pointed Spit. Barbara then ap¬ 
plying her felf to the Author fmiling faid. Mailer Peter de 
Moya y Sovereign Conllable of this Pallace, fpare Sawc/tf 
this time I beleech you, and he will never come again. 
Beautiful Princefs, reply’d the Author, challe Queen of the 
Tavern-ftreet in Alcala , I cannot fpare you this Peafant, ot 
forbear putting him upon the Spit, unlefs he will turn Ma¬ 
hometan. Gad take me, quoth Sancbo , with much comfort, 
why did not you lay lo at firft, without beating the Bulk 
fo long ? If there is nothing to do but to turn Mahometan* 
the great Spit and I (hall keep far enough afunder, I had 
rather be a Mahometan than be Roafted. Then irom this 
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the Lamentations of Knights Errant are the greateft delight 
of Enchanters. When he had fo faid, he touch'd the unfor¬ 
tunate Knight of la Mancha with his Wand,whofpokethefe 
words to him. O thou Treacherous Negromancer,who haft 
overcome me by Fraud, in vain doft thou give me a dread¬ 
ful defcription of the Evils thou halt in itore for me. True 
Knights Errant know how to. endure the utmoft Torments 
unmov’d, and nothing can terrify them. Therefore thou 
may’ll at thy Will ftrike me Dumb and reftore me to my 
Speeth, and vent all thy Spleen.upon me ; but know thou 
(halt never have the Power to make me afraid. At worft 
I lhallbe difcharg’d after Three Hundred Years Enchant¬ 
ment. Nay perhaps nay Enchantment may be fconer at an 
end ; for the Wife Alqutfe my Protedlor, will not be long 
before he relieves me, and I very well know that a Grecian 
Prince is to fet out one Night from Conftantinople ,under the 
Conduct of a Wife Man his Friend, to go gain immortal 
Glory, by expofing himfelf to all Dangers. When he has 
1 run through all the Kingdoms and Provinces in the Univerfe, 
he lhall come and Befiege this ftrong Caftle, he fhall deftroy 
the Giants that guard the Draw-bridge, he lhall then Kill 
the two Griffons that are at the firft Gate, and lhall then 
enter the firft Court without any oppofition, where feeing 
no Body, he lhall lye down on the Ground to reft him a 
while, but he lhall foon hear a dreadful Voice which (hall 
fay to him* Arife, Grecian Prince, who to thy ill Fortune 
haft entred this Caftle. And when he leaft thinks of it he 
lhall fee a dreadful Dragon coming towards him,whofe very 
Looks are Vennmous, and who fhall caft out Fiames of fire. 
Yet fhall the undaunted Prince attack him, and fighting 
with Courage anfwerable to the greatnefs of the d£n£er, he 
lhall Kill the Monfter, and Defeat all Enchantments by the 
afli'.tance of the Wife Man his Friend. Then fhall he enter 
the fecond Court in Victorious manner, and thence into a 
Garden full of fweet Flowers and odoriferous Trees,water’d 
by a Thoufand pleafant Streams,, where he lhall have the 
fatisfaeftion of hearing the Harmonious Birds celebrate his 
Victory. In the midft of the Garden, he lhall find a mod 
Beautiful Nymph clad in a long Robe embroider’d with 
Diamonds, Emerauds, Topacesand Rubies. This charm¬ 
ing Nymph having receiv’d him with a finding Countenance 
lhall with one Hand deliver to him a Bunch of Gold Keys, 
and with the other fhall put on his Head a Garland of A- 
maranths, aid Jafmins. Then the Prince with the Golden 
Keys lhall open all the Prifons and Dungeons, and lhall 

•. knock 







' Don Quixote. ifl 

knock off all the Irons of the Uluftrious Prifoners; and di¬ 
recting his Difcourfe to me, fhall defire me to dub him a 
5 Knight Errant with my own Hands, and to grant him leave 
1 to become my infeparable Companion in all my Underta- 
takings. The refpedt I fhall have for fuch a Valorous 
[ s Prince, and Gratitude obliging me to gram; all he can de- 

J mand, we (hall both range the World for an infinite num- 

I her of Years, and fhall finilh all the Adventures we (hall 
meet with. 
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CHAP. XII. 

/ . ■ i 

Containing a continuation of what more pafs^d between 
Don Quixote and the Players. 

^He Players were amaz’d at Don Quixotes ftrange Mad- 
nefs, and ftood in admiration at his laft Harangue, 
and whilft they talk’d of it, Sancho return’d from the Stable, 
wherehf had been putting I^ocinante^ Dapple , and Barbaras 
Mule. As foon as he came in, he drew near his Mafter, 
and faid to him j Go to Lovelefs Kjiight^ here we are by 
the Grace of God. • My Son Sancho, ask’d Don Quixote in 
a doleful Tone,has our common En^my done thee no harm ? 
No, Sir, reply’d the Squire, but by my Faith, had I not 
had fo much Wit as to turn Moor immediately, I had by 
this time been fairly turning upon a Spit that has but three 
Points, for Mr. Enchanter design’d to have Roafled me to- 
Night to treat his Friends. What do I hear cry’d the Knight? 
Is it polfible you are turn’d Mahometan} What do you mean 
Wretch ? Can you be guilty of fuch Bafenels ? Ho, ho. 
Sir, quoth Sancho , what 1 had better have fuffer’d myfelf 
to be Roafted I’le warrant you. Y cs faith, I turn’d Moor, 
and I would fooner have turn’d Hermit, had he defir’d it, 
and a lig for thofe that find fault with it; when a Man is 
once in the Grave, he can neither be Chrijlian nor Moor • 
But let us talk no more of that,. Sir, if we can make our 
Efcape from this Place, God knows my meaning. Don 
Quixote was fo much concern’d at what his Squire faid, 
that it afflidted him no lefs than his own Enchantment; but 
hiaSorrow was foon turn’d into Joy, for the Author chan¬ 
ging Countenance all on a fudden, faid to him finding, So. 
far good, Noble Don Quixote , it is now time to Undeceive 
you. You muft underhand, l am not the Wife Friflon, 
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your Enemy, as you imagine. On the contrary, I am the 
Wife Alquife , your great Friend, *and I have done this on¬ 
ly to try your Conftancy, and the Confidence you repofe in 
me. Now I am fatisfy’d, Jet us Embrace, I befeech you, 
and allure your felf, you (hall never implore my Afiiftance 
in vain. This (aid, he caus’d his Servants, who held Don 
Quixote , to withdraw, and the Knight finding himfelf at 
Liberty, and never doubting, but the Author was really the 
Wife Alquife , got up and went to Embrace him. Then he 
embrac’d all the Players in their turns, looking upon them 
as fo manyPrinces protected bythe wife Man hisFriend.The 
A&refles feeing the ridiculous Figure the Knight made,had 
enough to do to forbear Laughing in his Face ; however 
they forbore, which was no fmall matter among them, and 
when they had made their Obeifance with all the tokens 
of profound Refpecft they could counterfeir,one of them, in 
the Name of all the reft faid ; Great Knight of la Mancha, 
Ncrth-ftar of Gallantry, you here lee feveral Princefles,whd 
defire your Protection. If it happen that any fcoundrel 
Giants fteal us away fome time or other, and only defign 
to keep us Enchanted as if we were Stocks, we befeech 
you to come to our Afiiftance, and not to fuffer us to lpemi 
our Youth fo uncomfortably. Beautiful Infantas, reply’d 
Don Quixote very gracioufly, you need not make me that 
requeit, as long as you are Friends to the Wife Alquifc,you 
need fear nothing; but laying afide his mighty Power, did 
the whole Univerfe confpire againftyour Beauty, fhould all 
the Magicians ever /Egypt brought forth, come hitherto 
hurt you,I would defy them to touch a hair of your Heads. 
Worthy Don Quixote , faid the Author, thefe Princeffes are 
extreamly oblig’d to you ; but whilit fome Giant fliall give 
you an Opportunity of employing your Valour lUr them, 
think of nothing but taking your Eafe, and making Merry 
in this Caftle with the great Queen 7 s enohia, whole Arrival 
I am fure is a private Satisfaction to feme of the Princes 
here prefent. Were not you in hafte to be at Madrid, vve 
would defire you to ftay a few days with us, but I am too 
much concern’d for your Honour, to defire to ftop you. I 
know you have n6 time to fpare, and therefore you may 
profecute your Journey to Morrow .* In the mean while, 
let us all go fit down to Table, and after Supper I’lc divert 
you with .a Play, for I have brought a Company of Players 
hither on purpofe. This faid, he took the Knight by the 
Hand and led him into a great Room, where they found a 
good Supper provided for them. Don Quixote Was fo pleas’d 
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to be with his Friend the Wife Alquife , that it appear’d in 
his Countenance; and Sancbo was fo full of fatisfaclion, 
that he could not contain himlelf, but faid to the Author, 
By try troth Mafter Skiff\ I am glad to fee you once in my 
life Face to Face, for I never law you before, but in a 
Dream; and to fay the truth, when my Malter D. Qiiixote 
in our Walks talk'd fo much of you, God knows what I 
thought. But pray Mr* Skiff,'fince all things ate poflible 
I to Magick, 1 befeech you to make me a Chriftian again, 
for I have been confidering 1 am not at all fit to be a Moor. 
And pray, why not Sancbo, ask’d the Author. Becaufe, 
faid the Squire, I love Wine and Bacon as I love my Life, 
and thofe two things are forbid among the Moors more 
ftridly than any Sin. The thing is not td be eafily done; 

: reply’d the Author, but I lhall make a fhifc to compals it, 

provided you will be three days without Eating or Drink¬ 
ing. I am fure if you perform that fmail Penance, you’ll 
become a Chriftian again, and it will never appear in the 
j leaft that you were a Moor. That Penance quoth Sancbo, 
were very proper for my Mafter Don Quixote , who does 
not mind Eating or Drinking. But I am of anorher Con- 
ftitution, for if 1 am, I will not fay three days, but three 
hours without Eating, I can hear my Guts fing the black 
Pfalm. How lhall we do then, faid the Aurhor to Vnrna- 
hometctni^e you. How, anlwer’d Sancbo , why is there but 
one Medicine in Phyfick ? You may command me, for In- 
ftance, to lye only upon one fide, or not to drink but with 
the left Hand, and I promife before God, and on my Ccn- 
fcience, to obey your Commands. Whilft they were talk¬ 
ing, Don Quixote, Barbara and the Scholars ftood about the 
Table; but before they fat down, one of the Scholars faid 
Grace aloud.' The Author perceiving that Sancbo , who 
ftood behind, had not taken oft' his Cap during the Prayer, 
faid to the Company, Pray Gentlemen obferve what it is 
robe a Moor ; whilft we ftood with our Hats in our Hands, 
that irreligious Sancbo kept his Cap on his Head. It is true 
Gentlemen, quoth Sancbo , I am not alham'd to own it, for 
1 do not take off my Cap, or fay Grace, till I am to eat 
tnyfelf; but when others eat, I think I am no ways con¬ 
cern’d ; every Man for himfelf, and God for us all. The 
Scholars fell a Laughing, and would have Sancbo , as much 
a Moor as he was, to fit down at Table with them ; and be¬ 
ing well taken care of, he made the belt Sport at Supper. 

The Players both Men and Women, having eaten and 
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Play 
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Play in the Hall, which they were to ad: the next day a: 
Alcala They lighted lome Candles that ftood in little 
wooden Candlefticks, and drew an Horizontal line on the 
Floor, to divide the Stage from the Audience. D. Q'uixotc , 
Barbara , Sancho , and the Scholars, and fome others thac 
were in the Inn, toojt their places to hear the Adors Re- 
hearfe, who foon began. A Prince of Cordova was the firft 
that appear’d with his Confident, to whom he laid; It is 
decreed my, dear Henry , a Difdain’d Lover, becomes an 
implacable Enemy. I will be Reveng’d of the Queen of 
Leon. The King her Husband, whom you know I Go¬ 
vern, is already prepoflefs’d againft her, and contrives her 
Death. The Prince of Cordova would have proceeded, but 
feeing the Queen appear, he withdrew. That/ Princefs 
ftept forward alone with an Handkercher in her Hand, and 
after wiping her Eyes, which feem'd to drop Tears, and 
ftepping about a while in Silence, flic faid; Perfidious 
Prince of Cordova, who not able to corrupt my Vertue with 
your Love, doft contrive to blacken it by thy Artifices; 
Can you, without remorfe, accufe my Innocence ? Alas! 
it is Not Death I fear, it is the dread of dying without 
Honour. Good God ! who knows the Secrets of my Heart, 
pity my Sorrow. Will you permit Falfhood to triumph 
over Vertue ? The Adfrels reprefenting her Paflion to the 
Life, Hie touch’d the Knight of la Mancha ro the Quick, 
and put him into luch a Paffion, that ftarring up abruptly 
and drawing his Sword, he cr)’dout, The Prince of Cor¬ 
dova is a Traitor, a Villain, and a Slanderer, and as fuch 
I here Chalenge him to fingic Combat: I will foon with 
my keen Sword, make him confels, thac the Queen of Leon , 
is as Chart as the Princefs Z^enobia herfeifi The Players 
were not provided lor this Adventure, and therefore burft 
our a Laughing • bur the Knight going on with his Cha¬ 
lenge to the Prince of Cordova,‘the Player, who reprefented 
him, drew his Sword, and rtood up before him, faying ; D. 
Quixote , there is no need of fo much Noife for to fmall a 
matter ; and lince you will efpoufe the Queen’s Quarrel, 
whofe Chaftity you are not fo well acquainted with as I am* 
1 confent to Fight you, not here, but in the Great Square 
of Madrid , before the King and all the Courc. Ashe was 
fpeaking, the Player fpy’d a Mule’s Crupper, which hung 
to the Cceling of the Room, which he took down, and 
holding it to Don Quixote , went on, faying; There, Sir 
Knight, lince I have neither Glove nor Gantlet to give you 
as a Gage, take one of my Garters, which may ferve in the 
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^ead ; and remember the Combat (hall be twenty days hence* 
illl the Company fell a Laughing at the Player's Contrivance- 
Which fo highly offended Don Quixote, that he fa id ; Really 
Gentlemenj I wonder that fuch wile and couragious Princes 
Ihould laugh to fee a Traitor accept my Chalenge j you oughc 
rather to Weep with the Queen, who has fo much caufe to be 
troubled; but who oughc now to rake Comfort, Hnce (he has 
had the good fortune to meet with me. Then he turn’d to his 
Squire, and giving him the Crupper, faid. Here Sancbo, keep 
this Gage fafe. By my Faith, cry’d Sancbo, the Crupper is 
none of the word. Lie e’en make it fall to my Afs’s Panne], 
where it (hall day till we can Bnd out the Owner* Fool, quoth 
Don Quixote, to call that a Crupper. What the Devil is it then, 
reply’d Sancbo, if it is not a Mule’s Crupper? It is the Prince 
of Cordovas Garter, anfwer’d the Knight. Why fure you'll 
make me renounce Anti-Chrift , faid the Squire. One would 
think I h?d never leen a Crupper. Look ye Sir, I have handled 
more Cruppers than there are Stars in Limbo. Here Blockhead, 
quoth Don Quixote, fee whecher ever there was a richer Garter. 
Obferve thole gold Fringes, and mind how a Diamond, or a 
Ruby, or an Emeraud of inedimable value, hangs at every end. 
Then lam certainly Drunk, faid Sancbo, for let me be Hang’d, 
if] fee any of the gold Fringes you talk of, but only little 
Packthreads knotted at the ends. In fhorr, it' is poflibie this 
may be a Garter in the other World, but in this* I do af¬ 
firm it is a Crupper. Friend Sancbo, quoth the Author, do you 
Banter us in calling this a Crupper ? I can affure you, it is a 
Garter of great Value. Nay, if you have any hand in it Mr. 
Jfyjff, ciy’d Sancbo, I fay no more ro it; for you Gentlemen 
Enchanters will turn White Black, and if you have it in your 
Head this muff needs be a Garter, tho it imells fo ftrong of a 
Crupper. 

Whilft they were in this pleafant cohteft, nor unlike that a- 
bout Mambrinos Helmet, a Mule-driver coming into the Rccm 
and feeing the Crupper. in Sancbo' s hand, faid, Coufin, pray 
leave the Crupper Where you found it j I did not buy it to 
make you Sport with ir. Gentlemen cry’d Sancbo-, don’t you 
hear what this honeft Man fays ; I am fure I did not bid him 
I fay fo. Then it is a Crupper, by Jove, I am glad of it. You 
may fee by this that Enchanters ahd Knights Erranr, are no 
fuch Conjurers as they take themfelves to be. This faid, he 
gave the Crupper to the Mule-driver ;• But Don Quixote having 
no mind to part with ir, went up ro him, 2nd fn itching it away 
rudely, faid, You Dunce, it is likely fuch a rich Garter Was 
made for you. The Mule-driver, who did not underftand 
Jcfting,- and was.much flronger than Do? Qu : xote 3 lay’d hold 
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of is Arm, and giving him a punch on the Stomach, threw him 
over; then getting a top of him, he foon forc’d the Crupper out 
of his Hands. The Squire feeing his Mafter fall, ran into his 
Afliftance, and gave the Mule-driver two furious bangs with 
his Fift ; one of which took him in the nape of the Neck, and 
the other on the right Ear. The Mule-driver was ftunn’d for a 
while, but foon reveng’d himfelf, for he lay’d three or four 
ftrokes with the Crupper a-crofs the Squire’s Face,and then went 
out of the Room,becaufe the P layers and the Scholars threaten’d 
to fecond Sancho , if he did not give over. Sancho would have 
follow’d him, and faid to the Scholars who (topp’d him $ Pray 
Gentlemen hold me, for if I go after that difcourteous Mule- 
driver, I (hall kill him and all his Race, to the twentieth Gene¬ 
ration. No, Sancho , anfwer’d Don Quixote , let the Wretch go, 
fince he flies before us ; be is not worth our Anger. Knights 
are not to make ill ufe of their Valour, and ought rather to 
make flight of, than to revenge a Wrong, when it Gomes from 
a Man of no Note, one, of the meaneft of the Rabble. You 
are in the right, Don Qjuxote , faid the Author, you take true 
meafures in this Affair ; Great Men muft (hew Moderation 
and Calmnefs, that they may not do all the harm that is in 
their power to the little ones. Well then, faid Sancho , God 
fpeed the Mule-driyer with the two raps I lay’d him on about 
the Ears. Night being now well advanc’d, the Author led 0. 
Quixote into a Room, where he Double-lock'd him in ; then 
he return’d to the Aiftors, who perform’d their Rehearfal, and 
then went to Bed* 
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How grievously Sancho was affliEhed^ hecaufe be could not ■- 
fee things like a Knight Errant, * . „. " 


N Ext Morning the Players got up as foon as it was day, paid 
their Shot, and went away to Alcala. An Hour;after 
they were gone, Don Quixote awaking, call’d his Squire, who 
hearing his Voice, came up, and open’d his Chamber Door, 
which the Author had (hut. Sancho , faid the Knight, what 
News from Q. Z^enebia? Did you take care (he had an Apartment 
worthy her Perion ? By my troth Sir,anfwer’d the Squire, my 
Head was fo full of our Combat laft night,that 1 thought of the 
Princefs no more than if (he had net been Queen : But inlhort, 
Ihe did not lye abroad; two of the Players took her along 
with them into their Chamber^ whether (he follow'd them 
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without any Ceremony; and by the fame token, they eat a 
Patty, and drank a great pot of Wine. That cannot be, cry’d 
bon Quixote , I am Ovell acquainted with the Queen’s Chaftity, 
and there is no likelyhood of what you fay : You certainly 
Dream’d all that la(t Night. No, Sir, quoth Suncho , 1 am fure k 
the Pally was no Dream, it was real Flefli and Bones, and but 
now Ifaw whar little was left of it on a Plate in the Kitchin. 

It is a ftrange thing, reply’d Von Quixote , that having fo long 
follow’d Knight Errantry, and convers’d with Princes and Em¬ 
perors, thou Ihould’ft ftill be as Unpolilh’d as thou wert che 
firft day I rais’d thee from Nothing. Will you never learn to 
fee things as they ought to be feen ? Will you ever confound 
the Obje&s with the Idea’s ? Will nothing ever appear to you 
in irs true Shape ?In truth, there is no enduring of you any lon¬ 
ger, I am weary of Inftrudbing you fo often to fo little pur- 
pofe,and will fend you back to your Village like a dull Brute. 
Thefe words and the way of uttering them, had fuch effedf up¬ 
on Sawc/;0,that he concluded for the prefent he was in the wrong ; 
yet he could not underftana what was the caufe he did not Im¬ 
prove. My dear Matter Don Quixote , anfwer’d he, Weeping, 

I am as willing as any ’Man in the World, but do all that I can 
to fee things like a Knight Errant, I cannot compafs it. Jult 
then the two Scholars entred the Room, and finding V. Quixote 
in a Paflion, and the Squire Weeping, they defir’d to know the 
caufe. Gentlemen, faid the Knight, am not I to be pity’d to 
have fuch a Clown, fuch a Blockhead for my Squire, who fees 
all things the wrong way j who takes Helmets for Barbers Ba- 
fons, Paladins for Peafants, and Princefles for Maids of; Inns. I 
dare fay, Ihould the Princefs Landabridis come in juft now in 
the fame Equipage the Knight of the Sun met her the firft time, 
that this Ignoramus would take her glorious triumphal Cha¬ 
riot for a Cart, and the two white Unicorns that drew it, for 
Oxen. Sir, faid the Balchelor, you ought rather to pity than 
to be angry with your poor Squire: Conlider, he Loves you, 
and is Trufty: and you may hope that time may open his Eyes* 

Let me talk to him a lictle* while you drefs yourfeifi. Then he 
turn’d to the Squire and faid j Friend Suncho , you have the belt * 
Matter in the World? but you know not how to deal with him ; 
he requires nothing of you but what is Reafonable, and yet he 
has not beeh hitherto able to force you to a Compliance: If he 
requir’d Impofiibilities of you ; if he would have you to bite 
the Moon, to find him out a Woman, or a Witty Book withouc 
a Fault, I Ihould excufe you, and be the firft that Ihould con¬ 
demn him i but when he only defires you would lee Objedts as o 
they really are, white Unicorns as white Unicorns, and nor as 
Oxen} in truth Friend, it is a great deal of Obftinacy ro be fo i0 
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Rebellious. Matter Batchelor, anfwer’d Sancbo, I agree to all 
you lay; but 1 know not what to do; and I could wi(li my 
feif Hang’d. I often give myfelf good Cuffs and Thumps on 
the Jaws; Nay, fomeuimes 1 tear off my Hair, Eye-brows and 
Eye -lafhes, and yet all to no purpofe; and I believe, God for¬ 
give me, that tho’ I fhould pull out both my Eyes, J fhould fee 
never the better. I always fee quite contrary to my Maker 
Don Quixote; certainly the wicked Enchanters have Bewitch'd 
my Sighr. I fhould be loath to Swear for them, reply’d the 
Bachelor • thofe vile Fellows have ferv’d others of my Acquain¬ 
tance fo. O the wicked Rogues, cries Sancbo, Weeping again, 
Alas ! how (hall I Govern my IHand with thefe damn’d pur¬ 
blind Eyes? All my Servants will look like Animals to me. 1 
(hall take my Pages for Monkeys, my Maid-fervanrs for Mag¬ 
pies, my Steward for a Fox, my. Sewer for a Swine, and my 
Counlellors for Afles ; and what is worft of all, I fhall take a- 
nothers Goods for my own, and then the Governor will goto 
the Devil, or will be whipp’d out of his Government. Be not 
fo much concern'd my Friend, faid the Batchelor, I will take 
off the magical Blemilh you have on your Eyes. O dear Mr. 
Batchelor, quoth Sancbo , if you have that Secret, do not grudge 
it me, I befeech you. I will teach it you quoth the Batchelor, 
do nor trouble yourfelf. O Lord quoth the Squire, why would 
yon not teach it me at firft ? Is not Work done, better than Work 
to do ? Nay, bur this matter, faid the Batchelor, finding at 
Sancho's Eagernefs, is not to be done fo lightly. It is a very 
myfterious Ceremony, and requires many Preparations. It is 
enough for the prefenr, that you know the Receipt is Infallible, 
^nd you lhali have trial of it before we pare. I would fain be 
m ic already, cry'd Sancbo, for I have a great Heart, I am mad j, 
to think I cannot fee as well as others; but in the mean while, 
Mr. Batchelor, pray refolve me one Difficulty; I know I 
am Enchanted ; but how comes it my Enchantment does not . 
extend to all I fee, and particularly to what I do ; for I atn 
very fenlible I am not always Deceived. As for Inttance,/lee 
you all three as really you are, and J do not take you for Afles. . 
Belides, when I tell Mony, provided the fumtn be not above j 
twenty Shillings, I defy the belt Divine to beltir his Fingers i 
more nimbly, or tell truer than I do. Brother Sancbo , quoth j 
the Batchelor, I will give you the rcafbn of that difference, 
which depends wholly on the fancy of the Enchanter; it is in 
their power to-give Objects all forts of Forms ; They can Me- i 
tamorphofe all Mankind, turn Sollicitors into Leaches, Coun- 
fellors intG Sirenes, Attorneys into Monkeys, Courtiers inrp 
cringing Dogs, and tolerable Women into Phoenixes; but for 
the molt part, they pals-by thofe trivial Matters, that they may 
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wholly attend to Knight Errantry, which they ufe their utmoft 
moft endeavours to fupprefs. And therefore Friflon the Enchan¬ 
ter, who ftudies nothing but how he may harm you, pleafes 
himfelf with difguifing things to you, that you may be Deceiv’d 
every Moment; and he flatters himfelf with the hopes that this 
blindnefs will hold you an hundred and fifty Years. Nay, but 
how do you know, reply’d the Squire in a Maze, that I muft 
continue Enchanted all that while. I’le tell you, quoth the 
Batchelor, when I was in Flanders , for as filly as you fee me 
look here, I was fix Years in the Service, there came thither a 
famous Jew from the furtheft Caldea> and Arabia. He was the 
notableft Man upon the face of the Earth at Magick. Nature 
to him was quite Naked, and he knew all that is to come as 
plain as what pafs’d before the Creation of the World. I had 
the good fortune to refeue him from a Party of the Enemy’s 
that had taken him Prifoner, in return he honour’d me with his 
Friendfhip, and repos’d Angular Confidence in me. We were 
infeparable Companions during the two Years he flay’d in Flan - 
dcrs> He bore me company in all our Marches ; he was al¬ 
ways by my fide in all the Battels and Sieges I was at. Do you 
judge how advantagious his Company was to me ? He brought 
me off fafe from a thoufand Dangers, and fav’d me by his Art, 
from fourfeore arid three Musket Shot,i 5 whereof I fliould have 
receiv’d in my Head, 5 in rhe Lungs, 9 in the Liver, 17 in the 
Spleen, 30 in the Optick Nerve, and the refl in the great Gur, 
He taught me abundance of Curiofities, and among the reft, 
the Secret how to live four times as long as Ncjlor, without feel¬ 
ing the mconveniencies of old Age $ and this Secret is fo infal¬ 
lible,, that this rare Jew at the Moment when we parted, was 
thirteen hundred and fixty fix Years 7 Months 14 Hours and 16 
Minutes old, and he had a Compledion like a young Girl, and 
was as ftrong as the Giant Mandrake , who was kill'd by the 
Valiant Sacridorus. You miftake Mr. Batchelor,quoth Don 
interrupting him, King Sacridorus did not combat with 
the Giant Mandrake : It is true, that the Knights who follow’d 
the Giant, being defirous to revenge his Death, and falling alto¬ 
gether upon Upficlair, his Friend Sacridorus rufli’d in among 
them and flew fix. Don Quixote , quoth the Batchelor, you may 
very well excufe me for that flip ; becatife beiides thar, it is a 
longtime fincel read the (lory of the Kmghc of the Sw», you 
may pleafe to remember I told you but Yefterday, that I had 4 
bad Memory. But to return ro my Jexv, and have done in rwo 
words; he caught me all the Tricks of rhe Mountebank^: And 
to conclude, Friend Sancko, he taught me the Secret of'Difcn- 
chanting you, telling me at the fame time, that the Enchanter 
fW/Lw, had Bewitch’d j" u for an hundred and fifty Yean. Of 
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all the Jevos Learning, quoth Sancho , that is what I like belt ; I 
don’t much care to live many Ages; if I can Jive to Sixfcore, 
I care for no more: After thar, come what will, when a Man 
has once fuck’d the Cherry, he need not much mind the Stone. 
The Knight admiring what t\e had heard, faid to the Scholar, 
looking on him with Amazement. Truly Mr. Batchelor,I am 
mightily taken with the Wonders you have told us, and it isa 
great misfortune, that you are not a Knight Errant; for, what 
with the Valour you Ihew’d in Flanders, and that fublime know¬ 
ledge you have attain’d, 1 do not queltion, but you would in a 
lhort time,have been a great proficient in Knight Errantry. Moll 
incomparable Don Quixote, reply’d the Batchelor, I have always 
look’d upon Knighc Errantry as the top and nobleftof all Pro- 
fefljons; and I mull own, I would devote myfelf to it Zealoufly, 
were I not fubje& to fome ill Habits which I cannot break my¬ 
felf of, which I look upon as very oppofite to that holy Exer- 
cife. Pray let me know them, anfwer’d the Knight, and no Man 
lhall tell you better than /, whether they ought to obftru&your 
being a Knight Errant. Well then, Sir, reply’d the Batchelor, 
to acquaint you at once with all my Frailties, I muft tell you 
in the firft Place, that I am nothing near fo Chafte as Amadisde 
Gaule • I Ihould be apt to fall in Love with all the Maidens that 
came in my way, and (hould not Difenchant one of them with¬ 
out making her pay for her Difenchantment. Chaftity, faid 
Don Quixote, is doubrlefs a great Verrue, but yet not abfolute- 
ly necetfary in a Knight Errant 5 and tho’ Amadis de Gaule, was 
like me, a Mirrour of Chaftity, yet D. Galaor , his Brother, and 
the Worthy D . Rogero of Greece , did not make any fcruple to 
admit of Favours, when they met with Ladies inclinable to be¬ 
llow them ; and that did not hinder them from becoming Fa¬ 
mous in the Order of Knight Errantry. / grant ir, anfwer’d 
the Batchelor, nor is it the want of Chaftity, that is my greatell 
Obftacle. That is the leaft of my Faults, and / muft tell you 
freely,that befidesthat lewd Inclination, and J have others more 
unpardonable, I am Sloathful, an Epicure, a Drunkard—Out 
upon’r, cry’d Don Quixote, interrupting him, thofe are vile Fail¬ 
ings. O Heavens/ why muft the greateft Men be fubied to the 
greateil Vices i Thofe faults are too oppofite to our Rules, 
to permit you to be admitted into our holy Body ; but ufe your 
endeavours to mend, and if once you can compafs it, I promife 
/will my felf dub you a Knight, and be your Second in the firft 
Combat you ftall undertake. The Batchelor thank’d £>. Quixote 
for that mighty Favour ; and the Knight being Drcfs’d and 
Arm’d by this time, they went down all four into the Court of 
the Inn; .. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Of the Ceremony the Batchellor us'd to Difenchant Sancho, 
and what Succefs it had . 

''PHE Inn-keeper and Queen Barbara were talking in the 
-*• Kitchen,when our Knight appear*d.They both went out to 
meet him. The Hoft who was a pleafant Fellow, made him a 
bow,faying to him with a Smiling Countenance. How does the 
Noble Dow Qifixoteytht Flower and the Pearl of la Mancha , and 
the Jewel of Knights. Don Quixote having anfwer’d the Compli¬ 
ment,Saluted the Queen, and then ask’d where the Wife Alquife 
was,that he might take his leave of him. The Hoft anfwer’d,Sir 
Knight,the Wife Alguife is no longer in this Caftle. He went a- 
way this Morning to Conft ant inop le, whether he was call’d upon 
' affajrs of the greateft confequence.But before he went he order’d 

me to Treat you handfomly during your ftay ; which he need¬ 
ed not to have done, for I Naturally Love Knights Errant, and 
not one of them pa ties by this Caftle but I give him a tafte of 
the beft I have.Dow Quixote knowing that Enchanters appear and 
vanilh as they pieafe, was not at all furpriz’d at the Ne^s, and 
therefore faid to the Hoft, Mr. Caftelan , I thank you for your 
good Will i but I am in hafte to be at Madrid and can ftay no 
longer with you. If fo, anfwer’d the Hoft, I fliall not prefume 
to ftay you ; and you may depart when you pieafe. O Mafter 
Batchelor,cry’d Sancho, if you leave us,farewel Secret.No,no,my 
Friend,anfwer’d the Batchelor, we lhall meet again at Alcala, 
By my Hand, Mr. Batchelor, faid the other Scholar, you ought 
rather to difenchant this poor Devil Sancho immediately. Don 
Quixote and I do beg it of you.If it maybe done prefently,quoth 
Don Quixote,Mr. Batchellor you’l oblige me not to put it off till 
another time. I grant your requeft Gentlemen, reply’d rhe Bat¬ 
chellor, and lince Oon Quixote defines it,I am willing to put my 
Secret to the Tryal immediately.Mr. Caftelan be pleas’d tofhpw 
us into the darkeft part of the Caftle,becaufe Spirits do not Jove 
much light, they will nor appear but in gloomy places. Q.x^-wo- 
bia muft not go with us, if fhe pleafes; for we lhall fee things 
not fit to be feen by a Princefs.The Inn-keeper, who was a witty 
Fellow, guefs’d at the Batchelors defign, and being a Man that 
would lofe no paftime, lighted a Candle to rights, and led Don 
Quixote , Sancho , and theSchollars into 3 Cellar fo dark, that ic 
might have fadsfy’d the Spirits who are moft afraid of lighc. 
When they were all ip, the Hoft fet down the Candle upon a 
little rotten Table there happen’d to be in the - place, and went 
rnt again with the Batchellor to fper.k to two young Mule dri- 
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vers who were then in the Stable, and whofe aftMance they 
thought they might Hand in need of 1 When they had agreed to¬ 
gether what part every one was to Play, the Hoft return’d into 
the Cellar, and Coon after him came the Batchellor with a 
great black Cloak about his Shoulders, and on bis Head four 
paftboard Caps made Sugar Loaf Fafhion, half an Ell long, and, 
all four of them look’d as if they had been but one. He made 
Sancbv a Bow lower than a Novice does to the General of his 
Order. He alio Saluted Don Quixote and the reft, and then all 
the Cask in the Cellar. Then turning to the Knight, he faid, 
Don Quixote without doubt is , amaz’d to fee me Salute thefe 
Cask ; but he mnft underftand, rhat on rhefe Hogfheads there 
are feveral invifible Enchanters, who are come to be Spectators 
of our Magical Operation. Having fpoke thefe words he took 
off one of his Paftboard Caps and put ic upon the Squires Head. 
The fame he did to the other two Spectators,and then he order’d 
Stincbo to ftrip to his fbirc. The Squire look’d upon this Pre¬ 
lude as an ill Omen. He was all in diforder, t\nd the Sweat 
ran down in great drops. He was glad it is true, to think he 
(hould befoon difenchanted - but judging by what the Batchelor 
had fai^ that he might happen to fee fame Scurvy Apparition, 
he began to be as much afraid of the Ceremony as he was before 
defirous of ir.However,come what would he {tripp’d, and when 
he had done, the Batchelor faid to the Hoft. Mr. .CafteBan> pray 
go fetch threp great Chriftal Glaftes, if you have any, and fill 
them with good White Wine. I have them, reply’d the Hoft, 
and they were made purpofely for this Ceremony. In (liort he 
fetch’d three of the largeft he had, and fill’d them to the brim 
with the belt Wine in the Cellar, the more to Honour the Ope¬ 
ration. The Batchellor took them one after another with Mi* 
fterious Geftures, and plac’d them on the Table in a Triangle. 
Then h e utter’d thefe wordsaloucT, by Bclfegor, by Leviathan , 
by Beelzebub, by ' Afmodetts. He made the - Squire repeat them 
feveral times, making him walk round'the Table. Then he 
made him drink the three Bumpers and faid to him. Courage 
Friend, I have a good conceit of your Bufinefs f find you have 
a good Fleart. Mr. Batchellor, cry’d Saticho , you feel do not 
fpare my $ody. I ufe my poor Endeavours, the Lord muft do 
the reft. Nay, reply’d the Elaccheilor, you have hitherto play’d 
your part ro admiration, bating that you did not pronounce one 
word well*- -As for that, quoth the Squire, a word is'a meer 
trifie. 'I would 'fain know whether all the Cannons fay their 
Matins without tripping. No, no, they don’t go 50 Borne for i 
Pardon every rime they turn over two leaves of their Breviary 
at once, and yen hey are fure to find their Dinner ready. But 
hpw ver, left fve fhouid iofc A.H'-g for a half-r-enny-worrh'dr 
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Tar, you may order me another Bumper in lieu of the word I 
miftook, and perhaps one will make amends for the other.That 
won’c do, reply’d the Batchellor, but it is likely you did not 
Murder that word delignedly, and fince your intention was 
good, all is well By myTroth I believe fo, anlwer’d the Squire, 
I can allure you the Wine has wrought Wonders I begin to 
lee like a Knight Errant already, for methinks I fee a rhouland 
Candles here. I find you are out in your Reckoning, faid the 
Batchelor, The Ceremony is net yet ended, and the beft is to. 
come. Or rather all that we have done is nothing to what is 
wanting. Now there being two Enchanters, who are your Ene¬ 
mies ; that is, Frifion and a Moorifh Enchanter you told me of 
Yefterday, I mull make a Circle, and by vertue of a Charm 
which commands themi I will oblige each of them to fend a 
Devil hither to difenchant you. But dear Friend Savcho , added 
he afrer making a great Circle on the Ground with Chalk, I 
mull give you tome advice. The Devils will be fure to ufe all 
their endeavours to make you go out of the Circle, in the mid¬ 
dle of which you are fafe, becaufe they cannot come within it, 
but you mull be fure to ftand fall in it, whatever they can do 
to you ; for Ihould you be fo ‘unfortunate as to Fir out of it, 
they would fwallow you like an Oyfter. If on the contrary you 
Hill keep within the Circle, they will drop at your Feet a skin 
of white Vellom, which contains the Charm, and will take 
their flight houling for lhame and Vexation. Therefore take care 
you do not go out for fear. For Fear, quoth Don Quixote, inter¬ 
rupting him,what can he fear whillt I am prefent. Pull up Sanchc t 
remember I am with you, J lav no more. ’Tis enough Sir, re- 
piy’d the Squire, I know your word can’t fail in that point. God 
be prais’d, in your Company I fear nothing. The worft of it is 
that I quake a little. Buc lep them give me another Glafs of 
Wine, and I promife you Tie then ftand within the Circle as up¬ 
right as a Stake. With all my Heart, brave Sanchofa id the Holt, 
giving him at the fame time a greatBumper.Courage my Friend, 
The Squire, having taken that harming Dole, enured the Cir¬ 
cle boldly. §0 Snndxr y faid the .Batchellor, now for the Charm; 
but remetriber you mull be filent till the Devils have thrown 
the Parchment at your Feet. For I mull rell you, that if you 
fpeak one word before, the Spirits will vanifli immediately, and 
then there will be no difenchanting of you. It lhall ne’er mif- 
carry for that fault, quoth Sancbo , you may fall to work as loon 
as youpleafe. Then the Batchelor fell upon his Knees, and con¬ 
tinu’d altnoft a quarter of an Hour with his Eyes fix’d on the 
Ground ; after which he ftarted up, and like one in a Mad fit, 
fometimes ftretch’d out his Arms, fometimes roll’d his Eyes and 
making many wild Morions, gave himfelf fevcral bangs on the 
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Stomach, At laft railing his Voice and talking with a ft range 
nimble Action, he began his Charm after this manner, 


Bi'lf'zir, Afmtietu ye frightful Fiends that Obey the Endian- 
ter Frlftm, and the Mmifr Enchanter, I conjure you to hften 

to my Voice. 


By Juno, and by Mighty Jove, 

By Pluto, and the God of Love, 

By Neptune s Boots, and Mercries Shoon, 
And by the Horns of Madam Moon. 

By Leo, Libra, and Aquarius, 

By Taurus , Cancer, Sagittarus, 

By the Twins, and the Rams Horn, 

By Pifees, andby Capricorn, 

By the Scorpion’s poyfnous fling. 

By the Virgin, that rare thing. 

By Pans pipe and bed of Grafs, 

By Si lewis gentle Afs, 

By the Killing bold Phy/icians, 

By the Senfelefs Politicians, 

By the Spirits, great and fmall. 

By the Fairies, Devils and all. 


Ye cruel and mifchievous Spirits, who in compliance to the j 
Malice of Enchanters, the Knight of la Mancha's Enemies, have i 
by your Sorceries infe&ed the Eyes of his Honeft Squire, Sambo 
Panca, I command you to appear here prefently, and to caft in¬ 
to the Circle the Parchment containing the Charm $ come away 
f I command you, >tJ . 

1 v Jj 

By Proferpine s black Sooty Coat, 

By Charon s Oars, and gotten Boat, 

By the Flambeaus of the Furies, 

By the Senfe of Common Juries , 

By their Truth who Buy and Sell; 

By the three Mouth’d Dog of Hell, 

By the Sybils and the Oracles, 

By Mahomet, and. his Miracles, 

By the Confcience of a Jaylor, 

By the Honefty of a Taylor , 

By the Spirits great and fmall. 

By the Fairies, Devils and all. 


The Batchelor flopping fhort here, a Noifc was heard at the 
"ellar Door, and prefently the two Confederate Devils came 
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in, They were wrapp’d up in tatter’d old red Hangings, ty’d 
about them in feveral places with Ropes, and each of them had 
a Jack Chain about his Neck. Their Caps had two Horns, and 
their Faces were fo daub’d with Soot that no White appear’d 
but the White of their Eyes. Befides each of them had a Whip 
in the right Hand, and an Iron Prong, or Fork in the left. But 
that which moft of all deceiv’d Don Quixote and frighted his 
Squire,was a lighted Match each Devil had in his Mouth, which 
was fo wrapp’d about with fine Flhx that whenever theyblow’d 
it look’d as if they had fpit Fire. They drew near the Circle* 
and made a thoufand ugly Faces at Sancho , who (hut his Eyes* 
that he might not fee them, quak’d like an Afpen Leaf. \ and 
pray’d Heartily. Then the Batchelor continu’d his Charm in 
this manner. 


Infernal Spirits, who behold Sanchos undauntednefs, throw 
down at his Feet your Fatal Parchment, I command you. 

By Fair Belts God-like Head, 

By Jove's Love to Ganymed ; 

-By Orpheus Lute , Guitarre , or Fiddle^ 

By cruel Sphynx s Fatal Riddle ; . 

By Comus Revels in the dark ; 

By Warlike Mars , that Bloody Spark, 

By Venus and her Chaft Embraces, 

By Vulcan's Cyclops lovely Faces $ 

By Olympus when it Nods, • 

By all the whole and Demi-Gods, 

By the Spirits great and fmall. 

By the Fairies , Devils and all. 


The Devils tho* fo powerfully conjur’d, were not over hafty 
to caft the Parchment into the Circle,and perceiving that Sancho 
ftill kept his Eyes fhut they began to jerk his Haunches, with 
their Mules Whips,- but tho* they were only in Jeft, being Na¬ 
turally rough Fellows, and Sancho \n his Shirt, he could not 
but feel the Lafhes. Sancho gnafh’d his Teeth, fhruggM his 
Shoulders, and cut Capers, kicking his Heels up to his very 
Breech. But took all, without ftirring out of the Circle, or 
fpeaking one word. The Devils, who would fain make him , 
fpeak, and yet had rather fright than hurt him, laid down their 
Whips and began to tickle him with their Forks, till Sancho out 
of patience, cry’d out as loud as he could and weeping. O my 
good Matter Don Quixote , have piety on tne, I befeech you, and 
deliver me from thefe Curfed Devils. The Knight was not 
Qeaf to his Cries, but Laid with a dreadful Voice. Hold Devils 
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and you (hall fee whether D. Quixote is afraid of your Iron Prongs. 
This faid., he drew his Sword ; but he prefently found himlelf 
in fuch difmal Darknefs, that he could fee nothing; for as foon 
as Sancbo open’d his Mouth, the Mule-driver Devils, the Holt 
and the Scholars, who expe&ed that Storm,put out the Candle 
and flipp’d out of the Cellar asfaft as they could. 

Still D. Quixote threatned theDevils,tho the Darknefs check’d 
his Paflion,and rendred his Valour ufelefs. Sancbo was fo fright¬ 
ed, that he fancy’d he (till felt the Forks. Matter Don Quixote , 
faid he, pray keep near me if you pleafe, for perhaps the Devils 
put out the Candle that they might ufe me the worfe: Draw 
near, that I may know you are by me. Our Knight was going 
clofer to encourage him, and both of them holding out their 
' Arms to feel one another, the Squire hapned to touch his Ma¬ 
tters lean and hairy Hand, which made him cry out,I am a dead 
Man, I have felt Lucifer' s Claw. No, Child faid Don Quixote, 
it is /, be not frighted. Alas! reply’d the Squire, Fear has over¬ 
come me. 'The Devils are not here, anfwer’d the Knight ; but 
what I admire is, that methinks we two are left alone in this 
difmal Place. What can become ofthe Scholars and th eCaftelan} 
I do not hear them fpeak. This faid, they both began to call 
upon them, but nobody anfwering. By my troth, quoth Sancbo, 
the Devils have certainly carry'd them all away. As for Mr, 
Batchelors part, he is well enough ferv’d, and hedefervesit for 
his damn’d Conjuring, which I (hall never forget as Jong as I 
have a bit of Skin left upon my Breech. I don’t believe that, 
anfwer’d Don Quixott , the Batchelors has too much power over 
the Devils, to lutt'er them to hurt him. On my Conference, 
quoth Sancbo , there’s no crufting to that. Dogs fomerimes bite 
their Matters. But pray Sir, ftay till I gather up my Breeches 
and Doubler, which I feel under my Fcer, and then will endea¬ 
vour to get out of this Place; for in troth, I am not like the Spi¬ 
rits, I don’r like dark Places at all; and I fancy I am in the 
other World. He put on his Breeches, and whilft they were 
groaping about for the Door, the Hoft and the Scholars came 
back into the Cellar, with each of them a lighted Candle in his 
Hand. Ho, ho, Gentlemen, quoth Sancbo , are you there ? What 
have you done with the Devils ? Were you Mad Sancbo , faid the. 
Batchelor,don’r you know you had like to have been the Death 
of us all, by calling upon your Matter D. Quixote , to aflift you. 
All Devils, and thefe more particularly hate to have any for¬ 
cible means employ’d againft them $ they prefently break loofe, 
and,and no Charms can hold them any longer. The Conjurer 
himfef is not fafe ; for they are a falfe Ger eration, and there’s 
no more trufting of them than the Rogues of the Galley-flavea 
you refeu’d laft year, and char was the reafon we prefently fled. 
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Yet they are not fo fierce as you make them, reply’d D. guixote, 
tho’ they were Arm’d with Prongs, and fpit more Fire than the 
Monfter Amadis de Gaule overcame, or than Faunus the Demo- 
niack, flain by the Knight of the Sun , they durft not ftand be¬ 
fore me. I believe fo too, anlwer’d the Batchelor, they are 
cunning Devils, who never fight but when they are ftrongeft. 
All that vexes i^e, added he, turning to the Squire, is, that the 
Operation was not perform’d with more Succefs. But it is your 
fault, Mr. Sancho , you ought to have had a little more Patience ; 
however if you will be more ftanch, and not Ipeak one word, 
we will begin again. No, no, Mr. Batchelor, quoth Sancho , 1 
had rather be Enchanted till Doom’s-day, than fee thole Hell¬ 
hounds any more. Why the Devil, faid D. Qjiixote, did not you 
keep Silence till all was over. It would have been over by this 
time. No doubt of it quoth Sancho ,forI fhould have been Pink’d 
by this time; a Pox on the Devil, I fhould ftand ftill and be 
Head without Wincing fhould I ? Faith, you take me for a pret¬ 
ty Fool. Had not I call’d you to my Aflifiance, they would 
have thruft their Hell*forks into my Guts, for I felt them grate 
upon my Ribbs already. In fhort, if I never fee things relating 
to Knight Errantry as I ought to do,the Lofs is not great. What 
matter is it to me, whether Madam Zjnobia is Hanlome or Ug¬ 
ly, I have a Wife already, God be thanked, and that’s enough 
for a Peafant. I am not deceiv’d in Eating and Drinking, and 
that concerns me moft. O poor Sancho , faid the Batchelor, not 
fo hafty, Enchanters may as well hinder you from Eating and 
Drinking, and I wonder they have not done it already ; fure 
Frijlon the Enchanter, referves that for a finifhing Stroak, for that 
is the general way of Enchanting. O the Dog, cry’d Sancho, all 
the Devils in Hell take him before he does. But perhaps that 
may never come to pafs, Mr. Batchelor. It does not always 
Rain when we fancy it. 

After fome more fuch Difcourfe, they went out of the Cellar, 
and met Queen Zambia in the Court, who feem’d very earneft 
to know the fuccefs of their Enterprize, as if fhe had been quite 
a Stranger to it. Beautiful Princefs, faid D. Quixote to her, it 
was none of Mr. Batchelors fault, I am well fatisfy’d, that his 
Secret did not take etfed:, but my Squire difappointed it by his 
Impatience ; and I forefee I am like to have trouble enough 
with him (till. No, no, Sir,cry’d Sancho, we will artue no more 
abouc Chivalry; for I have confider’d on it. Fran this time 
forwards I’ll believe all you fay as certain as if it were in the 
Almanack ; Whenfoever you fay it is fo, I will Swear to it,and 
by that means fhall be too hard for the Enchanters. Now let 
them come as faft as .they will, when they happen to (how me a 
Wind-mill, whip fay I, there's a Giant; and fo of the reft. O 
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my Friend Sancho , quoth Don Quixote, if you fay and hold, if 
you can fo far prevail upon yourfelf, I defire no more of you: 
Do you but humbly fubmit the weaknefs of your Eyes and Qn- 
derftanding to your Matter's clear Sight, and found Reafon, and 
then you have found the Secret of mortifying Enchanters, by 
disappointing their Malice. Sancho having oblig’d himfelf up¬ 
on Oath, not to fee any more but with his M^ers Eyes; this 
Accomodation fer all right again, and was fome amends for the 
ill fuccefs of the Magical Operation. All the Company Re¬ 
joy c’d, eat a bit, and drank a glafs of Wine. Then D. Quixote, 
Barbara, Sancho , and the Scholars, return’d the Caflelan Thanks 
for his kind Entertainment,and they all left thcFairy-Caftle. The 
Hoft demanded no Reckoning. It is true, the Players paid for 
the. Supper ; but yet others of his profeifion would not have 
fpar’d to reckon with D. Quixote and the Scholars. He took the 
Ceremony in the Cellar for full Payment, and (hew’d as much 
Generofity as any Cajlelan we meet with in the Books of Knight 
Errantry. 


CHAP. XV. 

Which the Arabian Alifolan does not reckon the befl in 
the Book. 1 

TT/'Hen our Adventurers were come near Alcala , the Scholars 
’ ’ not caring to enter the Town with Don Quixote , as ha¬ 
ving reafon to believe, that his Figure would gather a Mobba- 
bouc him,flopp'd as it were to reft themfelves, after raking leave 
of him and his Company. When they came juft to the Suburbs, 
Barbara faid to D Quixote , Sir Knight, you have bought me a 
Mule and Cloaths, and have brought me with you thus far, as 
if I were your Sifter ; I return you moft humble Thanks; but 
if you have no other Commands to lay on me, I will, by your 
leave, ftay in this Town, where I was Born, and where I Ihould 
be glad to Serve you more effectually than with bare Words. 
Oh my dear Princefs,cry’d D. Quixote, much Surpriz’d, what is 
it you talk of ? What ftrange Relolution is this you have taken ? 
How will you leave me, after travelling together through fo 
many Defarts ? Alas! if you once go from me, who will defend 
you againft your Enemy Parnphus , the Enchanter ? Where can 
you be fafe againft his Practices? Be advis’d by me Madam, 
let us go to Madrid together, where I defign publickly to defend 
your Beauty. Then you may do what youpleafe. You ihall go 
to to Cyprus, if you think fir, or you fhall ftay in the Court of 
Spain, where I do not queftion but the King will entertain you? 

as 
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as the Sultan of Babylon did the Princefs Hermiliana , and the 
Beautiful Polixena , 'Miftrefles to the two young Princes of 
Greece , Don Clarineus of Spain , and Don Lucidaner of Tbef- 
faly . Sancbo perceiving than his* Mafter fo earneftly oppos’d 
i ’ Barbara's Defign, grew into a Paffion, and faid, Pox take me, 
c | ' D- Quixote , I can’t imagine to what purpofe you would have us 
take the Princefs along with us; Is it not,better (he (hould ftay 
5 in heir ownCountry,than go along with us to make us fpcnd the 
reft of our Mony to no purpofe : On my Confcience a pretty 
Jewel to carry to Court, and Hie muft be Treated too, and be 
, Hang’d to her. Ask her no more, we (hall go to Madrid well 
enough without her,and (hall be ne’er the worfe for’t. See whac 
State the Jade . takes upon her, becauie (he is call’d Madam 
Queen here, and Madam Princefs there ; rho’ (he is no more 
than (he knows well enough, for I hear’d what (he faid to the 
Scholars. Let her pay us what thd Mule and the CJoaths coft, 
and let us have no more of her. Incorrigible Dunce, quoth Don 
Quixote in a Rage, will you ever be the molt indifcreet and the 
faucieft of Squires ? Do you think, Sirrah, I (hall always have 
patience to hear your impertinent Babbie,and particularly when 
it concerns the great Queen %enobia ? Vile Wretch, I could 
' almoft find in my heart to ft* ike my Lance through your Body* 

Having fpoke thefe words, he was drawing near Sancbo i to 
ftrike him, but Barbara , who tho 5 (he was fuch a Woman, did 
not love Mifchief, interpos’d and appeas’d the Knight, yet de- 
firing to have fome Revenge of Sancbo , (he faid to the Hero, Sir 
Knight, It is true, I did defign to ftay here, but fince yourWor- 
(hip defires it, I am ready to follow you to Madrid , and further 
too if need *be, in fpight of that bafe Pea/ant. Peafanr, quoth 
• Sancho , it is true, I am a Peafanr in the Eyes of the World, but 
, Quality fignifies nothing before God. If a Man is a Chriftian, 
that’s enough, and I had rather be a Peafant than go eat and 
drink all Night with Players. Barbara could not forbear Blu(h« 
ing at thefe words, and anfwer’d the Squire thus; Sancbo , San* 
cho , have a care of making ra(h Judgments $ all thofe that eat 
and drink together are not therefore Naughr. We muft: not al¬ 
ways believe it is day when the Cock Crows ; tho’ l was in the 
Players Chamber, I did no Body no harm there - but you are 
Malitious. You call me Malicious, reply’d the Squire, By my 
troth, you dare not fay it to my Face ; for by my Soul, I am no 
fuch Fool, but I know r there are more Days than Weeks. Beau¬ 
tiful Princeft, faid D. Quixote ro Hact-Face , I befeech you do 
nor mind wbac that Bruce fays ; let us leave him for a Block¬ 
head as he is, and confider where we (hall alight. Sir Knighr, 
reply’d Barbara , I would advife to ftay in the Suburbs till tc" 
Morrow, JD.Quixote t who was wholly at the Queen's Devo n’$ s’rvx’, 

tion^ g 3 U(X> . 


[JlU 





92 The Hiftdry of 

iron, agree’d to ir^ and they alighted at the fidft Inn they found 
in the Suburbs. 

Don Quixote ask’d for two Rooms, one for himfelf and his 
Squire, and a better for the Princefs : And whilft a Maid iltow’d 
the Queen and the Knight into a Chamber pretty well furnifh’d, 
Sancho led the Beads into the Stable. Barbara fihding herfelfa- 
lone with the Knighr, thought fhe ought nor to let flip this Op¬ 
portunity, and therefore accofted him in this manner. I befeech 
you Don Quixote, to excufe me from going to Court; fori 
know I fliall be Laugh’d at there ; or if you are refolv’d I (hall 
go, you muft promife to give me fifty Ducats to fet up my Shop 
again. In truth, thar is not too much, and I defy you to find a 
Woman that will adt Queen ^ enobia cheaper. Great Princefs, 
anfwer’d Don Quixote, I do not regard thole words that are 
di&ared to you by your Enemy, Pawphus the Enchanter, but if 
you ftand in need of fifty Ducats, I will tell them out to you 
immediately: Tie only call Sancho to bring my Portmanteau* 
No, no. Sir, quoth Barbara , it will be enough if you give them 
me at Madrid ; and I defire Sancho fhould know nothing of the 
matter, for he is fucb a Thief, he would lead us a weary life if 
he knew it. Verily, faid Don Qiiixotc , he is unfufferable in that 
point: He makes me mad with his Covetoufnefs; and tho’ he 
is upon the point of being made Governor of one of the heft 
Iflands belonging to the Kindom of Cyprus, yet he is afraid he 
fliall want. But after all he is a good Servant, ahd I fliould be 
loath to lofe him. This Dialogue was interrupted by Sancho, 
who return’d from the Stable in a heat. Matter Don Quixote, 
cry’d he, do you hear all that Muf'ck ? What Mufick, reply’d 
the Knight ? Why you need but look out at the Window, 
quoth Sancho, and you’ll hear a Harmony for the Devil. Don 
Quixote having open’d a Window rhat look’d into the Street, % 
they prefently heard the found of Trumpets and Hautboys, and 
of feveral otherlnllruments; and at the fame time they heard 
Shouts as of a Mobb, furpriz’d atfome Sighc. They obferv’d, 
that the Windows and Balconies were full of People; and they 
difcern’d at a diftance in a great Srreet that fac’d them, a Chariot 
painted of feveral Colours, attended by abundance of People, 
on Foot and Horfeback. In the firft Chapter of the next Book, 
we fliall find what all that was ; what the Knight of la Man¬ 
cha thought of it, and into what a dreadful Danger he was 
brought by the greacnefs of his Courage ; for the Wife Alifolan 
haS fo much ftill to Relate, that he thought good to take a breath-* 
ing-rime here. 

The End of the Third Boo!{, 
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Moft Ingenious Knight, 
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D. Quixote de la Mancha . 
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Book IV. 


C H A P. I. 

Of One of Don QuixoteV greatejl Adventures. ■ 

W Hilft Don Quixote , Barbara and San~ 
eh* were gazing, with all the Eyes 
they had; out at the Window, the 
Holt came into the Room to know 
what they would have for Supper ; 
but the Peoples Shouts, the Trumpets and the Cha¬ 
riot having put the Knight’s Brain into a Ferment, 
he made no Queftion but that was a moft important 
Adventure; and having thank’d Heaven for offering 
Jhimfuch a noble Opportunity to fignalize himlelf, he 
faid to his Squire. My Son, Sancho, we could not 
have come at a betterTime. A mighty Infanta is this 
Day marry’d, and there is a famous Tilting in this 
, O City 
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City to celebrate her Nuptials. The Lifts are ope$ 
to dl Knights, and the worft of them have been al¬ 
ready thrown out. A Giant, ftronger than Orbion , 
or Br adamant, has overthrown all that appear’d be¬ 
fore him, and Fear has funk the Hearts of all the 
reft. He is now proudly going about in a Triumphal 
Chariot, and fancies that no Knight will now dare to 
contend with him for the Prize of the Tilting. The 
Princes of this Country are 'griev’d to the Heart, 
and would give all they are worth, that fome Knight 
would appear, and humble the Pride of this Pagan. 
Therefore, my Child, let us make Hafte and appear 
in the great Square. I fancy, 1 already fee all the La¬ 
dies and great Lords in the Windows and Balconies, 
fixing their Eyes upon me. JVIethinks, I hear them 
admiring my martial Air and genteel Diipofition, fay 
to one another. That is doubtlefs the gallant Knight, 
that is to regain the Honour ours have loft, and to 
overthrow the Giant. As foon as ever I appear in 
the Lifts, the Trumpets will make the Air ring, which 
will put fuch Mettle into Bocinantc, that he will fall 
a gneying for Eagernefs to engage, and cafting Sparks 
of Fire out at his Eyes,, will bound fo furioully, that 
the Earth will be in Danger of finking under him. 
Then will X draw near the Giant, and, without any . 
Ceremony, fay to him, Proud Giant, I will fight you; 
but it mutt be upon Condition that rhe Conqueror 
(hall cut off his conquer’d Enemy’s Head. AH 
Giants being naturally haughty, he’ll grant the 
Condition, will come down from his Chariot, and 
mount a white Elephant, led by a little Dwarf, his 
Squire, who riding a black Elephant, carries his Ma¬ 
tter’s Lance and Buckler. Then (hall we take our 
Carreer, and both prefting furioufly on, fhall meet in 
the middle of the Race. He will ftrike my Armour, 
but not pierce it, becaufe it is enchanted, and his 
Lance will ttie in Shivers up into the Air: However, 
rhe great Force of the Shock will make me bend down 
to the very Saddle-bows, and I fhall be ftunn’d; but 
coming immediately to my (elf, I fhall give the Giant 
fuch a fierce Thrutt on the Breaft with my Lance, 
that ic will lay him flat on the Ground, where Shame 
and the Pain of his Fall will caufe him to utter a 
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Thoufand Blafphemies againlt Heaven, as is the Cu¬ 
stom of Giants Now,Knights being forbid to take any 
Advantage in Fighting, I will alight from my Horle, 
willgrafp my Buckler, and will advance with Sword 
in Hand towards the Monfter; who being doubly 
enrag’d at my Sight, will get up, though feeble, 
and drawing a broad and weighty Cimiter, that 
hangs by his Side, fhall attempt to let fall a mor¬ 
tal Stroak on my Helmet, which I will (him by 
ftepping nimbly afide, and then cutting off one of 
his Thighs with a Back-Stroak of my excellent 
Sword, I will lay him flat, and, without allowing 
him Time to rife, will give him filch a lucky Cut 
between hjs Gorger and his Helmet,^ that his Head 
will drop off. All the Princes will rejoice, the con¬ 
quer’d Knights will be comforted, and the People will 
applaud me. Go, Sancbo , bridle Roclnuntc inllantly, 
and let us about it this Moment. 

The Hoft, who had liften’d to all this Harangue, 
and look’d upon it as a Jeff, fell a laughing, and laid 
to the Knight, By my Faith, Sir, you muft have an 
excellent Memory to remember all that Banter : For 
my part, tho’ 1 have read as much Forty times in 
Romances, I could as well be- hang’d as repeat Two 
i | Lines together. But, laying afide that Nonfenfe, 
i. will you pleafe to tell me what you would have me 
f to get for your Supper. You time Things very well, 
j! | my Friend, anfwer’d Don Qurxote ; you know what 
p has happen’d in your Town, and how all your 
Knights have been affronted, and you talk to me of 
i Supper, when 1 am preparing to revenge their 

!i- Quarrel I tell you, I’ll neither eat nor drink, till 

t [ I have (lain the Giant. In the mean while, I hum- 
si | hly befeech the Queen to flay here ; I fhall fbon be 

t back. This faid, he made Barbara a Bow, and went 
out, attended by his Squire, who, contrary to his Cu- 
ftom, did not oppofe his Mailer’s Intentions; doubt- 
lefl, to keep his Oath he had taken not to contend 
.ii with him. They took Rocinante and Dapple out of 
fj the Stable, mounted and rode out into the Town. 

$1 The Reader muft underftand, that the Univerfity of 
Alcala that Day folemnix d the Admillion of a new 
Divinity Profeflbr. He rode about the Town in a 
t Q * TrT 
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Triumphal Chariot, and aboveTwoThoufand Schd- 
lars attended him, iome afoot, others on Horleback, 
* and others on Mules. Don Quixote and Sancbo loon 
met the Scholars', going by Two and Two, with 
Garlands of Flowers on their Heads, and Lawrel- 
Branches in their Hands. In the midft of them was 
a Triumphal Chariot wonderfully large : The Fore¬ 
part of it fill’d with a Number of Muficians, finging 
and playing on Inftruments. in the midft of it were 
feverai Scholars in Womens Cloaths, lome of them 
reprefenting Vertues, and others Vices; and every 
one bore an Inlcription, declaring what he represent¬ 
ed. Thole that Hood for Vices were loaded with 
Chains, and late at the Feet of the others, and leem’d 
to look melancholy, as became the Condition of 
Slaves. At the other End of the Chariot, above all 
the reft, fate the new Profeflor on a Throne, clad in 
a long Scarlet-Robe, with a Crown of Lawrel on his 
Head. What a Sight was' this for a Knight Errant! 
Both Mafter and Man view’d every Particular; but 
what they feem’d moft to admire was, that the Mules 
which drew the Chariot, being quite cover’d with 
rich Cloths, and not to be leen, the whole Machine 
feem’d to move of it lelf. By the Lord, quoth Don 
Quixote , this is very fiirprifcing. I wilh the Enchan¬ 
ters would give you the free Ule of your Sight for a 
Moment; you would perceive, that the ftately Cha¬ 
riot which comes towards us is enchanted, and moves 
of it felf By Art Magick.. Faith, Sir, find the Squire, 
I do not underftand how it is manag’d ; but the En¬ 
chanters do not deceive me in that Point. I plainly 
fee all you tell of.. I have look’d all about the Cha¬ 
riot, and I can neither fee Oxen nor whice Unicorns, 
and don’t lee fo much as a Fly that draws it; and yet 
1 fee it moves. Mother of God, if this be not Ma¬ 
gick, there is no Magick in the World ? Do you 
obferve all thole Princefles in the Chariot, feid the 
Knight? Ido, indeed, anlwer’d Sancbo, and, by the 
fame Token, lome of them are Handing, and others 
.fitting, and have Iron-Chains on their Hands. And 
don’t you alfb lee, added Don Quixote , a mighty 
Giant, a Monfter in a red Gown, with a Crown on 
his Head ? I do, Sir, quoth Sancho , and tho’ I did 
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not fee him, I would take your Word for it. That 
Giant, .laid Don Quixote, is a King, as appears by 
his .Crown ; hut I cannoc tell you what Illand, or 
!. whatftrapge Kingdom, he is King of; fori might 
be miliaken, and a Man .muft not aflert any thing 
raflaly. But thofe Ladies you fee ftandingbefore him 
are Princefles he has ftolen, and who had not Vertuc 
enough to withftand his amorous Paflion. Thofe 
‘you fee chain’d, are conftanr Women, riot to be cor¬ 
rupted. In vain does he mifiife and load them with 
Irons; they will undergo a Thoufand Deaths, rather 
J , than comply with his bafe Inclination. Let us move 
forward, my Son, now is the Time we mull (how 
what we are. I flie to deliver thofe Princefles from 
the Tyranny of that Monfter ; and you may judge 
of Bramarhas his Fate, by the bloody and dangerous 
Combat I (hall have with him. This laid, he put 
on towards the Triumphal Chariot, and flopping 
ihort before it, grafp’d his Buckler, fet his Lance in 
the Reft, and dire&ed his Difeourfe to. the Divinity 
Profeffor, faying, Haughty and prodigious Giant, you 
who range proudly about in that Magical Chariot, 
and think your felf a mighty Man, fet all thofe /«- 
fanta > s free immediately. Reftore to them all the 
Jewels you have robb'd them of. Come down from 
your Chariot ; mount your white Elephant, and 
.conje try your Strength with me. Do not fincy I will 
leave thofe lovely Damfels in your Handstheir^ 
J • Beauty ftifficiently (hows they are the Daughters of 
Sultans, of Emperors, or of Califfs, and the only 
Heircffes of their Parents. Do not think I will fufler 
you to go away with the Honour of the Tilting. 
Tho’ you were (upported by all the Powers of Hell, 
I would hinder you from going off this Day with 
the^ Glory of having vanquifh’d all the Chriftian. 
Knights/ 'this laid,'he made the Charioj: halt, and 
would not fuffer it to proceed. The Scholars feeing 
the Knight flopp’d their Proceflion, and fancying it 
was one of their own Gang, who had arm’d and 
difguis’d himfelf after that manner to make Sport, 
Five or Six of them ftepp’id out of their Rank, and 
drawing near him, one of them (aid, Pray, Mr* Li- 
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centiate, be pleas’d to Hand afnle, and let the Cha¬ 
riot goby. You«(ee Night draws on, and we have 
no Time to (pare. That is as much as to fay, 
Scoundrels, anfwer’d Don Quixote , that you are this 
vile Giant’s bafe Officers ; ' and fince you are, you 
(hall feel the Strength of my Arm, before I fight him. 
So faying, he fpurr’d on his Horfc upon one of the 
Scholars, defigning to run him through with his 
Lance; but the Scholar, being nimble and a<rtive, 
jftepp’d afide and avoided the Thruft; bur the Knight’s 
Lance dropping out of his Hand, he drew his Sword, 
and coming up to another Scholar, gaye him fuch 
a furious Stroak on the Head, that he fell down 
duite ffunn’d, and dangcroully wounded All the 
Spedfators fet up a dreadful Cry ; the Mufick ceas’d, 
and all the Street was in an Uproar: Some ran afoot, 
and others on Horfeback ; The Muficians leap’d off 
front the Chariot ; and the very Infantas them- 
felves, forgetting that Don Quixote was fighting their 
Battle, had like to have fided with the reft. They 
all befet the Knight, who made his Sword to whiffle 
m the Air, and lay’d about, him fo furioufly, that 
no Man durft come near him ; and had pocinante 
been more mettlcfbrne than he was, Don Quixote might, 
perhaps, have gone oft Scot-free from this Adven¬ 
ture. But the Scholars pre/s’d upon him, and one 
of the luftieft of them laying hold of the Lance, 
gave him fuch a Stroak with the But-end of it on the 
Right'Arm, that the poor Knight dropp’d his Sword. 
Having no offenfive Arms left him, they foon clos’d 
•with him, and carting him from the Saddle ori the 
Ground, trampled on him. They .were all fo incens’d 
againrt him, that they had certainly murder’d him 
upon the Spot, had not the Comedian Peter dc Moya , 
and fome of the Players he fupp’-d with the Night 
before, as good Luck would have it, happen’d to be 
prefent. But they underrtanding who he was, broke 
through the Crowd, crying out to the Scholars to 
bold their Hands, and telling them, He was a Mad¬ 
man. Thefe Cries made rhe Scholars give over beat¬ 
ing him, and yet they left him fenfelefs with the Co¬ 
median and Players, who carried him into a Houfe, 
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and whilft they brought him tohimlelf, the Scholar 
fell into their Ranks again, the Muftck play’d, and 
the Chariot went on. 


CHAP. II. 

What follow'd after this Adventure, and how 
•, the beautiful Queen of the Amazons trfd 
Sanction Chaftity , 

OAncho having feen the Event of the Battle from afar 
^ off, was ftark mad : Yet he had the Wit to make 
as if he did not know Don Quixote, and getting into 
the Throng, was taken for a Country-man that came 
to lee the Solemnity. As foon as he found the Scho¬ 
lars held on their Proceilion, he made towards the 
Place whither he had feen his Ivlafter carried, and 
finding him lenielels, began to weep, faying, AlalsJ 
poor lovehfs Kriigbt, how much you were miffaken! 
You thought to have kill’d the Giant, and Death fits 
upon your Lips. Curled he the Scholars, and their 
purled Proceilion. The Players comforted Sancbo , and 
Den Quixote by their means being come tohimlelf, 
the Comedian laid to him. Open your Eyes, Don 
Quixote, and behold the wi k /itjuife, your Friend. 

1 am come to your Affiftance in this imminent Dan¬ 
ger. The Knight, looking on the Comedian, and 
knowing him again, cry 5 d out, O my Proteftcr, and 
my faithful Hiliorian, what a Satisfa&ion is it to me 
to lee you. 1'knew you would nor forLke me in-this 
dangerous Adventure; and 1 mull; own, that, were 
it not for yoii, I fhould have loll: my Life there, 
through I^ocinantes Fault, whole Mettle fail’d him 
this Time. Give me another Horle quickly, and let 
me renew the Combat.' Permit me to hie after thofe 
Traitors, gnd tajee fuch Vengeance on them, as may 
make future Generations quake. Yes, I fwear by 
the Order of Knighthood I- have receiv’d, that I 
will put no Bounds to my Rage. I will fcour thp 
Streets, and put to the Sword all the Men and Wo* 
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men in the Town; I will kill the very Dogs and 
Cats. In a Word, / 1 will deftroy every thing that has 
Life in it. The wile Alquife was too conlcientious 
to confent to fo bloody a Refolution, and therefore 
put the Knight off from it, laying, Don Quixote, let 
us think of nothing now but your Cure: Let us fee 
your Wounds. Then they difarm’d and fearch’d the 
Knight, who having only been tramppled under 
Foot, had no Need of a Surgeon; which the Corn- 
median obferving, he (aid, Chear up, Don Quixote’ 
all this will be nothing; I’ll fet you right again with 
one Draught of a Sovereign Balfam I’ll give you by 
and by. Next he defir’d T wo of the Players to go feek 
out all that the Knight had loft in the Scuffle, w{. 
His Horfe, his Head-peice, his Lance and his Sword. 
They-obey’d their Orders fo exa£Hy, that noneofthefe 
Things were loft. When it was dark, the Comedian 
and his Companions held up Don Quixote under the 
the Arms, and fo led him to the Inn, where Sancho 
told him %enobia was. They found her in the fame 
Room Don Quixote had left her in : She was all a- 
lone, and very impatient to fee the Knight again, 
believing. fome great Adventure ftay’d him. When 
flic faw him come fupported by Two Men, ftie laid 
to him. Good God, Don Quixote , who has put you 
into this Condition ? Dear Princels, anfwer’d the 
Knight, the Fortune of War is doubtful. I alone at¬ 
tack d a numerous Army, and the fame Fate has at¬ 
tended me to Day, as did formerly Orlando in the 
Plain of Roncefvallcs. I flew fo many Enemies, I 
lay’d about me, till being no longer able to fupport 
my lelf, through Wearinels, meer Weaknefs made 
me drop down in the Field of Battle, where I do not 
queftion but I muft have perifti’d, had not the wife 
Alquife , my great Friend, return’d on purpofc from 
Conjlantinoflc to carry me oft by his Enchantments, 
It is true, quoth the Comedian; but, ifi you pleale, 
Sir, let us lofe no Time; it is requifit^ that I cure 
you, and put you in a Condition to fet out to Morrow 
for Madrid , where, if Heaven fo pleafes, you are to 
receive more dangerous Wounds than thefe, and to 
finilh more important Adventures. Having fofpo- 
kcn, he caus’d a Fire to be lighted, and a Bed to be 
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made. The lovely Queen of the Amazons dilarm’d 
the Knight, undrels’d him, and rubb’d him all over 
with Brandy. The Reader, \vho does nor well un- 
dcrftand the Laws of Knight Errantry, muft not ima¬ 
gine, that in id doing the Princels tranlgrels’d the 
Rules of Modefty. When Knights bore Infanta's 
Company, if they came off wounded from any Com¬ 
bat, the Ladies generally drels d their Wounds. Moll 
of them underftood Surgery, and learnt it a pur- 
pole to drels Knights; and what is molt to be acL 
mir’d is, they were lb skilful, that never Knight died 
under their Hands, though he had receiv’d never Co ' 
I many mortal Wounds. The Hoft brought lome 
good ftrong Broth, which the Comedian made Do& 
Quixote take down, laying, Sir Knight, take this 
Porrenger of Ballam, which is much better than that, 
of Fierabras: Nay, I dare vouch, it is much better than. 

»j that which Ariobar^ancs, Prince of Tartary, carried in a 
Golden Bottle, hanging at . his Saddle-Bows. Then 
it muft be the noblelf of all Balfam.s, quoth Don 
Quixote, for that of Prince Ariobar^ancs was wonder¬ 
ful. It wrought prodigious Elfebfs, and I remember 
I have read, that Don Belianis being one Day at the 
Point of Death, nay, lome lay he was ablually dead, 
and yet no loonerhad they let fall one Drop in his 
Mouth, but the Knight ftarted up perfectly cur’d of 
his Wounds. As for this Ballam, replied the Come¬ 
dian, it is not lo quick in its Operation, it is requi- 
fiteto deep peaceably after taking it, and therefore I 
intreat you to go to Bed immediately. The Knight 
did as he wasdirebted, he was put to Bed, the Cham¬ 
ber-Door was (hut, and he left to take his Reft, 
and then the Comedian and his Company with¬ 
drew. \ 

Barbara and Sancbo being left alone, went into ano¬ 
ther Room, where they had Supper brought them. 
When they were leated, Zambia laid to the Squire. 
Chear up,'Sancbo, be merry Lad: You are ftili me¬ 
lancholy about your laft Adventure. Your Mnfter 
is not wounded; he has only his Ribs a little bruis’d, 
but that’s nothing. I rubb’d him lo well, that by to 
Morrow he’ll be as brisk as a Body-Louce. Come, 
let us make much of our (elveq, Boy ; let us be 

merry.. 
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merry. I like the Sport well enough, laid Sancho , but 
we fhall be forc’d to pay for our Mirth, and that I 
don’t like. Your Mule and your Silk Cloaths have 
* coft us a great deal of Money already. My Mule and 
my Cloaths ftick in your Stomach, anfwer’d Hacl<t - 
Face, you have never done upbraiding me with them. 
Nay, Faith, replied the Squire, had we conquer’d 
feme Kingdom, I fhould not mind it fb much. I 
am' none of thofethat love to ftarve in a Cook’s Shop, 
and I would to Morrow /peak to my Matter to buy 
you a Pair of new Sho.oes to appear in at Court; for 
I fee yours are worn out: But, to deal plainly, I am 
afraid we fhall never be Emperors. We are too un¬ 
lucky. When we think to bake, the Oven falls. All 
our Adventures end the wrong Way for Govern¬ 
ments or Empires, and I fear we fhall tumble down 
backwards, and break our Nofes. Patience, my dear 
Friend, cry’d %cnobia, after foul Weather comes 
fair. In the mean while, let us tafie that Wine, and 
fee whether it is good. Tope, reply’d Sambo, by my 
Troth, I am nor at all troubled with the Spirit of 
Contradi&ion, and I had rather take off Twenty 
Bumpers, than refufe one. This faid, he laid hold 
of the Bottle, and fill’d Barbaras Glafs, who made 
but one Gulp of it; and he having done the like, 
laid to Zambia Well, Madam Queen, how do you 
like this Wine ? Mcthinks it is not amifs. In Truth, 
I have not drank enough to give my Opinion of it, 
anfwer’d Barbara ; I will not tell you my Opinion 
till the Twentieth Glafs ; for I have heard fay, that 
a good Judge ought ro be full of a Caufe before he 
decides it. Faith, quoth Sancho , you would agree 
well with my Governefs at Home. She loves this 
Liquor better than her Honour, as you do ; and I 
durft lay a Wager, fhe would take off her Three 
Bottles while fhe is (pinning one Diftaff of Flax. I 
am very well pleas’d, anfwer’d T^cnobia, that I am 
like your Wife. To be like her, quoth Sancfjo, pray 
have a care of that: She has no Scar on her Cheeks, 
as you have. You are not at all complaifant, reply’d 
Barbara ; you delight in affronting me; you hate 
me: But no more of it, I am refolv’d to be your 
Friend They pafs’d away the Supper time in fuch 
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Taljc, and when they had eaten and drank at Dilcre- 
rion, that is, till they were ready to burft, Barbara, 
who was one of that fort of Ladies, who grow wan¬ 
ton when they are full* looking on the Squire with 
lewd Eyes, laid. By my Faith, Sancho, we mult 
make Peace to Height; and from hence forwards love 
one another like a new marry'd Couple; but firlk 
tell me, whether you know what it is to Love ? Yes 
fare, anfwer’d Sancho , I love my Mafter D, Quixote, 
my Wife, and Children, my Dapple, and Mr. Curate. 
That is not what I talk of, reply’d fynobia ; I ask 
whether you never play'd with the Maids ? O Lord, 
yes, quoth Sancho ; there is ne’re a one in our Village, 
but what I have play'd with. Every Sunday after 
Even-Song we meet near the Mill, and there we di¬ 
vert our lelves all together. Barbara perceiving that 
the Squire did not guels at her Meaning, ftroak’d his 
Chin down gently with her Hand, laying, Good 
06d, what a rough Beard you have, Friend. I pity 
the Women you kils. I have no Women to kils, but 
my Wife, anfwer’d Sancho , thrufting away Barbara's 
Hand rudely; and if any others have a mind to be 
kils’d, let the Mothers that bore them kils them, if 
they will. You need not thruft away my Hand lo 
roughly, reply’d ^ enobia , there are few Scholars in 
this Univerfity but would be glad of the Favour. 
0 but I am no Scholar, quoth Sancho • What would 
you have me do with your Hand ! I had rather go to 
Bed juft now. Well, laid Barbara , fince you have 
fuch a mind tofltfep, we muft both lie together; for 
the Nights grow cold, and I am naturally very chilly. 
Nay, if you only want Warming, quoth the Squire, 
let me alone for that; 111 go ask the Hoft for Two 
or Three Blankets, which you may lay on you 
double. By the Lord, cry’d Barbara , thou art the 
lillieft Fellow 1 ever beheld. Why is it poftible, 
Sancho , you Ihould not underftand what I have been 
driving at this Hour? Don’t you conceive that I de- 
fign you fhould lerve me inftead of a Husband to 
Night, and make much of me ? That I fhould make 
much of you, reply’d Sancho. Mother of God, what 
do you mean 1 I am not lo gamelome I’faith. I fhould 
have enough to anfwer, for that is forbid in the Mals- 

Book, 


20 4 . > • Tjiie Hijlory of 

Bootfc, and your being Queen genobia would not lave 
me broiling in the other World. This laid, he left 
the amorous %enobia, and went to Bed elfewhcre. 


CHAP. III. 

Which proves , that Kjsight Errantry is the mof 
ufeful Profeffion in the World ; and gives m 
Account of the mofi commendable Action Don 
Quixote ever did in alibis Life . 

T\On Quixote having cefted well all Night, found 
4^ himlelf much eafier in the Morning; not bijt 
that he felt much Pain in leveral Parts ofhis Body ; 
yet that did not hinder him from riling, or put him 
by the Belief that Peter de Moya’s Ballam had wffi* 
derful Vertue. Barbara and' Sambo coming into nis 
Chamber, to fee what Condition he was in, he/aid 
to Hackt-Face Beautiful Princefs, .God be prais’d, 
your white Hands and the wile Alquife’ s wonderful 
Balfem have cur’d my Wounds; and it mull: b£ 
granted, that you underftand Surgery, as well as the 
Pcrjian Infanta , who learnt it of the great Matter 
Lugon himlelf. I have no great Skill, anfvver’d Bar¬ 
bara • but a Maid, who has no Fortune, mutt underr 
(land a little of every thing.' 1 once lerv’d a Surgeon 
of this Town, who had more Skill that) all the Luffs 
in i;he Kingdom. Jt was a Satisfaction to fee him 
jfpread his Plaifters; they were always as round as a 
Juggler’s Box. He trimm’d and cut Haijr delicately, 
and it was he that cur’d ail the Chief of the Univer- 
lity. Sometimes I made the Lint for him, and at¬ 
tended his Prentices, who put me to do leveral 
Things. Oh, ho. Madam ^ enobia , quoth Sancho, 
then you have been a Barber’s Servant. I don’t dif 
own it, replied Barbara , for mean Perlons mutt not 
forget what they are when in Profperity. Matter Don 
Quixote , quoth Sancho , you hear what the Princett 
fays, and (he is neither drunk nor afleep. I fancy 
Queens don't often ule to work among Prentices. A 
" Dutchefs 
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Dutchefs could do no more, and yet fhe would notboafc 
of it. O thou perfidious Enchanter Pampbus, laid the 
Knight, fighing and lifting up his Eyes to Heaven; 
When will you ceafe diffracting Queen ^enobias 
Mind? Don’t you perceive, Sancho, added ne, that 
the Princefshas not the right life of her Reafon? 
That it is the Traitor Pampbus who makes her talk 
fuch Nonfenfe. Right, right, Sir, anfwer’d the Squire, 
by my Faith I had forgot it. It is the malignant Re¬ 
gent Pampbus that makes her talk fo madly. Nay, 
he is not fatisfied with making her talk foolifhly, but 
makes her a6l lo. For lafb Night after Supper fhe 
would have-— Oh, the curfed Enchanter ! When 
you had him under you the other Day, you fhould 
have thruft your Sword down his Throat, and have 
lent him into the other World. I fhould not have 
fpar’d him, reply’d D. Quixote , had not Qiieen 
bia't Compalfion flopp'd my Hand; but I’ll undo 
that Charm at the-Court of Spain, I own it is no 
lefs difficult to diffolve than that the Enchanter Fri- 
Jlon made at Babylon to fleal away Flonsbella. The 
Knight of the BaJiliskj finiih’d that Adventure, and I 
flatter my felf that this is referv’d for me, and there¬ 
fore let us away to Madrid this Moment I think long 
till the Queen of the Amazons is reftor’d to her own 
Form. Sir, (aid Sancho , we mud Breakfaflfirfl, Ma¬ 
dam \ enobia , will have Patience fo long, and for your 
part I fancy the wife Skiffs Balfam has not over-loaded 
your Stomach. I content, laid the Knight, let us eat 
a Bit, and be gone immediately. They all Break- 
fafted together, and having paid the Hoft, let out for 
Madrid, Barbara keeping her Face fo clofe veil’d that 
no Body knew her. 

About a fmall League from Alcala , palling along 
the Side of a Wood, which border’d on the Road, 
they heard the Cries of a frighted Woman, and fome 
Gun and Piftol-Shot. Tho’ the Noife teem’d to be 
near enough to them, they could not prefently fee the 
Caufe of it,’becaufe the Wood run out in an Angle 
juft there. Sancho , quoth the Knight of La Mancha, 
to his Squire, here are certainly fome unfortunate 
Perfons, whom ill Fate or Injuftice purfues. Let us 
haften to their Relief, my Son. This, Lid he, fpurr’d 
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t(pcinantc fo home, that the fiery Creature, us’d only 
to a Walk, fell on a fudden, not into an Handgallop, 
but into a Trot, not much inferior to it. As for 
Dapple and the Mule, thus much triuft belaid in their 
Praife, that as loon as they law their Companion 
move fo briskly, this Novelty, rais’d fuch an Emula¬ 
tion in them, that they both trotted after of their own 
accord. They loon dilcover’d What they were fo de- 
firous to know, and D. Quixote Was pleafingly fur- 
priz’d by a difmal Spedlacle. He law Two Men a 
Horle-back, who fought bravely with Seven or Eight 
Foot-Pads, Two of whom had Carabines, and the 
reft were only arm’d with Swords and Bayonets. A 
young Maid plainly drels’d, but charmingly beauti¬ 
ful, ftood by the Combatants, and leern’d to be a forc’d 
Spe&ator of the Fight. She rent the Air with her 
Cries, calling upon Heaven and Man to her Afliftance, 
and (he ftruggled in vain to get out of the Hands of 
a lufty old Woman, Who Teeming to fide with the 
Robbers, held her, and endeavour’d to ftop her 
Mouth with a Handkerchief. The Two Horle-men, 
that were let upon, one of whom was the Mafter and 
the other the Servant, riiade a vigorous Defence. The 
Firft had laid one of the Robbers flat with his Piftol, 
and the Latter had done the fame by another with his 
Gun, and both of them had the good Fortune to 
clcape the firft Dilcharge of their Enemies Carabines 
They might then have avoided that unequal Com¬ 
bat by the Swiftnels of their Horfes ; but the Danger 
they muft. leave the young Maiden in, lo far prevail’d 
upon them, that tho’ they knew her not, they rather 
chole to expofe themlelves to luch Danger, than to 
leave her in the Hands of thole Villains. Heaven 
gave a Blefling to their generous Relolucion. One of 
the Robbers having charg’d his Carabine again, le¬ 
veled it at the Chief of the Two Horle-men; but 
he, making ule of his Time, rode up briskly to him, 
and ftriking down the Muzzle of the Carabine with 
the Piftol he had not yet fired, did double Service, 
laving his own Life, and killing the old Woman, for 
the Carabine going off that very Moment, that wick¬ 
ed Wretch receiv’d the Shot in her Head, and dropp’d 
down Stone dead. Her Blood flew upon the young 
A Maiden’s 
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Maidens Face, who in that Confternation thought 
/he had been wounded her (elf, and fell down in a 
Swoon upon the old Woman. The Horfe-man ha¬ 
ving avoided the Shot, as has been (aid, prefs’d on 
upon the Robber, and clapping the Muzzle of his 
Piftolto his Forehead, made his Brains fly about. 
Yet his Death would not have put him out of Dan¬ 
ger, for there were Hill Four or Five High-way-men, 
but who had no Fire-Arms, yet were ne’re the lefs 
refolute j and one among them was juft going to run 
him through with his Sword; when our brave Re- 
drefler of Wrongs, flying with his Lance couch’d to 
the Affiftance of the weaker Side, prevented the Rob¬ 
ber, and run him quite Ehrough the Back, leaving hiV 
Lance in the Wound. Tho’ the Robber was one of 
the luftielt and the ftouteft Rogues in the Kingdom, 
he could not withftand the Fury of fiicli aThruft 
from Co redoubted a Hand; he fell flat on his Face, 
and that .1 may ufe Homer's Words, He made as great 
aNoi/e falling, as a fturdy Oak does in the Foreft, 
when overthrown by the Wind, or hew’d down by 
the Ax. The Knight, well pleas’d with this En¬ 
counter, drew his Sword, and was going to fall up¬ 
on the other Robbers; but rhofe Villains frighted at 
D.Qyixote s ftrange Figure, thought had been a 
Devil let loofe from Hell to punilh them for their 
Crimes, and fled into the Wood. 

The Gentleman and Don Quixote did not think fit 
to purlue them. Their firft Care was to help the 
unknown Beauty. Finding her in a Swoon and all 
bloody, they thought at firft fhe had been dead ; but 
feeling her Pulfe beat, the Knight halted to fetch lomc 
Water from a little Brook that ran out of the Wood, 
and brought it in his Helmet. The firft fhe call: her 
Eyes on was D. Quixote, whole Mein and Garb being 
fuch as feem’d not to promife much Security, the 
poor Maiden could not tell whether {he might think 
her (elf out' of Danger. But the Gentleman larisfied 
her, giving an Account of theSuccefsof the Combat, 
and how the reft of the Robbers fled upon the Ap¬ 
proach of the brave Knight in the bright Armour. 
In fhort, he recover’d the Damfel from her Fright, 
and fhe having wip’d her Face found fhe was no: 

wounded. 
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wounded, dilcovering luch a ravifhing Beauty at 
abundantly paid her Deliverers for all the Pains they 
had taken. When Ihe was perfedlly eome to herfelf, 
(he return’d them Thanks fiiitable to the Service they 
had done her, and our Arab allures us fhe perform’d 
it with as much good Grace as Wit. Each of them 
anfwer’d for himlelf, but with this Difference, that 
our Hero ftil’d her, Sovereign Infanta , and us’d luch 
Words as rpa.de it plain that his Infide was as extra* 
vagant as his outward Appearance. The Gentleman 
on his Side made his Acknowledgments to Don Quixote 
for his fealonable Succour. To which the Knight of 
La Mancha ptade fuch an unufual Anfwer, that'the 
Gentleman and the Lady knew not what to think of 
him, both of them being far enough from dreaming 
of the noble Syftem of Knight Errantry. Sancho %A 
the Amazon Queen, who had kept far enough from 
the Fray, perceiving the Highway-men were fled 
before our Knight, made hafte to the Field of Battle 
ro congratulate the Conqueror. By all the Gods and 
Goddelfes, cry’d Sancho as loon as he came near, 
Mailer Don Quixote, this Bout we have had no Cudgel¬ 
ling, nor Bangs of Slings. Now this may be call’d 
a good Hit, I’faith. Let’s have Five or Six Adventures 
more like this, and I’ll undertake for Twenty Em¬ 
pires, and Forty Governments, or the Devil is in 
them. Son Sancho , anfwer’d Don Quixote, trouble not 
your ifelf about that. Empires and Governments will 
come in due Sealon ; yet, fhould Fortune be lo unjuft 
as not to grant us them, the Glory we {hall gain by 
performing the Duties of our Profeflion, will abun¬ 
dantly make Amends for all our Toils. This Dia¬ 
logue between the Mailer and the Man only lerv’dto 
puzzle the Gentleman and the Lady the more, as to 
Don Quixote's Chara&er. Cudgelling and Bangs from 
Slings, intermix’d with Empires and Governments, 
were Mylleries they could not comprehend. In Ihort, 
whilll Don Quixote was making new Tenders of his 
Service to the beautiful Unknown, the Gentleman 
went up to Sancho , and began to examine him. Friend, 
laid he to him foftly, what is your Mailer’s Name ? 
Sir, anfwer’d the Squire, lull Year he call’d himfelf, 
1he Knight of the Jorr awful AJpelt ; but Man propofes, 
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and God dilpofes. Now lie is called, The lovelefs 
Knight , or Don Quixote de la. Mancha. But pray tell me 
what Profellion he is of, quoth the Gentleman? For 
by his rich Armour I am apt to judge he has loine 
confiderable Pod: in the Army As yet, (aid Sancho , 
he is but a Knight Errant, and tho' 1 he has had many 
a good Balling, he has not been able to make him- 
lelf Emperor of any Place ; but he cannot mils of a 
Kingdom. And I, who am his Squire Sancho Panca , 
do make as fure of fome good Ifland, as if I had it in 
my Hand. And who is the Lady I lee upon the 
Mule, ask’d the Gentleman ? It is the Princels %eno- 
hia , reply’d Sancho , who, as my Mailer lays, is a 
Queen; tho’ the Scar on her Face makes her look 
more like a Tripe-Woman of Alcala. And to lay the 
Truth, a Man had need be a Knight Errant not to be 
miftaken in her. 


CHAP. IV. 

Of the wonderful Cor/fequences of Don Quixote’/ 
Viftory , which might pafs for Romantick Ad - 
ventures , but that our Arab delivers them 
for certain Truths . 

Ccefar, for that was the Gentleman’s Name, 
^ needed no more Information from Sancho to com¬ 
prehend Don Quixote's Madnels j being latisfied with 
what he had dilcover’d, he went up to the beautiful 
Unknown, who was Hill talking to the Knight; but 
as loon as he came to them, they heard they were 
call’d by the Highway-man, whom Don Quixote 
had run through with n is Lance. 4 Gentlemen, laid 
‘ he, with a weak and intermitting Voice, if Pity has 
4 any Place in your Hearts, do me the Favour to draw 
4 this Lance out- of my Body, not to lave a Life I 
4 have too well delerv d to lofe, but that before I die, 
4 1 may dilcover to you a Secret, which troubles my 
4 Confidence, and lies heavier upon me than all my 
4 other Crimes, and I am perfwaded it will be of lome 

P 4 Ufe 
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4 Ufe to you to know it. Thefe Words he utter’d 
with much Pain, and at feveral Times, by reafon of 
his great Weaknefs. The Gentlemen were mov’d at 
the Wretch’s Complaints, and fancying that the Help 
he defir’d might give them an Opportunity of per¬ 
forming fome charitable A6f, they drew out the Lance, 
which ftuck in his Back ; but the extream Pain it put 
him to, and the great Lofsof Blood, made him faint: 
Nay, they thought he had given up the Ghoft, and 
repented that they had drawn out the Lance, when 
finding fbme Signs of Life in him, they hoped he 
might be brought to himfeif, if Care were taken to 
/fanch the Blood, and bind up the Wound. Sanclio 
immediately drew I know not how many Rolls and 
Bits of Linnen out of his Portmanteau, which he car¬ 
ried to fupply the difmai Occafions of Knight Erran¬ 
try. Barbara, who was fo skilful at making of Lint, 
put her helping Hand to ir, and the Gentleman’s Ser¬ 
vant, who was a Piece of a Surgeon, perform’d the 
Operarion, putting a fort of Tent into the Wound. 
They put the wounded Man to fo much Pain, that 
it made him open his Eyes; but he was ftill fenfe- 
lefs, and they were forc'd to ufe other Means to 
bring him to himfeif. Yet they were never the better, 
for he was fo weak, that he could not fpealc. They 
believing he had fomething of Moment to fay to 
them, us’d all their Endeavours to revive him ; but 
it would have prov’d in vain, had not Don C<e[ar\ 
Man bethought himfeif, that he had a good Bottle of 
Brandy, which he always took care to keep full. 
As foon as the Robber had fw allow’d Three Gul^s 
of that rare Liquor, he recover’d his Speech, as it 
were miraculouily, and cry’d out, ‘ O Heavens! 
6 How juft are thy Judgments! I receive my Death 
‘in the fame Place where I once committed a horrid 

* Murder. About Two and T wenty Years ago, near 
‘ this Wood, I and another of my Companions 

* ftopp d a rich Farmer, who was coming from Alcalrt, 

* with a Nurfe, who had a Child in her Arms, The 
‘ Farmer making fome Refinance, and the Nurfe in 
‘ rhe mean while crying fo loud, as gave us Caufe to 

* fear fhe might be heard by fbme of the holy Bro- 
‘ therhood, I foon cut the Woman’s Throat. Then 
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‘ Nurfe, I met with one Mary Ximcne^, whole Huf- 
‘ band had been dead but a Fortnight, and who had 
‘ juft loft a Child of Fourteen Months old, to which 

* (he gave Suck. The better to engage her to take 

* care of the Infant, I told her. She would make her 
‘ Fortune by it, for it was a Child of great Quality; 
‘ but that the Mother, for particular Reafons, was o- 
‘ blig’d to have it brought up privately. The Rich- 
‘ nefs of the Infant’s Mantles and Linnen gave a Re- 
‘ putation to what I fo confidently affirm’d. A Ury 
6 Ximenc^ believ’d what I laid, took the Child, and 

* promis’d to be very tender of it. Since then I ne- 
‘ ver knew what became of it, or ever enquir’d, 
‘ Therefore, Gentlemen, I charge you to enquire at 
‘ Alexia , whether fbme Woman of Quality has not 
‘ loft the Child, which I left with Mary Ximene a 

■i* Peafantof Torrefva. 

When the Robber had ended his Relation, both 
the Lady and the Gentleman, who had liilen’d to 
him very attentively, feem’d much concern’d, tho’ 
likely upon different Motives. The Lady, full of 
Trouble, told her Deliverers, It would be a great 
Satisfaction to her, if they could five the Highway¬ 
man’s Life, becaufe fhe defir’d to be better inform’d as 
to fbme Particulars, which extrcamly concern’d her; 
and which (he thought that poor Wretch might give 
an Account of. Don Cafar, who thought he had more 
weighty Reafons than the Lady to defire the fame 
Thing, order’d his Man to fet the Robber the bell 
he could on his Horfe, in order to carry him to the 
next Village; but Don Quixote faid, That in the 
Condition the wounded Man was in, he could not fit 
the Horfe, or be carry’d any other way than lying a- 
long, and made faft with Ropes and that uneafie Po- 
fture, together with the jolting of the Horfe, would 
be likely to kill him before he could get to the Vil- 
. lage, fof which Reafon it were better to feek for fbme 
Country-People to carry him upon Boughs of Trees. 
Don Ccejar approv’d of his Contrivance. Hefentout 
to find Four or Five of the luflieft Fellows there¬ 
abouts, which was eafily done. The Noife of the 
Fight having brought many, who flood aloof off ga¬ 
zing at that difmal Sight. When the Peafants were 

come, 
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come, they tut lome Boughs of Trees., and put 
them together, making a fort of a Bier, on which 
they lay’d the wounded Man, who defir’d them to fee 
whether the old Woman, who lay by his dead Com¬ 
panions, and was his Wife, were paft Recovery. It 
was done to pleale him, but when he was told Hie 
was dead, Heaven be bleft’d, laid Le, then the 
Wretch who made me commit this laft Crime, has 
receiv’d her due Reward. He laid no more ; bur this 
was enough to make it appear, that the old Woman 
had been the Caule of his being in that A&ion. 
The Peafantsbeing ready, Don Quixote ask’d the Dam- 
lel unknown, Whether (he would have the wounded 
Mancarry’d. She laid, She had lome Realpns to de¬ 
fire he might be carry’d to Torrcfva. The Pealants 
made many Difficulties, alledging, that it was Two 
great Leagues to that Place, the Way bad, and the 
wounded Man very heavy. Don Quixote, who would 
have gone beyond the Kingdom of Congo , tolerve the 
uglift Servant Wench in an Inn, was amaz’d that 
thole Men ffiould think much to go Two Leagues 
for one of the hneft Women in the World, and lie 
was likely enough to compel them to go , but Dm 
Cxfar promifing them a confiderable Reward, made 
the Way ffiort and eafie, and the wounded Man 
light. The Pealants let forward,. but the beautiful 
Unknown being afoot, the Queffion was to mount 
her. Don Cxfar offer’d to take her up behind him ; 
but Don Quixote urg’d it home, that the Damlei 
might not ride any Horle but his, becaule it was one 
of the principal Duties of Knights Errant to mount 
forfaken Damflls, and that only Rcciuante was wor¬ 
thy to carry Princeffes. It is true, that Ho.rle had 
fuch alone Back and Rump, thafhe 



rather, perhaps, have accepted of Dow Bjilaik" 

Cafar’s Offer, as liking his Perfon bet¬ 
ter, and being left frightful; but ihe durfi: nor follow 
her. own Inclination, for fear of dilbbliging the 
Knight, whole Character leem’d to delerve to be 
comply’d with. To put an End to the Controverfie, 
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quoth Snncho, the Princefi may mount my Afs, fince 
he is a Limb of Knight Errantry, as wellasRocHwwte; 
he has already ferv’d Princeffes, and Madam fynobia, 
who has try’a him, knows his Worth. Sancho’ s Ad- 
vice Was follow’d. Don C.ofar took the Damfei up in 
his Arms, and let her upon Dapple. Then they 
made away from the Wood, and from the Place where 
that tragical Scene had been ailed, but they mov’d 
flowly, being refolv’d not to ftir from the Bier. 

Don Ccefar rook much Notice of the Concern the 
Damfei fhew’d at the Robber’s Relation, and he be¬ 
gan to look on her more earneflly than he had done 
before. Her Perfon was in all Refpeils fo charming, 
that, notwithstanding her mean Habit, he took her 
for fomething Divine. Her Behaviour was fo plea- 
ling and modeft, and the Trouble, which appear’d 
on her Face, gave her fuch a moving Air, that had 
not the Gentleman’s Heart been -pre-ingag’d, he 
could not but have been paflionarely in Love with 
her, and tho’ he was devoted to another Beauty, yet 
fiich Charms could not but have fbme Operation on 
him. The Damfei on the other fide feeing Don C<c- 
far , felt herfelf drawn by a certain Sympathy, |he 
could give no Rea ion for. The Gentleman having 
, placed himfelf fo, as he might view and difcourfe 
her, and being impatient to know her, had not the 
Power any longer to withfland his Curiofity. Ma¬ 
dam, laid he, the Amazement I am in to find you on 
the High-way, alone, afoot, and expos’d to tfie Inlo- 
lency of wicked Men, who flick at no Villainy, con¬ 
founds me, and I blefs God for the Parti had in de¬ 
livering you from that mighty Danger ; but may not 
I know by what> hard Turn of Fortune you was 
brought into that deplorable Condition ? I am apt to 
flatter my felf with the Hopes, that when I am ac¬ 
quainted with your Troubles and Misfortunes, I may 
(Fill be fo happy as to ferve you further. Thefe 
Words put the Damfei to a Stand, and the was filent 
a while, confidering what Reply fhe fhould make. 
At length (lie anfwer’d him thus: Sir, my Obligation 
ro you is fo great, for having hazarded your Life for 
my fake, that I can conceal nothing from you. It 
would be a Wrong to .your Generofity to mifb'uft 

your 
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your WHHom. Since you defire It, I will unlock: 
the Secrets of my Heart to you, and acquaint you 
with my difmal Fate, which is fuch, that I cannot 
promife my felF fb much as a Sanctuary in my Part of 
the World. O Sovereign Infanta , quoth Don Quixote, 
interrupting her, I Will not fuff'er fuch Injuflice I’ll 
be no longer call’d, The Lovelefs IQiight, if I do not 
fecure you a fafe Retreat in any Kingdom in the 
World you fhall make Choice of - and if any Enn- 
peror, or Sultan, is fb difeourteous, as not to honour 
you at his Court, as you deferve, you fhall fee with 
your own Eyes how I will overturn all his Dominions, 
and I will expel him, as a Prince unworthy of a Crown! 
Nay, by my Troth, quoth Sancbo , who had heard 
thclaft Woras his Matter fpoke; Lady Prlncefs, you 
need not make the lead: Quettion of it; my Mailer, 
Don Quixote will do it, with more Eafe than he fays it. 
And pray, why fhould not he do it ? He who is ready 
to do as much for natty lowzy PrinceiTes, that are not 
; fit to wipe your Shooes. Hold your Tongue, Block* 
head, laid Don Quixote in a Paflion, do not impertinent* 
ly interrupt .our Difcourfe. Get you farther, and let 
me not bid you twice. The Knight fpoke thefe 
Words fo fternly, that the Squire fell back without 
malting any Anfwer. Don Quixote , laid Don Cxfar to 
the Knight, there is no Need of overturning Empires; 
but if this Lady pleafes to accept of my Service, I do 
engage to fecure her, wherefqever fhe fhali think fir, 
without Dethroning any Prince. Now,Madam, add* 
edhe, looking on the Damfel, be pleas’d to recount 
to us your Misfortunes, and then allure your fejf, 
that Don Quixote and I will do our befl for yop. 
Then the Damfel fpoke as in the next Chapter. 
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CHAP. V. 

The beautiful Engracia’j - Story, 

T Liv’d not long fince at Alcala , in a Family that 
was very kind to me, and whole Nobility and 
Wealth made me be fought after by the Belt. But 
why fhould I talk of the Happinefs I enjoy’d; fince 
cruel Fortune has not only robb’d me of it, but 
even of the Credit that might be given to what I 
fay. Here is nothing to vouch for me, and my 
Tears are the only Teftimony of my Sincerity. The 
unfortunate D. Ferdinand, my Father, of the Noble Fa¬ 
mily of the Peraltas , dy’d in the Flower of his Age in 
the fatal Expedition of the mighty Fleet King Philip 
fitted out againfl: England . He commanded a Ship 
that was caft away in the Storm. My Mother being 
big with Child when Hie receiv’d this difmal News, 
was deliver’d before (he expe&ed. However, being 
near her Time, it was hoped, that the Birth might 
repair the Lofs of the deceas’d Parent: So it prov 1 d. 
My Brother and I were the unhappy OfF-fpring of a 
dying Father, and we had all the Symptoms of a 
ifrong and hale Conftitution. But alas; the Hopes 
that had been grounded on us, prov’d fhort liv’d. 
The Boy, who as they fay, was the very Picture of 
our Father, and yet more like him in his Misfortunes 
than his Features, was loft in his Infancy, fo thatvve 
could never hear any certain T idings of him more 
than what I can guefs by what this Man has now told 
us- We had each of us a Nurfo, My Brothers ha¬ 
ving one Day ask’d Leave to go foe a Friend of her’s, 
that liv’d at the furthefl End of the Town from us, 
my Mother Eugenia , who could not forefoe the fatal 
Confoquences, made no_ Difficulty to grant it her. 
The Nurfo took her Child in her Arms, and wenf 
out; but the Day palling without any News of her, 
the Family began to be uneafie. She was expelled a 
while longer, but atlaft my Mother, out of Patience, 
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Tent to the Houfe where (he faid (he was going. 
The Woman anlwer’d, that the Nurle had been 
there, but was gone a League from Alcala to fee her 
Husband, who, fhe was told, lay fick, and durft not 
ask Leave of Donna Eugenia for fear of a Denial, 
and that file went with a Farmer of the lame Village, 
whom flic happen’d to meet going Home. This Ac¬ 
count troubled my Mother, who was much more 
concern’d, when, having fent a Man on Horleback ' 
to the Nurle’s Husband’s, Ihe underftood they had 
neither leen the Child nor the Nurle, and that all 
the Village affirm’d the lame Thing. She caus’d all 
pofiible Enquiry to be made about Alcala for Six 
Months, and all her Friends us’d their utmofi: En¬ 
deavours to hear lome News of the Nurle, and my 
young Brother D. Ferdinand , for he* had his Father s 
Name given him ; but all in vain, and the Farmers 
Parents could never hear of him. This Misfortune 
put all our Family into a great Confternation. My 
Mother Eugenia could not have had a greater Affiicii- 
on befal her. My Uncle Don James de Paralta was 1 o 
much concern’d, that, being before very diIconlolate 
: for his Brother’s Death, he could not endure to ftay 

any longer in Alcala , and whatever my Mother could 
do to prevent it, he went away to Madrid , where he 
had an Eftate. However, he did not fail to come now 
and then to Alcala to lee, and ailifi: her with his Ad¬ 
vice; for Ihe repos’d fuch entire Confidence in him, 
and was lo thoroughly convinc’d of his VVi/dom and 
Probity, that Ihe did nothing without confulting 
him. : : : '• " ' v 

Den Cxfar was much decompos'd, when he heard 
her talk of the Lofs of that young Don Ferdinand , and 
comparing this Account with what the Highway-man 
had laid, he grew very uneafie ; but being unwilling 
to interrupt the Damlel, he curb’d himlelf, and Ihe 
went on as follows. 

Eugenia for leveral Years lamented the Lois of her 
Husband, and Child ; Ihe could take no Comfort, 
but every thing leem’d to renew her Grief. Engracia , 
my dear Engracia , laid fhe to me often, clalping me 
in her Arms, I may well make much of you, fince 
you are all the Trealiire that is left me. But, alals ! 

; For- 
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Fortune leems to delight in robbing me of all I hold 
dear ; and, perhaps, whilft I am fondling of you, 
ffie cruelly prepares to deprive me of you. Such 
tender Words Ihe {poke, and bath’d my Cheeks 
with her Tears, and tho’ I was but an Infant, I grew 
lenfible of her Love and Sorrow • but I did not in 
thole render Years imagine, that my hard Fare would 
part me from my unfortunate Mother. My firft 
Years pals’d away in this lorrowf ul manner. Atlaft, 
Time, which mitigates the greateft Affli&ions, made 
Eugenia’s more eafie, and my Education became her 
only Care. My natural Dilpofition, as they laid, be¬ 
ing luch as deferv’d improving, I learnt all thofe 
Things that were proper for my Sex. But, above 
all, my Mother endeavour'd to inftil into my Heart 
the Love of Vertue, and to bring me up with that 
Modefty and Dilcretion, that becomes a Maid of a 
Noble Family. I never went Abroad without co¬ 
vering my Face very carefully, or fitting back in a 
Coach lb as I might not be leen. Yet all thele Pre¬ 
cautions did not protedf me againfl: the Snares of Love. 
A Gentleman of Birth, and graceful Pr e fence, law 
me upon a publick Fellival, and tho’my Face was 
cover’d with a Vail, yet my Shape and Mein drew 
his Attention. I perceiv’d it, and oblerv’d that he 
follow’d us after the Service was done, I did not 
thinfc fit to tell my Mother, who was with me, or ac¬ 
quaint her with the Dilcovery I had made; and there¬ 
fore, there being no Way to give the Gentleman.the 
Slip, or dilappoint his Curiofity, he loon knew who 
I was. That was enough to make him relolve to fol¬ 
low me. From that Time he never ceas’d watching 
me, nor did he let pals any Opportunity of making 
his Intentions known to me. If I appear'd at the 
Window, I was lure to lee him in the Street; and 
.when I went Abroad, I never fail’d of meeting him. 
Yet, notwithstanding all his Endeavours, I took fuch 
Care, that for a long time he never law my Face, and I 
fancy’d he would grow weary at laft ; but he was far 
enough from it. He purlu’d me lo inceflantly, that at 
lcMigth he had the Opportunity of feeing me; and this 
was at a Play. Hefeated himfelf very near me, andjn 
fuch manner, that I could not without Affe&ation bin- 
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a, der him looking on me,or fQrbearleeinghim.l perceiv’d 
ii how eagerly he view’d me, tho’ my Face was frill 
s cover’d, and methinks I could difeern in him a De- 
i» firetopleafe me. I guift confels, this Thought made 
r me take the more Notice of him. I lik'd his Mein,- 
of and whether I was too bufie, or that I did not take 
i: care enough of my (elf, my Vail flew open, and he 
; faw my Face for a Moment. Whether he counter- 
: feited,. or whether it was real Sympathy, he (eem’d 
I to be furpriz’d, concern’d and tranfporred. I took a 
| private SatisfadHon in it, but gave him no Opportu- 
3 nicy to perceive it. He had gone too far to be de- 
terr’d by any Difficulties, and tho’ he had (een me but 
a Moment, yet my Picture remain’d fo deeply im¬ 
printed in his Soul, that he redoubled his Vigilance 
and his Courtfhip. The Spies he had employ’d to 
obferve me, having inform'd him, that I was to be 
at the Wedding of a Friend of mine, he found Ways 
to get Admittance to ir. I being a Gueft formally in¬ 
vited, had drels’d my (elf to the beft Advantage to 
grace the Ceremony, and had no Vail to hide me 
from the Eyes of my importunate Lover. He had 
Leifore enough to view me at his Pleafure. He 
feem’d to be all tranfported. He was amaz’d, or, if 
I may fo fay, enchanted with my Sight. My Drds 
doubtle/s added much to his Afronifhment ; but, 
however it was, my Mother at that time was not with 
me, being then indi/pos’d. The Gentleman laying 
hold of this Opportunity, ventur’d to (peak to me, 
whilft the reft were dancing. He declar'd his Love in 
the tnoft pailionate manner. Tho’i was convinc’d 
of the Truth of what he (aid, yet I pretended to 
look upon it all as meer Gallantry. One that took me 
out to dance, parted us. The Gentleman try’d all 
Ways to renew his Dilcourfe, but I prevented him. 
Another Day meeting me mask'd at the Carnaval , he 
came up dole to me. 1 endeavour’d to put him off, 
but he gave me to underftand he knew me. Then I 
began to be plain, and was very fevere upon him ; 
but vsfriethcr I did it with an Air that betray’d me, 
or whether he was too far gone to be daunted, all I 
could fay fignify’d nothing, or rather my hard Ufage 
pnly (erv’d to carry on the Difcourfe, which at length 
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prov’d my Ruin. What Woman can promile herlelf 
to hold out always againft: a Man fhe does not mif- 
like? When (lie hears him, (he pities him; when (he 
pities, her Heart is engag’d, and this Return is not 
far from Love. In Ihort, I yielded to his Conftancy, 
and the Fiercenefs of his Love. I found his Expref- 
fions were too .tender to proceed from lefs Sufferings 
than he defcrib’d. However, tho 5 I felt (ome Kind- 
ne(s for him, yet I fled with as much Cruelty in 
outward Appearance, as I felt real Compaflibn in 
my Heart. I made him defpair, and perplex’d him 
more than if I had really hated him. But, alafs! 
He was not the only Sufferer by my counterfeit Cruel¬ 
ty ; I endur’d as much as he, and reveng’d him on 
my (elf. At lafb I thought fit to come to fome Re(o- 
jution, and either to put an End to his Sufferings, or 
fender them defperate. I enquir’d into his Quality 
and Reputation, and underftood that his Name was 
Don Chrtjiopher de Luna , that he was handfome, with¬ 
out valuing himfelf upon it; a Man of Courage, 
and belov’d by all Perlons of Worth. I began to ufe 
him better, and allow’d him to write to me, and to 
appear under my Windows at Night. In fine, after 
/everal private Conferences, we promis’d one another 
Marriage. Our Impatience to be fo happily united, 
made us agree, that he (hould be admitted one Night 
into my Chamber, there to take the moftfuirable 
Meafures for our Defign, and to contrive to bring 
Don James , my Uncle, over to our Party, thinking it 
neceflary to (ecure him, before we (poke to my Mo¬ 
ther. But, alais i What a dilmal Night it prov’d ! 
How can I think of it without dying for Grief? 

Here the beautiful Engraft a was forc’d to make a 
full Stop. Sighs choak’d her Words, and Streams of 
Tears ran down her Cheeks; which made her Audi¬ 
ence conclude, that (omething extraordinary happen’d 
that Night. They repeated their Tenders of Service, 
and fo far prevail’d, that, after having dry’d her 
Tears, fhe went on in this manner. 

The fatal Night we had pitch’d upon being come, 
my Lover, haftned by his Impatience, came to the 
Rendezvous before the Time. I was at my Window, 

I (aw him, and went down to tell him he was come 
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too loon; that I Hill heard a Noife in the Houle, 
and my Mother was not gone to Bed. Don Chrifto¬ 
pber went away to wait the Hour in another Street. 
An Hour after, fuppofing by the Stilnels that every 
Body was a Bed, I went down, and open’d the Street 
Door. Don Chriftopber came in that Moment; I took 
him by the Hand, and having led him into the Houle, 
left: him at the Stair-Foot, going up my felf before, to 
lb whether all was clear; but! bid him follow me,and 
Hop at the Top of the Stairs. I went into my Cham¬ 
ber to light a Candle ; but the Weather being damp, 
my Tinder would not take Fire,' and I wasalmoft a 
Quarter of an Hour before I could light it. When I 
had done, I went back to the Stairs, to light Don 
Chriftopber into my Apartment; but the Candle went 
out before I had gone half Way. However, I went 
on, calling him foftly to lead him in. He anfwer’d 
not; I was amaz’d, and ftill call’d in the Dark, till 
Humbling at lomething, I fell down, and lay’d my 
Hand upon it, and it feem’d to me like a Man lying 
on the Ground, and his Cloaths very wet. I fancy’d 
it was fome Servant that was got drunk, and had fallen 
afleep in that Place. However, it ftartled me, and 
I went back into my Chamber to light my Candle. 
You may confider what a Fright I was in, when I 
found my Hand all bloody. I was fb diftra6bed, that, 
forgetting my felf, I went out with my Candle; but, 
Good God ! What a Condition was I in, when draw¬ 
ing near that Body which put me into fuch a Fright, 
I fpy’d the unfortunate Don Chriftopber wallowing in 
his Blood, pale, and dead. O Heavens, what a Sight 
was this for a Lover to behold! I let fill the Candle, 
which went out upon the Ground. A deadly Shiver¬ 
ing feiz’d me. All my Senfes fail’d me, and I dropp’d 
down upon that infenfible bloody Body. I lay fome 
time in a Swoon, and, if I may fb fay, as dead as my 
Lover. At length, coming to my felf, I began to re¬ 
tied on that difmal Adventure,to which Night feem’d 
to add moreTerrour. I form’d all the difmal Idea’s that 
fuch a Fright could fuggeft. I took a full View of all 
my ill Fortune; but amidft this Confufion of tor¬ 
menting Thoughts., I could not imagine how, or by 
whom Don Chriftopber had been thus murder’d. How¬ 
ever, 
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ever, I fix’d upon one Thought. I fancy’d, my 
Kindred, and perhaps my Mother, having got Intel* . 
ligence of our Aflignation, and concluding my Ho 
nour was loft, had committed this Outrage to pur.ilh 
my Lover’s Preemption. This Notion (bon fill’d 
me with many more. I guefs’d, that the fame Penal¬ 
ty, which had been inflidted on Don Cbrijlopber , would, 
perhaps, fall upon me, if I did not fpeedily prevent 
it. How powerful is the Love of Life over weak 
Souls, fince it could make me forget my Duty to my 
felf, and to Don Cbrijlopber. The Fear of Death made 
me refolve to go beg a San&uary. And, thinking that 
Delay ftill made the Danger the greater, I halted bade 
to light my Candle. I put up all my Jewels, and 
fome Money I had got together, and went out of 
the Houfe. Notwithftanding the Darknels of the 
Night, I made my Way into one of the Sub¬ 
urbs of the Town. I knock’d at’a Door, where I 
fuw a Light, which was the Houfe of a poor Wo- 
<nan, whofe Name was Paula , and who told me her 
Husband was then Abroad. She not knowing me, I 
told her I was a Stranger, whom Misfortunes oblig’d 
ro lie conceal'd, and that I came to her for Shelter, 
fuppofing no Body would look for me there. She re¬ 
ceiv'd me kindly enough; but whatever Ihecould 
fay to allure me of her Secrecy, I would not trull 
her. My Tears moving her, fhe us’d all her Endea¬ 
vours to comfort me. I know not whether ftie heard 
of the Search my Family made after me; but Ihe took 
no Notice of it to me. I durft not ask any Queftions, 
for fear of caufing a Jealoufie ; and perceiving fhe was 
of a covetous Temper, I began to fear Ihe might be¬ 
tray me in Hopes of a good Reward. This Appre* 
henfion troubled me, but yet that was not ray greateft 
Concern. Five Weeks were paft, and I was very un- 
oafie that I could not know what had happen’d at 
Home after 1 came away ; what Conftrubtion my 
Mother did pur upon my Flight, and, in Ihort, what 
had been Don Cbrijlopber s Fate, whom my Love fome- , 
times conceited living, tho’ l had lo much Caufeto 
believe him dead. This CurioGty tormenting roe, | 
1 could no longer withftand my Impatience to. be ft- j 
tisfy’d, but refbly a to go to Madrid to mv Uncle Don 
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James. I was willing to believe, that if! confefs’d my 
Fault to him ingenuoufly, I fliould prevail upon his 
good Nature to grant me his Protection. I acquaint¬ 
ed Paula with my Dcfign, and made her fuch Promifes, 
as prevail’d with her to bear me Company. To 
conclude what remains in a few Words, when I had 
got thefe poor Cloaths you fee, that I might be the 
lels obferv’d, Paula and I fet out this Morning from 
Alcala afoot, for I would not buy or hire a Litter, or 
Mules for fear of Difcovery. But as.foon as ever we 
came near this Wood, where you found me, I was 
feiz’d by Seven or Eight Men. At firft I thought 
they had been Perfons employ’d by the Magilfrates, 
or my own Family to fecure me. "The wicked Wo¬ 
man that bore me Company fo well counterfeited a 
Surprize and Fear, that fhe confirm'd me in that Be¬ 
lief; but it was not long before I difeover’d my Miftake, 
The Robbers befet me, and whilft fome of them 
fearch’d me, others, after gazing lewdly on me, had 
, the Impudence to handle me indecently. I pierc’d the 
Air with my Cries, and call’d upon all that might 
protedf me to defend my Honour. Then the wicked 
Paula, whom I had not before miftrufted, fearing left 
my Cries might be heard by any of the Officers of the 
holy Brotherhood, threw oft" her Mask, and endea¬ 
vour’d to ftop my Mouth with her Hands and her 
Handkerchief. She egg’d on the Robbers to fearch 
me more narrowly, and told them where fhe had ob- 
fcrv’d I had hid my Gold and Jewels, when Heaven, 
that prote&s Innocence, brought you to my Relief. 
This is, Gentlemen, what you defir’d to hear, and 
what I would not have told you, were I not fo deep¬ 
ly indebted to you both, for which I can make no 
other Return, but by repofing an entire Confidence 
in you. 


/ 
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CHAP. VI. 

. 

Which gives an Account who Doll Caefar ms. 

A S foon as Engracia had concluded her Story, Don 

Cjfar fpoke firft, and laid, Madam, rho’youdo 
not know tne, I am more deeply concern’d in your 
Misfortunes than you imagine. I am particularly ac¬ 
quainted with Don Chriftopber , and I do afliire you he 
is not dead ; nay, he is perfedfly recover’d of his 
Wounds ; but I mull tell you at the fame time, that 
the fame Don Cbrifiopher , who on fo many Accounts 
ow’d you an eternal Love, is a falle Man, and unjuft 
to you. Let not this News difcompofe you, Beautiful 
Engracia , I rake your Misfortune upon me, and your 
Wrong is done to me. You fhall know the Reafon t 
another time. In the mean while, affbre your felf, I 
will lofe my Life before I will fiuffer Don Cbrijlopkr 
to marry any Woman but you. Engracia was much 
furpriz’d to hear Don C<efar, who at once comforted, 
and added to her Sorrow, by acquainting her with 
Don Chrijiopber^s Recovery, and his Infidelity. On the 
other fide, fhe could not imagine how Don Cajar 
fhould come to be concern’d in her Misfortune, or 
why he lb paiiionately efpous’d her Quarrel. Whilft 
fhe labour’d under thefe contus’d Thoughts, and was 
preparing to anlwer Don Qcefar, an old Gentleman paf- 
iing by, Hopp’d fhort to view Don Quixote. However, 
tho’ he was amaz'd to fee the Knight, his Aftonilh- 
ment was much greater, when Engracia knowing him, 
threw herfelf off the Afs, and running to him with all 
Speed, clafp’d one of his Knees, faying, O my dear 
Uncle' Don James ; I implore your Goodnefs! I cannot 
doubt, after what has happen’d, but you are incens’d 
again!! me. But notwithftanding all outward Appea¬ 
rances, which feem to condemn me, I dare affure you 
i rather.deferve your Pity, than your Anger, for my 
Misfortune is greater than my Offence. This laid, Ihe 
wept fo bitterly, that her Two Prote£fors could not 
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but pity her. But Don James looking on her angrily 
anfwer’d. Do not think, bale Woman, to impole up- 

I on my Creduility. Who can think you innocent, 
when your own Flight, and Don Cbrifiopber s Wounds, 
are your Accufers ? Then Don Cafar thinking, that 
Engracid s-Venue Rood ih need of his Aiiiftance to be 
fully clear’d, Paid to the old Man, You will wonder, 
Don James, that a Stranger, who has nothing about 
him to recommend him to you, (hould undertake to 
vouch for your Niece’s Vertue; and you will think it 
Rill ftranger, when I tell you, that I never knew En- 
gracia before this Day. Nay, I am fatisfy’d that fee¬ 
ing me with her* you rather look upon me as acccF 
. fary to her Offence, than as a Protestor and Witnefs 
of her Innocence. But be pleas’d to fufpend your 
judgment, and allure your lelf, that I am lo far from 
defigning to wrong your Honourthat it is my Du¬ 
ty as much as your’s to maintain it, fince I have all 
the Realon in the World to believe I am your Ne¬ 
phew. My Nephew, reply’d Don James in Amaze, 
and looking upon Don Ccefar as an ImpoRor. I won¬ 
der at your Boldnefs to pretend to be of my Family, 
when I have never leen j^ou. Take Notice, I have 
no Relations but what I know, and that I never had 
any other Nephew, but my Brother Don Ferdinand's 
Son. And what if I (hould tell you, reply’d Don 
Cafar, that I am the young Don Ferdinand , whole 
Lofs you and the vertuous Eugenia have fo much la¬ 
mented, and fhould bring you Proofs of it ? Thefe 
Proofs, anfwer'd the old Man, will not be equivalent: 
to the TeRimony of Twenty Years, which allure 
us he is dead. Should we have been fo long with¬ 
out hearing any News of him, if he had been alive ? 
That very Ignorance, Piid Dsn C^far, makes his 
Death the more dubious. Were it certain, Pune Cir- 
cumftancesof it might have been known. But, Sir, 
I would not have you rely upon what 1 Piy. Do but 
believe that wounded Robber we are carrying to Tor- 
refva. When you have heard what he has now told 
us, and {hall be fatisfy’d that I was brought up in my 
Infancy by that Miry Ximsne^ he talks of, you will 
then, perhaps, think my Conjecture likely enough to 
delerve to he further enquir'd into. Then Don C.efar 
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told him all that the Highway-man had (aid. This 
Account amaz’d Don James , who then looking 
carneftly upon the young Gentleman, felt his very 
Bowels began to earn towards him ; but being re¬ 
viv’d to have more convincing Proofs, he (aid to Don 
Cxfar, I muft confefs, young Gentleman unknown, 
that a Voice within (peaks in your Behalf, and that in 
you I find my Brother s Air and Features. Yet give 
me Leave (till to doubt of one Particular, which I 
heartily defire to be convinc’d of, when we (hall fee 
Mary Xlmene This (aid, he made his Niece mount 
Sancho s Aft again, and went along with the reft to¬ 
wards Torrefva, to get more certain Information of 
Don Cafaf s Birth. ' >- * . 

As (oon as they came to the Village, they put the 
Robber into the beft Bed in the Inn ; then a Surgeon 
(earch’d the Wound, and finding it very dangerous, 
order’d all to clear the Room, and leave the Man to 
take (ome Reft. In the mean while, Don Ciefar pay’d 
and dilmift’d the Peafants, and Don James enquir’d of 
the Hoft for Alary Ximeney. The Inn-Keeper told 
him,- that Woman had liv’d in AflIi£Hon for Ten 
Years, becaule Ihe had not in all that Time heard of 
her only Son. Are you (ure, (aid Don James , that 
Mary Ximene% is the "true Mother of that Son, whofe 
. Loft (he laments. I have not liv’d long enough in the 
Village, an(wer’d the Hoft, to be able to give you an 
Account of that; but if it any way concerns you, I'll 
(end for Mary Ximcne%, and have her brought hither. 

I (hall thank you for (b doing, reply’d Don James , go 
to her, and tell her, there is a wounded Perlon in 
your Houfe, who would (peak to her about a Matter 
of great Moment, which will be to her Satisfa&ion. 
The Hoft ran to the Country-woman’s Hou(e, and 
,becaufe what he had (aid did not clear the Truth, the 
old Gentleman was pleas’d that he had not been too 
forward in crediting the Robber’s Relation; but whilft 
he was thus dubious, Mary Ximenes' came into the 
Room, where all the Company was, except Don Cafor, 
whom the old Gentleman caus’d to withdraw, not 
thinking fit that the Country-woman (hould (ee hirr 
before (he had been confronted with the Robber, think¬ 
ing he might thusdifcover what he (ought after the bet- 
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teri The Woman was fo pale, and (pent with Grief, 
that it was a Pity to fee her. She look’d all about, but 
not feeing what fhe look’d for, it enemas’d her Sorrow. 
Good Woman, faid Don James to her, pray come a- 
long with me into the next Room; there you will fee 
a Man, whom, perhaps, you may know. The poor 
Woman was mov’d at tHefe Words, and follow’d the 
old Gentleman without fpeaking a Word. When 
• fhe was in the Robber’s Chamber, they led her to the 
Bed, and as foon as ever fhe beheld the wounded 
Man, tho’ it was fo long fince fhe law him, her Heart 
fail’d her, and fhe wept fo bitterly, that Don James 
look’d upon it as a good Omen. At laft diredling her 
Difcourle to the Robber, fhe laid fighing, O you are 
certainly come to demand of me the Child you truft- 

1i edrae with Twenty Two Years ago. But, aiafsi 
Fortune has cruelly depriv’d me of him, and I lament 
, his Death all my Days. Good Woman, faid Don 
James , do not affiidl your felf, we do not come to de¬ 
mand him of you, but to bring you News of him, 
and to requite you for the Care you took of his Edu¬ 
cation. You fball fee one, who is more concern’d 
in it than wei This faid, he order’d Don Cajar's Man 
to call in his Mafter, who flood liflening at the Door, 
and only waited to be call’d. Mary Ximcnc % was fur- 
“ priz’d at his Sight, and cry’d out, O my Son! Her 
Joy was fo exceilive, that fhe could fay no more. She 
turn’d pale, and fainted away in the Arms of Don 
James apd Don Ccefar, who ran in to hold her. Don 
Ccefar was much mov’d at his Nurfe’s Concern for 
him, Engracia wept, and the old Gentleman relented. 
They all made Hafle to bring h^r to herfelf ; and as 
foon as it was done, floe clafp’d her Arms about Don 
Ccefar s Neck, and hugging him clofely, cry’d, O my 
Son, how many Tears have I fhed for you! Mother, 
reply’d the Gentleman, killing her lovingly, com- 
pofe your felf, I beffeech you, for my fake. I fear this 
Difordermay be prejudicial to you. In fhorc, Mary 
Ximene % growing more calm after the firft Tranfports, 
confirm’d all that the Robber had faid ; and Don 
James no longer doubting but Don Ccefar was his Ne¬ 
phew Don Ferdinand, was full of Joy. Hedrewnear 
the young Man, and laid. My dear Don Ferdinand , I 
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neither can nor ought any longer to oppofe Nature 
and Reafon, I own you as my Nephew, and my 
Brothers Son. This faid, heembrac a,and exprefs’d 
all polhble Kindnefs for him. Engracia was no left 
pleafingly furpriz’d, to find in her Deliverer, a Bro¬ 
ther worthy her Affedlion, and both of them gave 
each other Teflimonies of their Love. 

Don Quixote and his Squire were very attentive to 
this extraordinary Paffage, which they admir’d in Si¬ 
lence. The Knight looking upon it as an Effe£t of 
Chivalry, applauded himfelf for having taken to a 
Profeilion fo beneficial to Mankind, and fo fruitful in 
Wonders, Sancbo took fo much Part in the Affairs of 
all Parties, that the Tears flood in his Eyes. How¬ 
ever, Don James, after he had given way to all the 
Tranfports of Joy, which Nature could infpire, 
thought it requifite to make a further Enquiry to 
clear the Honour of his Family. He ask’d his Ne¬ 
phew, What Certainty he had, that nothing fcanda- 
lous had pafs’d between Engracia and Don Cbrifiopber , 
fince he had never known her before that Day ? To 
remove all your Doubts, anfwer’d Don Ccefar , I mull 
inform you, that for fome time I was Don Cbrifiopber $ 
bell Friend, that he conceal’d nothing from me, and 
that he entrufled me with Secrets relating to my Siller, 
which I have no Caufe to be afham’d of. If you 
millrull what I fay, I will further tell you what I 
have of my own Knowledge concerning the fad Acci¬ 
dent, which was the Caufe of Engracia’ s Fiighr, and 
will acquaint you withfuchCircumflances as no Man 
knows. In the mean while, you may rely upon me. 

If that be not enough, Don James, laid Don Quixote , 1 

and that you fland’ in Need of a Knight Errant’s 
Tellimony to fatisfie you. I am ready to anfwer 
for the beautiful Engracia' s Honour, and to challenge 
all Knights that fhall dare to maintain, fhe had any 
difhonourable Affedlion for Don Cbrifiopber. Don 
James was flrangely fiirpriz’d to hear Don Quixote talk 
at that rare, having at firfl been fufficiently amaz’d 
at bis Mein and Garb, but the finding of his Niece 
and Nephew had wholly taken him on from thatOb- 
jedl. Don Ferdinand perceiving his Amazement, told 
him the Knight's Name, and how much his Siller and 

he 
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he were beholding to him. This Account ferv’d but 
to encreale Don James's Aftonilhment; for, tiJl then, 
he had look’d upon that renown’d Per/on’s Hiftory, 
the -Firft Part whereof he had read, as a Piece of the 
Arab Bencngelis Wit, rather than as true Adventures. 
Yet, notwithftanding his Gravity, he lov’d to make 
himlelf Sport, and was glad to meet with the real He¬ 
ro thole Annals treated of. It is true, he made Ids 
Account of his Teftimony, than of Don Ferdinand's ; 
however, he thought himlelf oblig’d to make the 
Knight think otherwise, and to leem to give all the 
Honour of the Adventure to him, and therefore turn- 
ingtohim, he laid, Great Don Quixote, that you may 
be lenfible how much I regard the Word of a Knight 
Errant, fo renowned as your lelf I am willing for 
your lake to remove Engrac in to my Favour and Friend- 
Ihip. This laid, he embrac’d his Niece, alluring her 
of his good Offices with her Mother. Then making 
Halle to be gone, he laid to Don Ferdinapd, * Two 
Things make me impatient to be at ^Alcala. The one 
is the Delire of comforting your Mother, by carrying 
her fuch pleafing News; and the other Engracid's 
Concerns; fori have been inform’d, that the falfe 
Don Chrijiophcr is within thele Two Days to marry 
Donna Anna de Montoya. It is true, that Marriage is 
concerting, anfwer’d Don Ferdinand , but it is not yet 
concluded on, and, I hope, Don Chrtftopber , when he is 
convinc’d of my Sifter’s Innocence, will do her Ju-' 
ftice; or, if he does not, he fhall give me Satisfacti¬ 
on. Engracia could not" hear thar Marriage mention’d 
without being much concern'd; but Ihe law her Uncle 
and her Brother fo fet upon oppoling it, thatfhe could 
not but hope they .would break it off; and Ihe had 
been leis troubled, had (lie known all the Reafbns her 
Brother had.to crols it. They hir’d a Mule for Mary 
Ximene%, Don James , and Don Ferdinand , revolving to 
carry her to Eugenia , to be rewarded, as Ihe delerv’d. 
When they were ready to let out, they defir’d the 
Knight and his Lady to bear them Company, being 
willing to give their Friends at Alcala Ibme Diver/ion. 
But the Knight laid, He was forry he could not grant 
their Requeft, being oblig’d to repair fpee'dily to 
Madrid, upon Bulincfs of great Contequehce; but to 
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make lome Amends, he promis’d to go vifit them at 
his Return. They were latisfy’d with his Promife, 
and let out for Alcala. Don Quixote , Sancbo and Zeno- 
bia continu’d their Journey towards Madrid. The 
Highway-man was left in the Inn, where hedy’dof 
his Wounds Two Days after. And thus fays out 
Arab, hedilprov’d the Aftrologers, who by his Stars 
foretold he was to die of a Suffocation in the 
Throat. 


CHAP. VII. 

Of Don Quixote’/ Arrival at Madrid, and 
the Scuffle he had in the Prado. 

/^\UR Knight and his Companions were too full of 
this Adventure to pals it over in Silence. Is not' 
this very wonderful, laid Don Quixote ? A Damlel falls 
into the Hands of Robbers, and a Gentleman, who 
knows her not comes in accidentally, and laves his 
Life and Honour. She tells him her Story, as if it 
did not concern him, and at laft by her Dilcourle he is 
inform’d Ihe is his own Sifter. O wonderful Acci¬ 
dent ! There is no Queftion but that fuch Things oc¬ 
cur in Knight Errantry, as are not ufual in the com¬ 
mon Courle of Life; and therefore it is, doubtlels, 
that the nobleft Adventures of ancient Knighrs Er¬ 
rant are at prelent look’d upon as Fables. How do 
you mean Fables, cry’d Sancbo , I dare take my Oath 
that all that has happen’d to us is true. You did Won- ’ 
ders in the Fight, and run the Robber through the 
Back, and at a Time when he leaft thought of it; 
and whoever lays the contrary, lyes. What a Com¬ 
fort will it be to Eugenia , quoth Don Quixote , to fee 
her Two Children! What Thanks will Ihe return to 
Heaven. I don’t queftion it, laid the Squire. Me- 
thinks I lee her hug brft one, and then the other; then 
this again, and then that once more. In (hort, I fancy 
lee her pull out great Handfuls of Gold and Silver 
out of her Cubbord, and give them to Mary Ximene 

who 
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who pockets it up, as well pleas’d as I was, when J 
put up Car denies Crown-pieces in Sierra Morena. I’ll 
warrant her, Eugenia will be ready to throw the Hoille 
out at the Windows. There will be nothing but 
Feafting and Merry-making in her Houle. The 
Deuce take me, Sir, it is a confiderable Lois to us that 
we did not follow Don James. We ihould have been 
treated like Archbifhops, and I dare anfwer for it, 
that the Princefs x^enobia would delire no better. They , 
held on this Dilcourle till they came in Sight of Ma¬ 
drid. Then Don Quixote calling a new Caule, laid to 
his Squire. At length, Sancho , you fee Madrid , the 
happy Refidence of our Kings, the mod famous 
Town in Spain • but I know not whether I ought to 
enter into it, till I have fignaliz’d my lelf by lome no¬ 
table Exploit. For the moll: renowned Knights Er¬ 
rant, before they would enter the Cities, where Em¬ 
perors kept their Courts, always perform’d lome glo¬ 
rious Adtion, the Fame whereof went before them tQ 
the Palace, and dilpos’d the Emperor, the Emprels 
and the Infanta to give them a more favourable Re¬ 
ception. Epficlair did not enter ConJiant'inople, rill he 
had flain the Giant Mandrake ; and the Knight of the 
tycb-Figure would not go into Ferfepolis , till he had 
finilh’d the Adventure of the Unhappy Bridge. I 
wilh there were liich another Bridge here, defended 
by Four valiant Knights, and Two dreadful Giants. 
God deliver us, Sir, cry’d the Squire, we Ihould ne¬ 
ver get over the Bridge without broken Bones. And 
in Ihort, this Day’s Combat is enough to carry you 
not only into Madrid , but into Rome, if you had a 
mind to it, and I allure you, the Pope would be latil- 
fy'd with it. You are in the Right, Sancbo , reply’d 
the Knight, and I believe my laft Combat is enough 
to gain me a favourable Reception from the King, the 
Queen, and the Infanta. I mull own the A6lioq had 
been more glorious, if I had fought Knights; but 
we are not to chule our Adventures, my Friend, 'but 
to take them as Fortune throws them in our Way, 

So let us fay no more of it, but make hafte into the 
Town. This laid, he clapt Spurs to Rocinante ; 
Barbara gnd Sancbo did the like, and thus they Ibc-ri 
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came to St. Jerom's Meadow, commonly call’d El 
Prado. 

O Mirror of Knights Errant, cries the Arabian Au¬ 
thor in this Place ! Incomparable Don Quixote , give 
Thanks to Heaven that has brought you to this Place. 
You are here talk’d of, more than ever the Knight of 
the Bafilisks was in Babylon. Your unheard-of Ex¬ 
ploits are here in Print, and every Body reads them 
with fo much Admiration, that they can fcarce be¬ 
lieve any Mortakwas able to perform them. Appear 
your felf in Perfon to juftifie them. Shew yourlelf. 
Make it appear that you are no imaginary Hero. 
Nothing but your Prelence can make out the Truth 
of your Heroick A61 ions. The Sun was let, and con- 
lequently People were walking in the Prado ; for the 
Plealantnefs of the Place, and the many Allignations 
made in it, draws abundance of People to it every 
Night. Don Quixote put on a Item Countenance, 
holding his Lance in one Hand, and his Buckler in 
the other. As loon as he appear’d, all that faw hint 
flood amaz’d at his ftrange Figure, and ask’d one a- 
nother, what it could mean : But not being able tola- 
tisfie themfclves, they drew near to view him the 
better. His Mein and his Device leem’d lo ridiculous, 
that they could not forbear laughing. O my God, 
laid a merry Fellow, there’s a genteel Knight. I’ll 
lay a Wager it is the Knight of the Bjcb-Figurc, who 
conducted the Infanta Aurora to the Sultan of Babylon, 
No, cry’d another, I’ll lay it is the; Knight of the 
Chariot, who comes to defend the Scythian Princefs’s 
Beauty. Our Adventurer hearing what the Two 
Men Lid, halted, and laid to them very gravely. J 
Gentlemen, If you would know my Name, you may 9 
ask it of my Squire, who follows me. That Account 
belongs to him. By the Lord, cry’d one of the 
Lookers-on, this mull certainly be that Don Quixote de 
la .Mancha, whole Hillory was lately printed in this 
Town. I know him by his Horle. Right, faida- 
nother, for that is a perfedl pocinante. Befides, : here 
is Sancho and his Als, and this Damlel that hides her 
Face, is certainly the famous Dulcinea del Tobofo. Gen¬ 
tlemen, quoth Sancho , you are in the Right, as for as 
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regards Bocinantc, my Matter Don Quixote, my Dapple, 
and my felf. We are the very fame, God be prais’d, 
and here we are all Four before you in Soul and Body: 
But as for Madam Dulcinea, {he is at this time at To- 
bofo, and, perhaps, a filling a Pair of Panniers with 
Dung in her Father s Stable; and if fo, befhrew 
the Squires that carry her any Love-Letters. She has 
play’d the Devil with us fo long, rill we have e’en left 
it 1 her to herfelf, and we had rather the Devil had taken 

I her, than that we had made, I will not fay an Infanta, 

but fo much as a plain Countefs of her. As for the 
Lady on the Mule, it is Queen %enobia, whom an En¬ 
chanter has converted into a Tripe-woman. Barbara 
took care to keep her Face cover’d all this while, and 
tho J all the Company defir’d her to unvail, {he was 
too modeft to grant their Requeft. Beautiful Princefs, 
faid a Gentleman waggifhly, be pleas’d to let us fee 
your Lillies and Rofes. Let your fair Hands, tho’ 
but for one Moment, remove the Vail, which hides 
your Charms. Gentlemen, quoth Don Quixote, pray 
be fatisfy’d without defiring Queen %enobia to unvail. 
She is ftill enchanted, and you can make but an ill 
Judgment of her Beauty at prefent. Thefe Words 
only ferv’d to heighten the Spectators Curiofity. 
They fo earneftly intreated the Knight to prevail 
with the Queen to difeover herfelf, that at latt he 
turn’d to her, and faid, Madam, I join with thefe Gen¬ 
tlemen, to beg you will fiifter your Face to be feen. 
Perhaps, you may not appear fo beautiful to them, as 
you do to me, who fee you as you really are ; but 
Iproteft your Beauty is matchlefs, and they may rely 
upon my Word. Barbara, fearing the Spectators 
^ would rather believe their own Eyes than the Knight, 
Had no Mind to difeover herfelf. She flood out a 
long time; but was forc’d at latt to fubmit, and ex- 
pofe her fcarify’d Countenance. All that beheld h<r 
burft out a laughing, fhrugg’d their Shoulders, and 
fome young Fellows had the Prefumption to {peak 
difrefpe&fully of the Tripe- woman. Among the reft, 
aGentleman of Galicia, lifting up his Hands, cry’d 
out, Blefs us, what a Princefs! bhe is as like an old 
Mule J have in my Stable, as one Egg is like another. 
It is eafie to imagine what Effect thefe Words had on 
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Don Quixote ; his Eyes fparkled with Fury, and bran* 
difhing his Lance in dreadful manner, he laid to the 
Galician , Stay, ralh Man, and I will chaftizethy In¬ 
ference. I here challenge thee to fingle Combat, and 
at the fame time I challenge all thole that have incit¬ 
ed Queen ^ ’cnobia , who, I do maintain, furpaffes in 
Beauty the Princels Materofa , and even King Olivier's 
Daughter. All the whole Company burft out a 
laughing at thele Words, and the Galician, being a jo- 
cole Fellow, he anfwer’d Don Quixote , Sir Knight, 
cho’you are in Armour up to your Chin, and mount¬ 
ed on a haughty Courier, more lofty than that of A- 
lexandcr the Great, I will not refule your Challenge. I 
will fight you with only my Sword, as lam afoot and 
unarm’d, and defend the Beauty of my Mule, which 
I would not give for your Zambia, Since you are a- 
foot and unarm’d, reply’d Don Quixote , it is but 
realon that I alight, and lay by my Armour; for 
Knights are not to take any Advantage in Fight. 
This laid, lie alighted. Sancho did the like, and run¬ 
ning to dilarm his Mader, laid, You were wiChing 
for an Adventure before you came to the Court, and 
I think you have met with one. Go to, defend the 
Princels \cnobia's Beauty bravely, and make that 
Scoundrel Knight own that (he is handlomer than his 
Mule. If you have the ill Fate to be overcome, I 
may very well fight him after you in Defence of tny 
Dapple, which I do maintain to be handlomer than 
his Mule, tho’ (he were more beautiful than Mafter 
Valentine' s Mare, which is reckon’d at Ateca the fat- 
teft Bead belonging to the Chapter. Don Quixote 
was fo far from taking any Advantage, that be 
dripp'd to his very Shirt and Drawers, to remove 
nil Caule of Sufpicion. Some fober Perlons feeing the 
Knight was preparing for the Combat in good Ear- ' 
ned, endeavour’d to diflwade the Galician , telling 
him, that fuch Jeds for the mod part end in Earneft; 
but the Galician , relying on his Strength and Skill, 
laugh’d at what they .laid, and drawing one of the 
longed Swords that ever Spaniard wore, ftoodupot) 
his Guard, dretching fuch a Didance from his Left 
Foot to the Point of his Sword, that they were at 
lead Tv/o Fathom alunder. Den Quixote in the fame 
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manner drew his dreadful Sword, and they made a 
5 Thoufand Sparks of Fire fly in a Moment from their 
furious Blades. The Galician , when he had a while 
jj try’d his Adverfary’s Skill, with a Jerk threw his 
; Sword over his Head, and dropping his own, clos’d 
with him, took him by the Collar, and ihook him 
io furioufly, and with fo much Eafe, that the ancient 
Poets would have compar’d Don Quixote , in that Con- 
? dition, to a Shrub, that plays in the Wind. The 
J Knight was tenfible he had not the feeble Defender of 
• Mambrino\ Helmet to deal with; and the Dread of 
‘ being vanquifh’d before Queen Zambia put him into 
fuch a Rage, as is not to be exprefs’d. He rally’d all 
his Strength* and gave the Galician fuCh a terrible 
Blow under the Ear with his Gantlet, which he had 
forgot to take off, that he lay’d him flat on the 
Ground, lenfle/s, and much hurt. Every Body was 
concern’d; but the Galician having, by his Inditere- 
tioii, brought this Misfortune upon himtelf, his 
Friends could not think themtelves oblig’d to revenge 
; his Quarrel upon * a Mad-man, and therefore only 
1 thought of taking care of him. As loon as Sancho 
I law the Galician down, he cry’d out with great Joy, 
Courage, Matter Don Quixote , follow the Laws of 
Chivalryto theutmoft. Take up your Sword, and 
thruft it down that Knight’s Throat, if he refutes to 
own, that Madam Zenobia is more beautiful than his 
Mule. The Knight approv’d of the Advice, lay’d 
hold of his Sword, and made towards the Galician , 
butfeveral came in and held him, telling him, He 
ought to befatisfy’d, that he had overthrown the beft 
Knight in' Galicia. Let him rhen con fefs, laid Don 
Quixote, that all the World cannot match Queen %e- 
nobia's Beauty. He fhall own it another time, laid 
one of the Company ; for, by my Troth, at this time 
he is not in a Condition to confefs his Sins. Well, 
cry’d Sancho , then let him fay, He owns himtelf con¬ 
quer’d. Methinks that is not very hard to be faid, 
Don Quixote would fain have had the Galician own 
his Defeat; but at length, overcome by Reafon, he 
look’d upon his Combat as a perredt Victory, 
and went away to put on his Cloaths -and Armour,. 
Whiltt he was fixing himtelf, Two of Don Alvaro 
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Tarfe’s. Pages happen’d to come into the Prado , and 
knowing the Knight, drew near to falute him. Don 
Quixote and. Sancho receiv’d them with failing Coun¬ 
tenances, and enquir’d after Don Alvaro. Don Carlos 
and he, faid one of the Pages, have been here fome 
Days, and expedl you with Impatience. I am very 
defirous to embrace them both, anfwer’d Don Quixote. 
That you may loon do, reply’d the Page; for, if 
you pieafe, we will condudl you to Don Alvaro'% 
Lodgings. Thefe Words made Sancho leap for Joy; 
he was full of the Thoughts of Pleafure and good 
Eating, and as foon as his Mather was arm’d, they 
follow’d the Pages, with Queen t^enohia, leaving the 
Galician among his Friends, who took care to carry 
him Home, and fee him drefs’d. 


CHAP. VIII. 

How Don Alvaro and Don Carlos receiv'dtht 
Kjiight , and hi* Princefs • and how Sancho 
rejojPd, when he faw his little bandy-legfd 
Cook again. 

TT was dark, as the Hi (lory tells us, when - our Ad* 
venturers came to Don Alvaro's Lodgings, which 
was the Reafonthe People had not the Satisfaction of 
feeing him. They did not find the Grenadine at 
Home; but,however, his Servanrs receiv’d them kind¬ 
ly; and whiilt ope of the Pages went to give him an 
Account of their Coming, the Steward conduced j 
them inro a good Apartment. Sancho , wbenfie had 
feen the Bealls into the Stable, went direCHy to the 
Kitchin, where he had enough to do to embrace all i 
his Friends. But as fbon as he fpy’d the lirtle bandy- 1 
legg d Cook, that dear Friend above the roll, he ran 
to him with open Arms, and killing both his Checks 
in a Rapture, faid, O my dear little Bandy, how 
glad am I to fee you once more before I die; for, to 
deal ingenuoully, I love you almoft as well as I do 
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n my Dapple. I fhall never forger rhe good Bits you 
i*j gave me at Zaragoza. You gave me the Carkaffesof 
i&j Turkies, and fuch Leavings of Sawce, as had been 
Ci fit for an Emperor ; and I remember, at Night you 
a would give me a fort of Wine to drink, which was 
1/ Tweeter than Honey : Hang me, if I could not feel 
w it warm at my Heart all Night. Let me die, if that 
be not rare Wine for one’s Health. Friend Sancho , 
in' anfwer’d the Cook, this Country Wine is better flill 
^ ; than that at Zaragoza. I can’t believe that, reply’d 
I? the Squire, nor fhall any Man perfwade me to it, till 
I I have tailed it. Well then, quoth Bandy, you mull: 
A drink immediately. I am fure you’ll be of my Opi- 
: nion. So much the better, faid Sancho^ and you may 
befatisfy’d in my Judgment, for I am not enchanted 
for Wine, as I am for Things rhat relate to Knight 
Errantry. What is that, Sancho , cry’d one of rhe 
Pages, nave the Enchanters put fome Trick upon you 
finceyou left %arago%a ? That’s a good one, quoth 
Sancho , do we ever efcape a Day without Tome Knave¬ 
ry being put upon us by them ? I find you don’f know 
>■ them. IF they mifs doing us a Mifchief an Hour, 
they think they have been too kind to us. In ihort, 
all I can tell you is, that they have fo bewitch’d my 
Sight, rhat I fee every thing quite contrary to what 
my Mailer does. They impofe upon me every Mo¬ 
ment, and it is not above Two Days fince they made 
me take the Prince of Cordova* s Garter for a Mule's 
Crupper. The Servants would needs know that Ad¬ 
venture, which Sancho very freely told them ; but he 
* made feveral Halts; for the Cook having brought 
fome Wine, made him wet his Lips every now and 
then. 

At length Don Alvaro came Home, with Don Car - 
los, and a young Earl, who was robe the latter’s Bro- 
ther-in-Law. They went up to Don Quixote's Apart¬ 
ment, and found him talking with Barbara and the 
’ Steward of the Houfbold. The Knight embrac’d 
the Granadine and Don Carlos , and prefented Hackt- 
Face to them, faying, Gentlemen, behold here the 
Great Queen of the Amazons, the Princefs Zambia , 
whom good Fortune cafl into my Way, and whofe 
Beauty I now come to defend publickiy in the Court: 
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of Spain. The Princefs s Face fuited fo little with 
what che Knight (aid, that the Gentlemen had e- 
nough to do to hold their Countenances. However, 
they did, and Tarfe made Don Quixote this Anfwer, 
_ Sir Knight, you have done me the greateft Honour 
in raking up your Lodging in my Houfe with that 
Queen, whole Merit muft be very extraordinary, 
iince you undertake toproteft her; but tho’ the Va¬ 
lue you put upon her were not Commendation enough, 
a Man needs but look upon her to give a near Guefs 
at what Ihe is. She has fuch a Phyiiognomy as (oon 
makes her known, and I can aflure you, that the more 
I look on her, the worthier I judge her of the great 
Enterprize you have undertaken for her fake. Then 
the Granadine and Don Carlos prdented the Earl to the 
Knight, and. acquainted him that was the young 
Lord the Princefs Irebajina was defign’d for, and 
that they were to be marry’d cut of hand. This was 
enough to put Den Quixote upon making the Earl a 
long Harangue, who on his lide mutter’d up all the 
common Places in Rhetorick he could think of to an¬ 
fwer the Knight. Don Carlos and Tarfe took that Op¬ 
portunity to talk to Barbara apart. Madam Queen 
Zambia, (aid Don Alvaro to her, do us the Favour as 
to tell us truly what Country-woman, and who you 
are. Gentlemen, reply’d open-hearted Barbara , you 
may.believe me if you pleale; I (wear to you lam 
none of Queen Zynobia. I am but a poor Woman of 
Alcala , who live by my Labour, and my honeft 
Trade of a Tripe-woman. My Name is Barbara 
Villalobos , a Name left me by a Grand-mother that was 
very fond of me. My Life has been all Ups and 
Downs, like the Land in Galicia. I am now old, but 
I know the Time when I was young, and I have been 
as much made of as another. I am now good for no¬ 
thing, . but to drels Meat; for I can make a Soup and 
fry Tripe with any Body, and I defie any Body to fea- 
lon Sawce better than I can. However, aScholarof 
Alcala made me fell all my Goods, drew me out of 
Alcala , carry’d me into a Wood, ty’d me to a Tree 
in my Smock, and then ran away with all my Money 
and Cloaths. By good Luck Don Quixote , on whom 
Heaven has beftowd more Charity than Senle, paf 








Don Q^uixoth. 239 

1 ling by, heard my Cries, and unbound me v calling 
i me Queen %enobia. I told him I was no fuch, but he 
would not believe me, and he bought me a Mule, and 
i theft Gloaths you fee. In ftiort, when we came to 
Alcala, l begg’d of him to leave me there; but I 
j could not prevail, and was forc’d to come along with 
him. He has promis’d to give me Fifty Ducats, 
j when he has defended my Beauty at Court. I am 
i come to be as good as my Word, and when he has 
<1 perform’d his, 111 return to my own Country, where 
ril let up my Shop again, ant pleaft the Lord, and 
3 let me die if ever I truft a Scholar again, tho’ he pro- 
- mis’d me the Philoftpher’s Stone. 

[A . At this time Sancbo came into the Room, and being 
in a merry Humour, cry’d, A good Day to you, 
ic Gentlemen, I with you a good Stomach, and a merry 
! Heart, which Two Things will keep you in Health, 
as Mafter Nicholas , our Barber, lays. O my Friend 
Sancbo, laid Don Alvaro , giving him his Hand, I am 
. very glad to fee you again in Health and good Hu- 
r;’ mour. God reward you, anfwcr’d the Squire, and 
;{ blels you, and make you merry. And don’t you 
know me, my dear Sancbo, laid Don Carlos , or am I 
j| not of the Number of your Friends. Excuft me, Sir, 

: quoth Sancbo, making up to him, I mull kils your 
r Hands too, with your Leave, tho’ fometimes Men 
kils thole Hands they could wilh cut off. O Heavens ! 

• quoth Don Carlos, what is that you lay ? What have I 1 
< done to you, that you Ihould wilh me lb much Harm ? 

. By tny Troth, I beg 'your Pardon, anlwer’d the 
£ t Squire. That Proverb flipt from me, before I thought 
] of it. Juft lo 1 us’d to let them fly laft Year. As faft 
as they came up, I us’d to Ipit them out, and the 
Dog of the Arab that writ our Hiftory has not left out 
01 °ne of them. He has done like one that fells Small- 
Nuts, who throws in Good and Bad to fill up the 
Meafere the looner. Therefore let me tell you, Don 
Carlos, I do not wilh to fee your Hands cut off ; I had 
' rather fee them full of that delicate white Meat, and 
i- of thofe Force-Meat-Balls you know of By Jove, I 
can never think of. them, but my Mouth waters. 
The Granadine. perceiving, that Don Quixote was not 
i pleas’d to hear nis Squire talk lb, broke off the Dif- 
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courfc, and (aid to the 1 Knight, Don Quixote, the great* 
Concern We have for all that relates to you, and that 
tends to the Glory of Knight Errantry, makes us ve¬ 
ry defirous to know what Adventures you have met 
with (ince you left Zaragoza . Don Tar/e, quoth the 
Squire, it is my Bufinefi to tell you all that, as I am 
Squire to my Matter Don Quixote. Well then, Sancho , 
reply’d Don Alvaro , give us a true Relation. The 
Squire comply’d; he began at the Scuffle he had with 
Bracamonte the Soldier, and ended with the Combat 
of the Galician. The Three Gentlemen were migh¬ 
tily pleas’d, but above all with the Adventure of the j 
Players, and the Batchelors Ceremony for Difen- 
chanting of Sancho. Don Carlos and the Granadine were 
extreamly delighted ; for Barbara , who fate between 
them Two, whifper’d to them all the Circifmftances 
Sancho forgot, or did not know. Supper-timfe drew 
on, and the Gentleman-Sewer came to tell them all 
was ready. Then the Three Gentlemen, Don Quixote 
and Zambia, went into another large Room, where 
they (ate down to Table, and Sancho return’d into 
the Kitchin, where, whiltt he flipp’d, he was oblig’d 
to repeat all his Matter’s Exploits. 

The grave Knight of La Mancha, whole Head al¬ 
ways ran on his mighty Projects, ask’d the Gentle¬ 
men, Whether Bramarbas was at Madrid? He is not 
yet come, anfwer’d Don Carlos , he is gone to Cyprus, 
to carry feveral ypung Damlels, he has ftole, to his 
Serraglio • but he will (oon be here, before we dream 
of him ; for the wife Silfcnus favours him, and will 
tranfport him hither in the Twinkling of an Eye. 
On my Word, that Giant is a great Raviflier of 
Maidens, and I allure you that I fhould be much a- I 
fraid of my Sifter, if Don Quixote were not here, and 
I could not but fear as much for the Earl that is pre¬ 
lent ; for you know. Gentlemen, how he defigns to 
u(e the Earls and Barons of this Court. Let not that 
trouble you, (aid Don Quixote. Marry off your Siller, 
and let the Earl fear nothing; I’ll protebthim, and 
will anfv/er he (hall have a numerous Iflue. The 
Earl could not forbear laughing at the Prediction; 
but tho’he thought him (elf able to make it good, yet 
he emitted not to return him Thanks for his Pro¬ 
tection. 
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le&ion. Then Don Quixote told them of the Com¬ 
bat he Was to have with the Prince of Cordova, and at 
Ialh after Supper, the Difcourle changing to Queen 
^enobia , Don Carlos and the Earl told Don Quixote , they 
highly approv’d of his Defign of maintaining that- 
Princels’s Beauty, for fhe well delerv’d ir. But the 
Granadine being lomewhat nicer in Points of Knight 
Errantry, laid, Gentlemen, I am not of your Opi¬ 
nion ; I do not altogether approve of Don Quixote's 

i Relolution. I wonder he will aflert the Beauty of a 
Lady he is not in Love with. Can the Knight of La 
Mancha think of doing any thing that is contrary to 
; the Rules of Knight Errantry, which he has always 
fo ftridUy oblerv’d ? Don Alvaro Tarfe, reply’d Don 
Quixote, I own I have not rightly consider'd that Af- 
^ fair; and yeti think I (hall not in it do any thing 
blame-worthy, or unprefidented. Nay, I mull lay, 
anfwer’d the .< Granadine , I . queftion whether you can 
find any Examples of that Nature among the Ancients: 
We know that others have bore Princelfes Company, 
whom they have dilenchanted, or deliver’d from lome 
mighty Danger, as you do; they (liow d them about 
the World, reftor’d them to their Parents, or-'re- 
inftall’d them in their Rights; but they never went 
about to maintain their Beauty. Pox of the Devil, 
that is quite another Story, cry’d Don Carlos , it is a 
very nice Point; but what looks to me moll irregular 
in the whole Matter, is- that a Lady’s Beauty fhould 
be aliened by a Knight, whole Name and Device re¬ 
flect on the Fair-Sex. I grant, anfwer’d Don Quixote, 
that my Name of Lhe Lovele/s Knight leems oppofite 
to my Defign ; but my Intention reconciles thole 
\ Contradictions, I only maintain the Princels is beauti¬ 
ful, becaule being enchanted (he leems defo.rnfd. I. 
1 1 ; will have Juftice done her Beauty, in Spight of her 
f Enchantment. This is all I aim at, and confequent- 
ly I perform an Act of Juftice, .and not of Love. 
Take heed, Don Quixote , reply’d Don Alvaro ; take 
heed you do not impole upon your lelf. Our levere 
; Grand-children will not make that Diftindtion, but 
will flatly condemn your Proceeding. Then he muit 
not be guilty of it, laid the Earl, Don Quixote ought 
not to do any thing that may bear a double Con- 

R, ftrueftion. 
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ftru6Kon, for no Man ought to take more Care than 
he to be in favour with Pofterity. Let us confider of 
fome Medium. D’ye think it wereamifs for him to 
change his Name, and make choice of another Dul- 
cinea ? For my part, I mud make bold to own, 
that I look upon his Contempt of Ladies as a great 
Fault; and I cannot conceive how he dares to con- 
tinue without a Miftrefs; and efpecially he, who, as 
bis Hiftory informs us, us’d to fay laft Year, That 
a Knight without a Lady was like a Body without a 
Soul; and that it were better to be in Love with 
an imaginary Obje< 5 ir, than not to love at all. Don 
Quixote,' not knowing what Anfwer to make to fuch 
convincing Reafons, fell into a deep Study. Don AU 
varo feeing he was put to a Nonplus , laid, Gentlemen, 
enough for tl* '* *' ‘ e Don Quixote Time 



to confider 


He has a found 


Judgment, and will know how to ehufe that which 
fhall be molt for his Glory. Let us confider he has 
gain’d Two Vi&orics this Day, and mull needs want 
Reft, as well as Queen %enobia. This laid, he call’d 
to his Servants, and whilft Barbara was conduced in¬ 
to a Chamber altogether inaccefiible to Coach-men, 
he himfelf convey’d Don Quixote to another, leaving 
a Page to undrefs and difarm him, Saneho bein£ ftill 
Jn the Kitchin. Don Carlos went away with hisBro- 
rher-in-Law, at whole Houfe he and his Sifter were 
entertained. 


The End of the fourth Booh 
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1 CHAP. I. 

Of the weighty Qonfiderations that perplex'd Don 
Quixote ; Of the Refolutton he came to for 
the fake of his Honour \ and ,, Of the Dif> 
courfe he had with his Squire upon that 
' Subjeff, 



HEN the Page had difarm’d the 
Knight, he went out of the Room, 
and fliut the Door after him, as his 
Matter had order’d. Don Quixote, 
. r _ r being perplex’d with the Difficul¬ 
ties thole Gentlemen had ftarted, was glad to be a- 
onc as wanting an Opportunity to confult with him- 
What was beft to be done, and therefore went to 

R * Bed 
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Bed to confider on it with moreEafe. Good God! 
faid he, tumbling from Side to Side, is it pofiible I 
may not be allow’d to maintain a Lady’s Beauty with* 
out bfeihg in Love. Let us call to mind the Affions 
of the molt famous Knights Errant; and let us fee 
whether what I think to do was not done before. 
This (aid, he call’d over all the Adventures of the 
Two Amad/s's, of EJplandian, of Palmer hi of England, 
and of Palmerin de Oliva. ; and not finding what he 
(ought for in tho(e Books, he run over the Mirror of 
Chivalry-, Don Belianis of Greece , Tiratite the PPhite, 
Aquilant the Black , Don Florifmarte of Hircania , and 
• Don Olivante de Laura. But, alafs! the poor Knight 
labour’d in vain, and he perceiv’d he could not main- 
rain the Queen of the Amazons Beauty, without do¬ 
ing', a Thing never heard of in Knight Errantry. 
Well then, cry’d he, what is it you are about, un¬ 
happy Innovator ? Will you, who never tranigrefs’d 
the kaff Rule of your Profellion, give your (elf the 
Lye? Perhaps, you imagine your Fame willjuftifie 
your Fault, or, at leaffc, that Pofferity, aftonim’d at 
your mighty Feats, will forgive it; but do not deceive 
your (elf, the bale Adfions Alexander 1 the Great did 
in Heat of Wine or Pallion are not yet forgot. Heroes 
mull: not deceive themfelves, they aiufl: not think 
the Glory of their Lawrels will (erve to fhrowd their 
Failings. If their Faults elcape the Cenfureofone 
Age, another will follow that may expofe them to the 
whole World. I mull oblerve the Laws of Knight 
Errantry inviolably, if I defign to tranfinit my Fame 
pure and untainted to Pofferity. i On the other hand, • 
muft 1 abandon the Queen to her ill Fortune! Shall I i 
leave her in the wretched Condition fhe now is? i 
Shall I grant the. Malice of Enchanters that Satif- 
fadlion ? No, it is better I change my Device, and 
that 1 fall in Lovt with this/ame Pecrle/s Princels. It 
(ha'll be (o, and certainly Heaven has infpir’d this 
Thought into me, fora Blefling to my Life, and for 1 
the Glory of my Memory. O thou beautiful OUlci- j 
nea del Tobofo , firft Sovereign Lady of my Soul, who 
now feeft me (ubmit my (elf Captive again, do not 
complain of me. I had ftill been thine, hadft not 
thou oblig’d me to (hake off thy Yoke, The Hero" 1 
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of La Mancha having thus refoiv’d to become the 
moll humble Slave to the rare Perfections of Queen 
Zambia, fpentthe reft of the Night in forming Pro¬ 
jects worthy both of the Perlon belov’d, and of th£ 
Lover. • ' ’ 

When it was Day, Sancho , being impatient to fee 
his Mafter again, came into the Room, faying. Up, 
Don Quixote, up. Knights Errant are very lazy to 
Day. You went to Bed laft Night with the Hens, 
i, and they have skimm’d the Pots by this time • come, 
1 get up. Are you not weary of fleeping fo long? 
You upbraid me without Reafon, Friend Sancho , an- 
fwer’d Don Quixote. I have not flept one Wink all 
this Night.. Perhaps, you eat too much Supper laft 
Night, quoth the Squire. I am like you, for when I 
have eaten Two or Three Pounds more than ordinal 
ry, I do not fleep fo well as at other Times. Glut^ 
ton, cry’d Don Quixote , do you think that every Body 
■ eats unreafonably, as you do. You need not wonder 
l I could not lay my Eyes together all this Night. True 
jt Knights Errant are not born to Reft. Their Nicety 
i. touching the Duties and Decencies of Chivalry-always 
g finds them fome Matter of. Difquiet. You law me 
juftly provok’d by Dulcinca ’ s Scorn, refblurely break 
my Chains, and revolting from the Ladies, fiercely 
• take the Name of The Love left Knight ; now you fee 
me quite otherwife difposd. I will again offer Iri- 
*1 cenfe on the Altars of that irrefiftible God, who, as 
the Poets fay, dips the Points of his Arrows in Gall. 

: That is to fay, Sancho , I will love; for, befidesthat 
j I am of a very gentle Difpofition, I am of Opinion, 
it that a Miftrefs is foeffentiala Part of a Knight Er- 
j rant, that I much fear I fhall be blam’d for all the 
Time 1 have not been in Love. I’ll not fwear for it, 
laid the Squire ; for we ought not to fwear at all, 

! and the World often condemns that which it ought 
to praife. Mr. Curate is much found fault with for 
making his Sermons too long, and yet he is never a- 
bove Two Hours in the Pulpit. But pray tell me. 
Sir, who is the Lady you are refblv’d to love ? Where 
is fhe ? She is in this Palace, anfwer’d, Don Quixote, 
and is Queen Zambia Out upon it, reply d Sancho 
abruptly, what do you think to do with Madam Bar- 

1 & 3 ' hf r # 
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bar a gcnobia ? What! I’ll warrant you would call 
upon her in your Battles. Pox take me, an excel¬ 
lent confounded Invocation. I would as foon call 
upon Antichrift. Take my Advice for once, Sir, let 
us (hake off that Gypfie. Let the Scholar that ran a- 
way with her Money become her Knight, if he will; 
it is his Bufineft, and none of ours, hnce he has got 
the Child, let him rock it. It is a ftrange Thing, 
anfwcr’d Don Quixote , that you cannot beat it into your 
Head, that Queen fynobia is enchanted. I have told 
you a Hundred times, that, tho’ to you (he ieems 
frightful, yet {he is certainly the moil beautiful Prin- 
cefs in the World. Remember this, Blockhead, and 
do not give me the Trouble of repeating it to you 
again. I am in the wrong, Sir, I am in the wrong, 
quoth the Squire, a Plague on it, I always mind my 
own Way or feeing, without thinking of your’s. See 
what it is to have an ill Habit; but, Patience, fure 
after all I fhall mend, or it will not be in my Power: 

I have made Choice, as I tell you, reply’d the Knight, 
of the Queen of the Amazons for my Sovereign Lady. 
All I fear is left fhe be deeply in Love with Hifxrbo- 
yean of the Floating-ljlands, my Rival. That is like¬ 
ly enough, anfwerd Sancbo , for the Prince/s is a La¬ 
dy, that will exchange Commodities with anyone 
that pleafes, that will ftroke down a Chin very dex- 
teroufly, and drink Bumpers — But I’ll (ay no mpre; j 
for you will be (ure to tell me I did not fee what 1 
have (een; that my Eyes are enchanted, and the reft 
of that ufual Story. However, God knows the Truth 
of all Things. But to return to that Hyperborean of 
the Iftand you talk of, if the Queen’s Ladylhip is in 
Love with him, you muft not take her for your Mi* 
ftrds; you had better (end her to thofe Iflands. It is 
not certain {he is in Love with Hyperborean , reply’d 
Don Quixote ; but tho’I knew it for certain, that would 
nor hinder me loving her. The Laws of Knight Er¬ 
rantry do not forbid me loving a Lady, who is be¬ 
fore engaged ro another Knight. And tho’/rell you, 

I fear Hiperborcan is belov’d, do not think that Feans 
any Trouble ro me. I rather look upon it as a Satif 
faclioq, fince ir gives mean excellent Subject ro com¬ 
plain. The Knight, who has no Rival, never taftes 

of 
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the Sweets of Love. If he is fatisfy’d of his good 
Fortune, his Life is too much of a Piece. Hope and 
Defpair ought to diftra& him by Turns; Jealoufie, 
Fear and Reftlefsnefs mud continually difturb his Re- 
pole. Nay, it is good he fhould fomerimes think 
his Lady hates him, that this Thought may roufe 
him up to perform immortal A&ions. Being ve¬ 
ry nice, I muft own it, I fhould be lorry to en¬ 
joy Queen %enobia\ Heart peaceably. I have before 
me a perfect Idea of what file will make me endure, 
l and I warn you, that when you hear me figh and 
j groan, you do not indifcreetly come to interrupt me, 
under Pretence of comforting of me; for you mult 
underftand there is a fccret Pleafure in the ficrceft 
Pains of Love, which makes them pleafing. I do 
not queftion but Amadis de Gaule found a Thoufand 
Sweets in the rigid Penance he perform'd on the poor 
, Rock, and I can allure you my Soul was plung’d in 
j Joy, when I gave all thofe dangerous Skips in Sierra 
jj Morena, Amorous Pains have abundance of. Charms 
for thofe Knights who know how to love. One while 
: , t I will take a Lute from thy Hands, and playing on it . 
more harmonioufly than Orpheus did, I’ll ling to it fo 
fweetly, as fhall ravifh the King and all his Court; 

” and compofing an Hundred Verfes Ex tempore, I will 
|jj exprefs an Anguifh and feeret Pains fo cunningly, that 
none, but my Princefs, fhall underfland one Word. 

’ Another while, when I am Sad, Jealous, and in De- 
,u fpair, I will leave the Palace at Night, to retire into 
a thick Wood, whence I will fend forth a plaintiff 
0 Voice. I will tell the Trees and Eccho’s, that I art? 

Jj the moft unfortunate of created Beings, fince my 
; Ingrate, more beautiful than Helen, prefers another 
,y Knight before me. Then will I makethe Woods ring 
‘t- with my Complaints, calling upon Death to relieve 
J me. Then will I lay my felf on the Grafs, and gi- 
,j: ying way to my deadly Grief, will fhed fb many 
Tears, and breath out fb many Sighs, till I faint away. 

In fiiort, I (hall be ready to give up the GhofJ, when 
the pitiful Aurora,, having heard my doleful Cries at 
the Bottom of the Wavers, fhall hallen to open the 
Sky-lights of Day, and come to call me to Life. Then 
fhall I ftarc up nimbly, and difeover one of the va- 
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lianteft Knights in the World, who comes in Queft of 
me, and who hearing of my Name, (hall come from 
the fartheft Part of Tartary to fight me. I Ihall over¬ 
come him with much Difficulty, and (hall then re¬ 
turn to the Palace, cover’d with Blood and Wounds. 

Ah, Sancho , what a Pleafore is this for an amorous 
Knight! What a Happinefs ! By[ my Faith, Sir, 
quoth Sancho , if it be fb great a Happinefs for a Knight 
to defpair, and not to be belov’d by his Lady, there 
was no Need of forfaking Madam Dulcinea. She 
hated you as fhp did the Devil, and fhed have given 
you Caufe enough to hang your felf at laft. I would 
not have left her, anfwer’a Don Quixote, tho’(he re- 
pay’d all my Services with Cruelty ; but (he plainly * ; 
made me fee fhe defpis’d me ; and you muft under- 
ffand, my Son, that Contempt provokes a Knight, ( 
and confequently extinguifhes his Paflion ; whereas i 
Cruelry being no Affront or Provocation, he muft be 1 
conftant even to Infenfibiliry. Perianeus o£Perfia,t hat f 

perfedl Model of unfortunate Lovers, had never ii 
lov’d FlorSheila fo conftantly, had (he defpis’d him; 
but tho’ fhe mortally hated that Prince, fhe was (o far [ 

from defpifmg him, that fhe fomerimes piryd his ■ 

unhappy Love, which pay’d him with Intereft forall | 

his Sufferings. But, Sir, quoth Sancho , methinks 
iiow you are in Love with Madam %enobia, the $ 

Name of The Lovelefs ffnight does not at all become 0 

you. Nofure, anfvver’d Don Quixote , I muft change 
my Name and Device, and I will confider of it this 11 
Moment. Hold a little. Sir, reply’d the Squire ; as 
I gave you the Name of The Kfiight of the forrowful 
AJpett laft Year, fo will I endeavour to find another 
for you now. This laid, he was filent, and began to 
ffudy, (cratching his Head. Don Quixote was not idle; 
but tho’ he was quicker than any other at that fort 
of Thoughts, yet Sancho was too quick for him, and 
cry’d, By St. Crifpin , I have hit the Nail on the Head. 
God take me, if a Man has but a good Memory, he 
may invent what he pleafes. I have found one of 
the braveft Names for a Nighr rhate’re was hatch’d. 
You muft call your felf. The of the Rubbers, 

in Remembrance of him you ran thro’ the Back. 

I don’t like that Name, Jfaid Don Quixote . I will have 
•' •• * one 

Go ale 
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one that may exprels the Sentiments of my Heart. 

! You have not fucceeded this Time lo well as 
you did the laft, tho’ you have taken more Pains 
about it. I wonder how you could hit it off hand 
lalt Year fo exa&ly. This makes me' think, that 
moft curious Inventions, moft extraordinary Dilcove- 
ries, and moft furprizing Thoughts in Authors, are 
. rather meer Flights and accidental Productions, than 
the Work of much Study and Labour. Well then. 
Sir, atifwer’d the Squire, call your feIf, The Knight of 
the Enchanted Lady , fince Madam Zambia, is lo. On 
my Confcience, that is a rare Name to be found off 
hand; Is it not? That is not amifs, reply’d Don Quixote ; 
but I have a wonderful Fancy come- into my Head, 
and which I think I muft * follow. I will caule 
Queen Zpnobia to be painted on my Buckler, hold¬ 
ing out one of her delicate Hands to me, which 
I fhall lovingly kils, and leveral little Cupids fhall ap¬ 
pear, (ome skipping about her, and others binding me 
in Chains. As for my Name, I will take it from my 
Buckler, according to the ufuaf Practice of Knights x 
Errant, and will be call’d. The Knight of the Cupids . 

A Name I like the better, becaule it will make [ome 
Amends for that I bear at prelent. For Goodncls 
Sake, quoth Sancho , where do you meet with all that 
Stuff? You muft needs be a great Scholar to find 
out luch a Devict. By my Troth, I defie all the 
Fryars in Rome and Constantinople to find out a 
betjter. 




CHAP. 
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CHAP. It. 

Which contains as much Folly as any of 
, the ref. 

WHilft the Squire was extolling his Mailer’s De- 
vice, Don Alvaro came into the Room. Dear 
Tar/e, cry’d Don Quixote, going forward to meet him, 
how infinitely am 1 oblig’d to you ? Had it not been 
for you, l had tranfgrefs’d the Laws of Knight Er¬ 
rantry, and laid an eternal Elemifli upon my Repu¬ 
tation ; but, God be prais’d, it is now out of Dan¬ 
ger, and in Compliance to our (acred Rules, I am re¬ 
viv’d to love the Queen of the Amazons. My Name 
and my Device will no longer offend your niceTafte, 
for from hence forward I will be call’d, T be Kjtigbtof 
the Cuftds. Then he toldhim,how he would caufe him- 
(elf to be painted on his Buckler, with Queen Zambia. , 
which the Granadine highly approv’d of lamovetr ■ 
joy’d, (aid. he to the Knight, that you are in Love, 
and that you have made (o' good a Choice. But, 
Don Quixote , added he, will not you go immediately 
to wait on Queen ^ enobia , to let her know your 
Mind ? I (hall take care how I do that, anfwer’d the 
Knight \ a regular and di(creet Knight muft not dif- 
cover his Love (o foon. The gallant Don Brianel of 
Macedon did not declare his Love, till he had plac’d 
his Miftrefs on the Throne of Antioch . And there¬ 
fore I will conceal ray Paflion, till I have dilenchant- 
ed my Princels# and caus’d her to be crown’d Queen 
of the Ifland of Cyprus. Yet in the mean while, I 
may do all that belongs to an amorous Knight. I 
will this Moment change my Name and Device. You 
are in the Right, anfwer’d Don Alvaro , and a Pain¬ 
ter muft be fent for out of hand. Then he call’d 
one of his Pages, and bid him in bis Ear go bring 
the next Painter he could meet with. Whilft he 
was giving his Orders, Den Carlos, the Earl, and a - 
•nother Gentleman came im Don Alvaro, faid the Earl 
to the Granadine j Don Carlos and I have brought 
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Don Veter de Luna with us, and come to dine with 
you ; but upon Condition, that the Great Don Quixote 
and his Peerlels Lady will be pleas’d to fup with me • 
to Night, where there are leveral fine Ladies very im¬ 
patient to Zee them. The Knight having accepted 
of the Invitation, Don Carlos laid, I was very well la- 
tisfy’d, that Don Quixote would not deny Ladies that 
Favour ; for tho’ he will be call’d, Tbe Lovelefs 
Knight, vet he is neverthelels the mod accomplilh’d 
Knight m the World. Don Carlos , quoth Sancho , in¬ 
terrupting him, with your Leave, my Mailer is no 
longer The Lovelefs Kriight • he is now call’d, The 
Knight of the Cupids , for he is in Love with Madam 
Z^nobia. Don Quixote confirm’d what his Squire laid, 
and whilft Don Carlos and the Earl were congratula¬ 
ting with him upon that Account, the Page that was 
lent to call the Painter, return’d. Well, have you 
found a Painter, laid his Mailer? I have. Sir, an.- 
Iwer’d the Page, and I can allure you he is the bell 
Mailer in Spain at drawing by the Life. Such a one 
we would nave, quoth Don Alvaro , bid him come up. 
The Painter, who was inllru&ed by the Page, and 
hjid Wit enough for a Dauber, came up, and 
when he had laluted the Company, laid, Gentlemen, 
What is your Will with me ? Sir, quoth Don Alva¬ 
ro, you mull now exert the utmoll of your Art; for 
you are now to paint the matchkls Don Quixote de 
la Mancha , who is here prelent, and his Peerlels 
Millrels, who will loon appear. Gentlemen, an- 
Iwer’d the Painter, you know it does not look well 
in a Man to praile himlelf, and therefore I will not 
extol my Skill; but only mull tell you, that I draw 
like Michael Angelo, and that I paint like Titian , and 
have all Raphael 7 s Graces. I will ule my utmoli En¬ 
deavours to be call’d for the future. The Hero of 
La Mancha's Apelles. Gentlemen, laid the Count, 
fion Quixote is fallen into good Hands. I am acquaint¬ 
ed with this famous Painter, and can allure you his 
Skill is nor inferior to his Modeily. He has luch a 
wonderful quick Hand, that I dare undertake, in 
Three Hours time he will paint Don Quixote and 
Queen Zambia , with all their Adventures, which is 
no (brail Piece of Work. That’s certain, 

• quoth 
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quoth the Painter, and you need only put me upon 
the Trial whenloever you pleafe Don Quixote, faid 
Don Alvaro , you know thele Great Men have no 
Time to lole ; we muft lend to defire Queen Z^nobia 
to come into this Room, which is litter for the Pur- 
pole than her’s. Well, Sancho , laid Don Quixote , go 
lee whether it be Day with the Queen, and tell her 
an excellent Painter expe&s her here. Yes, yes, Sir. 
anfwer’d the Squire I know where Ihe hes, and 
I’ll go fetch her to rights. Accordingly he went, and 
knock’d at the Chamber-Door, crying, Soho, Madam 
^cnobia , awake, if you pleale. The Princels, who 
had not (pent the Night like her Lover, was then get¬ 
ting up. She knew the Squire by his Voice, and 
opening the Door, Lid, My dear Friend Sancho , is it 
you? What Wind blew you hither this Morning? 
Can I do you any Service ? No, I thank God, an- 
fwer’d the Squire, I only cpme to bid you drelsyour 
felf quickly, and go down. There is a Painter 
below that asks for you. A Painter, cry’d Barbara , 
Lord, what would he have with me ? There 
is a great deal of News, anfwer’d Sancho , my Mafter 
has invented a new Device, fit for the Three Kings 
of the Eaft. He will have you and himfelf painted 
on his Buckler, with other comical Figures, and 
all this, becaufe he fell in Love with you laft Night. 
It is impoflible, cry’d Barbara. Yes Faith, quoth the 
Squire, for all your Scar, there is nothing more 
certain. You would never have thought it, I’ll war¬ 
rant you. You are very fortunate to be Miftrels to 
jfuch an ancient Knight as my Mafter Don Quixote. 
I’Gad, when the Scholar left you in the Wood, and 
gave you lo many Kicks on the Guts, you did not 
think it was for your Good. To tell you the Truth, 
Sancho , reply’d the Tripe-woman, I cannot believe all 
that you lay. Had your Mafter fallen in Love with 
me laft: Night, he would have come himlelf and told 
me fo. Oh, you are out there, quoth Sancho , Knights 
Errant dont do like other Men; they don’t dilcover 
their Secrets fo loon. Before they come to that they 
muft: play on the Lute, they muft fing, they muft 
weep their Belly full, and muft delpair in the Woods; 
and, in (hort, phey begin by Penance, which is quite 
' > - > • pqn- 
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contrary with others But I will tell you no more; 
for my Mafter Don Quixote will not have you 'know* 
that he is in Love with you as yet; and fince Squires 
are not to tell what relates to their Matters, I am 
glad I only let flip a Word by the by. Drefs your 
felf quickly, and follow me down. 

When Barbara was drefs’d, fhe went down, and the 
Squire conduced her into the Room where the Com¬ 
pany was. Gentlemen, Aid he, here ! bring you 
Queen \enobia ready Addled and bridled. Don Quixote 
did not hear theft Words, for he had juft then done 
acquainting the Painter with his Delign. When eve¬ 
ry Body had Aluted the Prince A, the Painter look¬ 
ing on her, ftem’d fo fiirpriz’d, that our Knight* 
perceiv’d it, and Aid to him, Mafter Painter, I per¬ 
ceive you are aftonifh’d that you cannot difcover that 
Divine Beauty in the Queen which I defcrib’d to you. 
But you mutt underftand, this Princefs is enchanted, 
and confequently not in her natural Shape. And 
therefore I defire you to paint her, not as fhe now ap¬ 
pears, but as (he will be after her Diftnchantment; 
If you would draw a Pi&ure extraordinary like her, 
you need only add to Venus's Beauty the Majefty and 
lofty Air o f Valias 3 and then you cannot mifs. Never 
fear it, quoth the Painter, I’ll do it nicely. We draw 
Ach Pictures every Day. It is very rare that we draw 
the Ladies as they are. Queen Z^enobia, Aid£>. Quixote, 
does not need to be flatter’d; and, if you don’t be¬ 
lieve me, ask Don Alvaro , who being dubb’d a Knight, 
has the Privilege, as well as I, of feeing the Queen as 
file really is. On the Word of a Knight Errant, re¬ 
ply’d the Granadine , that is a beautiful Princefs. Her 
Hair, which looks half black, half gray, is the moll 
beautiful bright Fair in the World. That Wrinkled 
Forehead is as fhiooth as Glafs. That Scar looks like 
a Rainbow, and, in fhort, all her Face is a Wonder 
of Nature. Happy a ThouAnd times the Knight 
who (hall have the Pleafure to die for Love, w'hen he 
fees her lovely little Foot. . Nay, as for her little 
Foot, quoth Sancho , in Troth I will never allow of 
that. I have Aen the Princefs’s Foot, and I don’t 
think the,Great Turk has Ach another. I grant you, 
anfwcr’d Don Alvaro 3 that the Queen may have a very 
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great Foot, but it muft be obferv’d, that file is an 
Amazon, and not fo tenderly bred as other Princeffes 
are. She is an Infanta , enur’d to the moft laborious 
Exercifes, and, in fhort, a Heroine, bred in the 
Corps de Garde , and in the Camp. Befides, faid Doh 
Carlos , that is rarhera Perfection than a Fault; for 
there are Local Beauties, and I have been told, that 
great Feet are in as much Requeft in Cappadocia , as f 
little ones are in Spain. That may very well be, quoth 
the Painter, for Nations differ in Fancy ; but to re¬ 
turn to Queen %enobia 9 I muff tell you the Truth, 
that being no Knight Errant, (he looks to me moft 
dreadfully. Yet i muft allow, that even under that 
Deformity, methinks I fee fomething that is curioUS, 
but it is fo little, that it is fcarce worth the fpeakmg 
of. Barbara , a little concern’d at all this Difcourfe, *' 
could not forbear (bowing her Simplicity, and faid, 
Gentlemen, I know I am now old and ugly, but 1 
was not always fo. I once had no gray Hair, nor 
Scar on my Face, and in my younger Days, as fimply 
as I look here, I have receiv’d as many BiUe doux as 
a Lady Abbefs. But eveiy one that would could not 
come at me. I was fo refervd, that of about Fifty 
Scholars that courted me, I turn’d off almoft halF. 

This made all the Gentlemen burft out a laughing; 
but Don Quixote , putting on a double Show of Gra¬ 
vity, faid, Pray,Gentlemen, take Notice that the Queen 
is diforder’d m her Intelledts, and that it is an Eri* j 
chanter that makes her talk fo. Mafter Painter, add¬ 
ed he, can you fall to Work immediately. I can, 

Sir, yeply’d the Painter, I have all Things ready ; 
but if you would have me draw a Pi&ure very like, 
Queen %enobia muft be pleas’d to withdraw j for the 
Sight of her would fpoil all. Only my Fancy muft 
furnifh me with Features. Well, Gentlemen, faid 
Don Alvaro , let us leave the Painter to his Work here, 
and let us go down to Dinner, for I believe it is ready* 

Then they all went out, and the Painter, having Don 
Quixote's Buckler brought him, fell to Work. 

-CHAP: 
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CHAP. III. 

4 % m C 4 ' x ' ( * * I i / 

Which ought to be read without Prejudice, 

AT Dinner the Gentlemen dilcours’d ofour Knight s 
** great Adventures, whereupon the Earl, as it were 
aftonilh’d, cry’d out, O Gentlemen, What a wonder¬ 
ful Story will this be to after Ages! With what A- 
roazement will they read the incredible Account of 
fiich Heroick AXions ? Provided lome wife Enchant¬ 
er* a Friend to Don Quixote, delivers them more 
faithfully than the Arab Cad Harriet Benengeli has done. 
That Author, laid Don Quixote, is my mortal Enemy, 
and his Work a whole Series of Fallhoods. Why; 
have you read it, quoth Don Carlos i I have feen it. 
anfwer’d the Knight, but I did not vouchlafe to read 
it all out. It is true, laid the Earl, he ridicules moffc 
of your AXions. Sometimes he makes you take Mills 
for Giants, and lometimes Flocks of Sheep for Ar¬ 
mies. In (hort, according to him, you are a meer 
Whim, and, if a Man may credit him, there never 
were any Enchanters, nor Knights Errant in the 
World, whatever the Palmerins and the Amadifes can 
% to the contrary. That (hows, anfwer’d Don 
Quixote, that he is an Author of no Credit, who re¬ 
gards nothing, tho’ never lo (acred, flnee he does 
not regard luch Authentick Books. That is it I can 
never forgive him, laid the Earl; but laying that a- 
hde, and allowing his Work to be no better than a 
comical Romance, I can allure you it is very divert¬ 
ing. Nay, I look upon it to be a Mafter-piece in its 
Kind. I cannot allow that, laid Don Pedro de Luna. 

I have found leveral Faults in it; fori am unhappy, 
that I cannot read without making my RefleXions; 
and that is the Realon I cannot laugh, as others do, 
at leveral Things, that are not coherent, or judicious. 

As for your parr, anfwer’d the Earl, I know you do 
not like that fort of Books. You only delight in Ve¬ 
nous Works. So far from it, reply’d Don Pedro, that 
I am very fond of good Raillery, and nothing dif 
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pleafes me more* than the lerious Difcourfes I fre¬ 
quently meet with in that Book, and, for the tnoft 
part, nothing to the Purpole. I admire the Diverfity 
of Taftes, laid the Earl, and I know fome, who like 
none, but thole very Paflages in the Book. I am not 
of their Opinion, quoth Don Pedro. I would not hare 
a comical Romance full of idle Diflertations, and feri¬ 
ous moral RefleXions. Benengeli , with his Leave, 
lets up too much for a Politician.' He does not at all j 
apprehend tiring the Reader’s Patience. For Inftance, | 
when he makes Don Quixote talk for an Hour toge¬ 
ther of the U(e of Arms and Letters, what is- all that ’ 
to the Purpofe ? How tedious it is. A meer Run of 
Rhetorick, Icarce fit to credit a Scholar. However, 
laid the Earl, that very Book is now all the Diver- 
fion of the Town and Court. That does not fave it, 
quoth Don Pedro, from being full of Faults in point of 
Judgment, of contradiXory Adventures, andofDe- 
feXs in Nature or Probability. I will convince you 
of it whenever you pleale. You will oblige me, an- 
fwer’d the Earl; for I muft confels I have notob- 
lerv’d any Ablurdity in it. For my part, faid Dm* 
Carlos, I read it fince I came to Madrid, but I was fo 
wholly taken up with the bale RefleXions I found in 
it upon Don Quixote , that I did not mind any of the 
refl. I have read it too, quoth Don Alvaro , and I 
muft own, I made the lame Judgment on it as Don « 

Pedro has done. Methinks, Benengeli makes his Hero 
too much a moral Philofopher, Befides, he hasfo 
little Regard for Probability, that is. Nature and 
Realon, that there is Icarce an Adventure in the whole 
Work which has not: 1 bme Circumftarice added to it, 
that makes it impoilible. Befides, 1 find he is too 
fond of making Sport, and that he chufes rather to 
forget hisCharaXers, than to lole the Opportunity of 
breaking a Jeft. This he does in lorae of his very 
firft Chapters, when he makes the Peafant, that car¬ 
ries Don Quixote. Home, lay, Open the Doors to Lord 
Valdovinos, and to the Lord Marqueji of Mantua, rtho 
aomes very fore mounded and hurt, and to the Lord Moor 
Abindarraez, whom the valorous, &c. I don’t remember 
the reft. I muft confels, my Memory is bad ; for 
tho’ I have read thefe odd Names levcral times, I can¬ 
not 
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not remember them fo well as the Peafant, who 
yet never heard them but once, and that confufely 
amidft abundance of mad Talk. I think, thar is 
well obferv'd, laid Don Carlos, the Peafant ought to 
have murder’d thoie Names, which would have no 
ways loft the Jeft, and the Character of a Peafant 
had been more clofely follow’d. The Author commits 
the fame Fault again, quoth Don Pedro de Luna, when 
Don Quixote and his Squire difcoverd the Fulling- 
Mills. Then Sancho in Raillery repeats Word for 
Word all his Matter (aid to him the Night before, 
when he refolv’d to try that dreadful Adventure. 
Sure the Peafants of Xobofi mutt have good Memo¬ 
ries. In Troth, quoth Sancho , the Dog of an Arab 
ly’d when he (aid fo. How would the Whelp have 
me repeat a long Speech from one End to the other ? 
How fhould I do’t above all Men, who could not 
remember one Word of the Letter my Matter Don 
Quixote writ in Sierra Morena to Madam Dulcinea del 
Xohofo ; and yet he read it to mefeveral times, that I 
might have it in my Noddle, in cafe I happen’d ro 
hie Car demons Pocket-Book. There, Gentleman, (aid 
the Earl, you criticize without Reafon. That Place 
muft be taken in the mo ft favourable Senfe. And tho’ 
Penengeli fays, that Sancho repeated all his Matter 
(poke Word for Word, it is plain he only meant the 
Senfe of it. That’s good, anfwer’d Don Pedro , the' 
Author tells us an unlucky Story, and you would lav 
the Blame on the Readers, as if they were bound to 
fupply his Defedh, and to believe he did not mean 
as he fays But what do I talk of Meaning? Does 
he not make Sancho ule the very fame Words his Ma¬ 
tter had done before ? Let us not infill on rhofe Tri¬ 
fles. Let us proceed to the Adventured. Hold,Gen¬ 
tlemen, (aid Don Alvaro , we muft firft examine the 
Chapter, which gives an Account how Don Quixote 
was Knighted. It.would not be proper to pafs that 
over in Silence. Dm Quixote kneels down before the 
Hoft, and begs' he will Knight him, that he may be 
capable of feeking Adventures in all Parts of the 
World, relieving the Diftrcfs’d, and punilhing wick 
edPerfons, according to the Laws of Knight Erran¬ 
try. Pray, do but obferve what Anfwer the Hoib. 
makes Don Quixote , He commends him for his noble 
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Refolution; fays, he once follow’d that honourable 
Exercife himfelf, and to eohvince him, adds, he has 
been in feveral Parts of the World, gallanting Wi¬ 
dows, debauching Maidens, impofwg on Fools, and, in a 
Word, doing the worji he could. Pray, my Lord, are 
not thofe Jells very ill placed there, and wholly non- 
fenfical ? And would not fuch an Account flarrle a 
Man fb well vers’d in the Laws of Knight Errantry, 
as Don Quixote is, and yet Don Quixote takes no Notice 
of ir. Bcnengcli is an Impoftor, anfwer’d Don Quixote. 
The Caftelan chat Knighted me (aid no fuch Thing, 
and had he (aid it, I would never have receiv’d the 
glorious Chara61er of a Knight Errant at his Hands, 
Since we are got into that Chapter, faid Don Carlos, 
pray. Gentlemen, don’t you admire the Temper of 
rhe Mule-Drivers that were in the Inn ? Don Quixote 
Wounds Two of their Companions dangeroufly, and 
they in Revenge fail a throwing of Stones at him; 
the Holt bids them hold their Hands, telling them 
he is a Mad man, and they prefently give over. 1 
fancy thofe People, when once provok’d, do notfo 
eahly hearken to Reafbn Is it not true, Friend 
Sancho ? No truly, Don Carlos , anfwer’d the Squire, 
you need not break thofe People’s Heads to heat rbeir 1 
Blood ; I am as well acquainted with thofe Sparks as 
any Man, and I can affure you they are very free of 
their Cudgels. 

Let us come to the Adventures, faid Don Pedro, and 
to begin with that of the Bifcainer, I find oneCir- h 
cumftance in it which perplexes me. The Author 
fays, that at the fame time Don Quixote made at the u 
Bifcainer with his Arm lifted up, the faid Bifcainer j» 
fnarch’d a Cufhion out of the Coach, and made ufe ■ 
of it infhead of a Buckler. I mull confefs I cannot 
comprehend that. I’ll grant it might not be fo large 
as thofe generally us'd for the Seats of Coaches are, ; 
and that it was not made fait with Leather-Straps, as - 
is ufual ; but ftill the Ladies are fitting on it; the 
Coach was full, Don Quixote prefs’d on ; now how 
could he get out the Cufhion fo foon ? I would fain 
make it our, and endeavour with the Author it fhould 
feeni pofiible, but I cannot do it. In the Adventure 
of the Monks df St. Benedict , faid Don Alvaro, can 
you perceive how they could tear off Sanclx ?s Beard, 
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without leaving one Hair behind. Rut my Lord here 
will (ay, that BenengcH defign’d to make us laugh, 
and 1 mull: own, that it is a very pleafant Story. 
You are wonderful at Oblervation, anlwer’d the Earl, 
if you have nothing more material to urge, you may 
be lure, that the merry Companions, who laugh at it, 
will not fide with you. Have a little Patience, reply’d 
the Granadinc , the Author lays, that Sancho was 
mounted on an Als, and had no Sword ; and in ano¬ 
ther Place Don Quixote bids his Squire be lure not to 
draw his Sword to ailift him, whatever Danger he is 
in. Is not this a Contradi&ion ? 1 grant it, quoth the 
Earl, but thele are very poor Objections. Show me 
one Adventure that wants the lead Show of Proba¬ 
bility in the Relation, and which contains any pal¬ 
pable Contradictions, or Ablurdities I will, an- 
lwer’d Dm Pedro, it is ealie to give you that Satisfa£K- v 
on For In (lance, let us examine the Story of the 
Galley-Slaves, perhaps, we may there find very great 
Want of Judgment. The Chain of Galley Slaves , lays 
Benengcli, was convoy’d l>y Four Men, Two on Horfeback, 
and Two a foot. The Horfe-tnen had Firelocks, and thojc 
afoot had Swords and Half-Pikes . We who are acquaint¬ 
ed with the Knight of La Mancha’s Strength and V«t- 
lour, mull: not wonder that he fhould pur thele Con- 
dudors of the Slaves to'Flight; but I admire that the 
Author, who delcribes him in old Armour, with a 
Coat over it, a leurvy Lance, made of the Bough of 
a Tree, in his Hand, a Barber’s Balbn on his Head,. 

1 mounted on a very poor Horle, and follow’d only by 
an unarm’d Peafant, did not take Notice, that in fuch 
&n Equipage Don Quixote was not likely to fright Four 
Men to well arm’d. You are too nice, laid the Earl, 
that Book was not intended to be lb ftri&ly examin'd, 
but only for Diver lion. It would be a pity, anflver'd 
Dm Pedro , to give you a perfebf Work to read; and 
if all the World were like you, it would be needlels 
to take lo much Pains to write what is proper and 
judicious. If you can find nothing elle in the Ad¬ 
venture, laid the Count, to difpleale you, that is noc 
worth Ipeakirig of. It will not come off lb eafily, re¬ 
ply’d Don Pedro. The Author lays, The Galley-Slaves 
■ had Chains about their Neckj , and Hand-Bolts on their 
M IH'fis ; and he adds, That Gines de Paflamonte had. 
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over and above all the reft, fuch a Chain at hit Hceltj 
that it was wound about his Body : Two Collars about hit 
Neck* one of them made faft to the Chain, and the other 
had Two Irons fix'd to it, which reach'd down to his Wafic, 
and''had Two large Hand-Bolts to them, fecur'd bj Two 
heavy Padlocks ; Jo that he could neither lift his Hands 
to his Mouth, nor bowe down his Head to his Hands. I 
cannot conceive howthofe Galley-Slaves could knock 
off their Chains fo (oon, and elpecially Gines de Pafi 
famonte, who was loaded with lo many Irons and 
Padlocks. I would fain know how fuch a difficult 
Matter was lb loon perform'd. But Sancho, you may 
inform us, fince the Author lays it was by yourAf 
fiftance that Gines got loole. Tell us what Art you 
had, or rather what Miracle you wrought to compafs 
it? What Tools did you make ule of ? Had you any 
Files? Files, quoth Sancho, by my Troth, if all thole 
Chains mud have been fil’d, I Ihould have had Work 
enough till Chriftmas. I’ll be hang'd, if a Lock-Smith, 
with all his Tools, could have-done it under a Week. 
Tell us then how it was, faid Don Pedro. I’ll tell you, 
anfwer’d the Squire, here before my Mailer Don 
Quixote, who may difprove me, if I don’t fpeak the 
Truth. You mull underftand, that Two of the 
Galley-Slav.es, who were not fo fail as the reft, con- 1 
triving to break loole, whillt my Mailer attack’d the 
CommifiTary, began to throw Stones at the other 
Guards lo thick, and lo fmartly, that they put them to 
Flight. Then they llripp’d the CommiUary, and ta¬ 
king from him the.Keys of all thole Padlocks, which 
he carry’d about him, they let him go after his Com¬ 
panions, and then we went into Sierra Morena, wher* 

. with the Keys we let loole all the Galley-Slaves. Sancho 
fays nothing, but what is very true, laid Don Quixote, 
All the Slaves, except, thole Two he tells you of 
were. deliver d from their Irons in Sierra Morena, and 
elpecially Gines de PaJJamontc, whom we had much 
ado to rid of his Chains, tho’ we were Mailers of the j 
Keys. The Thing is likely now, reply’d Don Pedro , 
but Benengeli tells it after another manner; for firll he 
tells us, the Slaves were fall bound, and then he fays, 
they got loofe without Ihowing us how. There is 
ftill another Thing which does not look likely in i 
my Opinion. He fays, the Galley Slaves gather’d I 
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about Don Quixote, to liften to a long Speech he made 
them ; and methinks, when they were once free, 
they Ihould have thought of nothing but making their 


■ 


Elcape. Do you think, that Men, who Rood in dread 
of the Holy Brotherhood, would Rand fo patiently to 
hear an Harangue? No, Faith, cry’d Sancbo , but, with 
the Arab's Leave, he ly’d; I can allure you, they 
had not the Manners to hear my Mafter out; fort as 
fall as they were let loole, whip, they fled into he 
Wood like fo many Bucks, lo great was the Fear they 
were in of the Holy Brotherhood.. Since we are upon 
this Adventure, (aid Don Alvaro, and I am lb much 
concern’d for every thing that relates to my Friend 
Sancbo, I would tainlcnow of him whether the Galley- 
Slaves Role his Cloak, or not; for Bcnengeli talks 
Pro and Con. He lays, Friend Sancbo , that you had 
made a Wallet of your Cloak, in which you carry’d 
the Provifions you had taken from the Clergymen 
that accompany’d the dead Body; which, lays he, 
the Slaves did not mind to Real. And yet afterwards 
he fays, they Role your Cloak. What a Contra¬ 
diction this is ! Pox take him, quoth Sancbo, what a 
downright Knave of an Author is that, to blow hot 
and cold all with one Breath. There is no doubt. 
Gentlemen, but that if the Galley-Slaves had got the 
leaft Scent of opr Proviflons, there had been an End 
of them ; and. Faith, my Cloak is indebted a good 
Candle to the Church- However, I have it ft ill, in 
Ipight of all the Arabs that pretend to write Hiftories, 
and when I have worn it Ten or Twelve Years 
longer, I’ll lend it to my little Daughter Sancba , t q 
make her a Wedding-jerkin. Gentlemen, I grant 
your Oblervations are good, laid the Earl ; yet, af¬ 
ter all, you criticize upon Trifles. I grant jr, an- 
fwer’d Don Alvaro ; but what is it you would have us 
criticize ? Is there any thing in the Book but Trifles ? 
Trifles, reply’d the Earl, I’ll maintain it there are 
very lolid Matters. Tho’ there were nothing but the 
Curate’s and the Barber’s Trial or Dow Quixote's Books^ 
that muft be allow’d fora Piece of very plealant, ve¬ 
ry nice, and very judicious Crlticifm, I grant it is 
plealant, anlwer’d Den Pedro, but not nice. Wha$ 
Nicety is it to lay, that one Book is good, and ano¬ 
ther naught ? \Yhat is that you fay, reply’d the 
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Earl? The Curate criticizes upon every Book, and 
jpeaks well or ill of it very pleafantly and judicioufly. 
Right, quoth Don Pedro , finding, and to make good 
whatyou-fay, I remember, that the Barber taking up 
a Boole, and opening it, fays, This is the Mirror of 
Chivalry. I have the Honour to be acquainted with it, 
fays the Curate, and if my Advice may be follow'd, it 
jhall only be condemn'd to perpetual Banijhmcnt , becaufe 
it has fomething of Boyardo’r Invention , from whom the 
chafie Ariofto had his. As for that Ariofto, adds the 
Curate, if I meet with him in any Language , but his 
own, he mift expcll no Mercy. To (ay the Truth , I have 
a great EJleem for him in bis own Language. I have him 
•in Italian, quoth the Barber, but I unaerftandLim not. 
So much the better for you , anfwers the Curate, it is 
ne'er the xvorfe for you. Is this now the Curate s won¬ 
ful Judgment? He thinks Ariofto excellent in Italian, 
and yet he congratulates with the Barber for his not 
undemanding him. You fee the Curate contradicts 
himfelf, and I would not advife to boaft of his 
Pecifions any more. For my part, I make no great 
Account of him, efpecially fince he is fo favourable 
to Galatea He ought to have condemn’d her to 
the Flames, if he would be thought an impartial and 
judicious Critick. 

Well, for all that, Gentlemen, faid the Earl,B«f#- 
gc/fs Don Quixote is an incomparable Book. All Men 
of Wit have approv’d of it; and you had belt not to 
make your felt fingular. I don’t queftion it, an- 
fwer’d Don Pedro , few Men are fo judicious, as to own 
they were in the Wrong, and that they made a falfc 
Judgment on a Piece of Wit. That is the Reafon 
why many ancient Authors are Rill in Vogue; none 
"will difbwn their firft Sentiments. I perceive, quoth 
the Earl, you read thefe Books with too much Appli¬ 
cation, and I’ll undertake there is fcarce an Adventure 
in this Book, but what you will find fome Fault in. 
But at leaft own that the Novels are excellent, and 
above your Criticizing. 1 fhajl not own that, sn- 
fwer’d Don Pedro , and you cannot bur grant your felf» 
that the Story of rhe Shephurd^fs Marcella is of a 
tirefome Length Yet it has nothing furprizing in 
it, and all the whole Matter of it is, that the laid 
/ . " Mar, 
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Marcella had many Lovers; that fhe rcje&ed them 


all, and that her Cruelty was the Death of the Shep¬ 
herd Chryfoft'om. Every Creature is fenfible of the; 
Meannefs of that Story. But now you talk of the 
amorous Cbryfofiom , pray let us fiy fomething of the 
line Verfes that were read at his Funeral. What do 
you think of them, Gentlemen ? Have not you been 
mightily taken with them ? O now you put me in 
mind of them, cry’d Don Carlos , O good God, they 
are*- -- but I will not fiy what they are, fince they, 
are under the Earl's Protedfion. Nay, as for the 
Verfes, reply’d the Earl, I leave them to you. Be* 
nengcli is a very (curvy Poet, I could ne’er fancy any 
of his Poetry. But to return to the Novels in Don 
Quixote, that of the Curious Impertinent, pieaf s me 
Well. It is well writ, quoth Don Pedro , but it'"is a. 
loole Piece, foilfed in, and not to the Purpole. That 
is true, anfwer’d the Earl ; but you know there are 
fometimes Digrellionsin Books, which are better than 
the Books themfelves No Matter for that, (aid Don 
Pedro , it is a Fault, and Bencngeli ought to have a- 
voided it, which might ealily have been done, with¬ 
out much Braining his Brain. As for the Story of the 
beautiful Zpraida, and the Captive Captain, it is too 
verbofe ; but that is the Author's Style. Let us onto 
that of Dorothy. It is that I would be at, quoth the Earl, 
I defie you to make the leaf! Criticifn upon it. There 
you are mi (Taken again, reply’d Don Pe.lro. Do but 
hear me without Prcpoflelhon. Dorothy tells her Story 
to the Curate arid h?s Company. She gives them a 
particular Account of her Misfortunes, in luch Words 
as perfwade them fhe is as full of AfflidTion as her 
Condition defer ves. And yet for all this, no foonar 
does the Curate acquaint her, that he deiigns to dif- 
guife the Barber like a Princefs, to get Don Quixote 
back to his Village ; but file of her own Accord of¬ 
fers to play that Part, a (Turing him fhe can do it bet¬ 
ter than the Barber. 1 would fain know of you, 
whether Dorothy , under all her Misfortunes, was then 
fit to adt a comical Part. When you would have mo 
excufe the Author forthefe Errors in Judgment, you 
put me in mind of thofe Admirers of ancient Piece!?, 
jf you tell them, M^thinks this jPicce'has no good 
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Colouring; they anfwer, That was not the Matter’s 
Talent. Ay bur, (ay you again, thisPofture is ftram’d, 
th is Figure looks uneafie, this Piece anfwersTwo 
feveral Lights. It is true, lay they, but that is a Li¬ 
berty they take, the greateft Matters have done the 
fame. Such Pieces as this are not to be conlider’d 
after this manner we muft confider the Connexion 
the whole together, and a fort of I know not what 
to call it, which is altogether Divine. There is no 
iinfwering what you fay, reply’d Don Alvaro , and to 
tel) you my Opinion of Dorothy's Story,'to me it feeras 
nlmoft all of it remote from Probability. I cannot be¬ 
lieve, that a young Maid genteely bred can have the 
Courage and Refolution to put on MensCloaths, and 

f o ferve a Peafant in a frightful Mountain; nor can 
believe, that Dorothy could live Three Months with 
the Peafant, without being difcover’d. Tho’ her 
Beauty had not betray d her, yet {he had very long 
Hair, and a great deal of it; and how could fhe hide 
it under her Cap ? Nor is this all; we never fee any 
Body talk all alone in a Defart; much lefs, to talk 
Jfo loud, as to be heard Thirty or Forty Paces oft. 
And yet Dorothy does all this. She talks by herfelf in 
the Wood, and the Curate and his Company, tho’ at 
a great Diftance from her, don't lofe one Word of all 
file fays. That may pafs in Hcroick Romances, 
where fuch Wonders are allow’d of; but not in the 
Comical, where all the Abtions of Life are to be 
naturally reprefented. I ihould ne’er have done, 
fhould I go about to tell you all that difpleafes me 
in that Story. And what do you think of Cardenio\ 
laid the Earl ? It has more of Probability, anfwer’d 
the Granadine. Cardcnio does nothing but what is 
poifible You are in the Right, quoth Don Pedro , 
hisMadnefs is well contriv’d, and exelletitly defcribd ; 
bur, however, when I find all on a fudden that he is 
no longer mad, without telling me how he came to 
his Wits again ; that, indeed, is a Wonder I do not 
underftand. I fee him run mad asfoon as Don Quixote 
talks to him of Romances, and prefenrly after, when 
he fees the Comedy of the Princefs Micomicona a&ed, 
and bears a Part in it himfelf, he is not moved at all. 
Methinks the Author ought to have taken fbme No- 
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ticc of this fudden Change ; for nothing had hap¬ 
pen’d to Cardenio to reftore him to his right Senfes. 
He had not yet found his Lucinda. On the contrary, 
Dorothy'' s Adventdres, the Account whereof he had 
heard, and which had great Relation. to his, fliould 
have caus’d a great Commotion in him ; and 
then again, when he fees Don Ferdinand , his mor¬ 
tal Enemy, and the Caufe of all his Sufferings, 
fliould not he in all Likelihood fall into his mad Fit ? 
What was it that had fo perfe6lly cur’d him ? I can¬ 
not imagine why Bencngeli forgot, to give us an Ac¬ 
count of that. I am willing to forgive him all the 
impertinent Circumftances he generally thrufts into 
the Relation of every Adventure, provided he does 
not omit thofe that are neceffary. Gentlemen, laid 
the Earl, I am almoft perfwaaed you are in the 
Right; and perceive that Books without Faults are 
(career than I imagin’d. I protefl: from this time for¬ 
wards,! will read witty Books with more Attention, 
and will not be fo hafty in' giving my Approbation of 
them. The Difcourfe being ended, they all arofe 
from Table, and went up into the Room where the 
Painter was. Sancho follow’d Don Alvaro's Pages, and 
went to Dinner with them. i 


CHAP. IV. 

Of Queen ZenobiaV Picture, and rvhat fa 
Sancho a laughing. 


'THE daubing Painter had not been above Two 
**■ Hours at Work, and yet he had laid about him 
with his Pencil fo luflily, that he had not only paint¬ 
ed Don Quixote and his Hackt-Facs Ladv, but all the 
little Cupids too And to fay the Truth, it was as 
curioufly done, as if it had been defign’d for a Coun¬ 
try Sign. All the Figures were lame. The Knight 
had one Leg Four times as big as the other; and 
befjdes that Queen Xenohia’% Head flood all a-wry, her 
Note, Mouth and Chin all met. She was drefs’d in 
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her Hair, but after fuch a manner, that file look’d 
exa&ly like a Fqry. The Cupidi were not quite fo ill 
painted • but they held Links of Saucidges and Pud¬ 
dings, knotted at Diftances with L^wrel-Leaves in the 
Shape of Garlands, which the! Painter thought be¬ 
came the Tripe-Woman of Alcala better than Gar¬ 
lands of Flowers. Th t'GtdHmdfke and his Company 
who did not expect to find the Prince/s’s Picture fo 
richly adorn’d, had much ado to hold their Counte¬ 
nances. The Painter himfelf had as good a mind to 
laugh as any of them. Gentlemen, laid he, I detire 
you will view my Work nicely ;• I fancy you will 
like it. I am amaz’d, anfver’d Dsn Carlos , that you 
could perform fo rarely in fo fhort a time. You muff 
not wonder at that, reply’d the Painter; when a Man 
has fo much Liberty of Thought allow’d him, the 
Performance is the leaf!. The boldelf and moll live¬ 
ly Strokes are for the moll part the Work of a Mo¬ 
ment. But, Gentlemen, what fay you to Don Quixote l 
Do you think I have exprefs’d him with that noble 
Mien, and that auftere Look, for which Men rcfpe&, 
and Ladies love him ? You have certainly, anfwer’d 
D. Carlos ; and indeed, feeing him thus arm’d at all 
Points, and kneeling before the young and beautiful | 
i^endbia, a Man would be apt to take him fottheGod 
of War, making humble Sute to the Goddefs Citberea. 
Gentlemen, quoth D. Quixote, let us rather admire the 
Queen’s Pidfure. How brisk and lively that Colour¬ 
ing looks ? What a noble Air there is in that Head? 
How graceful is that Face?. 1 do not think that among 
all the Antiquities of Home, there is a Piece of' Paint¬ 
ing to compare to this, which quite.puts down Jfcf- 
fbacf s Galatea , the Me die is Venus , and even that of 
’Titian. I declare Matter Painter, your Pencil has 
happily exprefs’d all the Beauties and Perfedfions the 
Imagination can conceive. Sir, laid the Painter, you 
having allur’d me that Queen Zambia is a perfetft 
Beauty, I have put together all the Excellencies of 
ancient Princefles to exprefs her. I have given her 
Helen's Brow, Penelope's Nofe and Mouth, Andn- 
m ache's Chin, Angelicas Eyes, Nicbea's Complexion, 
and Dido's Neck. By putting all that together, fid 
D. Quixote, you have reprelented the Qyeen, as Hie 
*_ ' ' - - ; _A ZLf will 
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will be, when I have diftnchanted her. God be 
prais’d, anfwer’d the Painter; pray do you look to it 
• Sir Knight, for if (he fhould happen not to be fo beau¬ 
tiful as I have painted her, take Notice you fhall an- _ 
fwer for it your (elf, lince I took your Word for it; 
and I declare I wafh my Hands of it. Don’t you 
trouble your (elf for that, reply’d D. Alvaro , you’ll ne- ' 
ver fuffer any Diftredit upon that Account. The In¬ 
fanta of the Amazons, when diftnchanted, will be drill 
more beautiful than her Picture ; for fhe will then be 
as charming as fhe is now frightful. He had no fo on¬ 
er (poke thele Words, but in came the Squire of The 
Knight of the Cupids , to whom he (aid. Come hither, 

Sancho, and tell us what you think of theft Pictures. 

The Squire drew neaj\ and began to gaze on them 
with all the Eyes he had ; but when he had view’d 
all Parts, the Garlands pleas’d him fo well, that he 
! burftout a laughing. Friend Sancho, (aid the Earl, 
may we know what it is you laugh at fo heartily ? 

The Squire made no other Anfwer, but laugh’d on, ./ 

holding his Sides as if they would crack. Tell us, 
thou Brute, quoth Don.Quixote, what it is thou laughclt 
at ft like a Mad-man ? Pray, Sir, be not angry, an¬ 
fwer’d Sancho, I can allure you at this time I neither 
laugh at you, nor at the Princefs. It is at thoft 
Fancies the Cupids hold in their Hands. The Gar¬ 
lands, you mean, (aid Don Quixote. What the Devil 
is there in them ft ridiculous, as to cauft ftch immo¬ 
derate Laughter. By my Troth, Sir, anfwer’d the 
Squire, there is my^ plaguy cheating Sight come in 
Play again. You will never, guefs at what f fte. 

Faith, the Enchanters are meer Wags; inftead g f thoft 
Garlands you fte.rhey look ro me like Black-Puddings 
and Saucidges. Theft Words made ali the Company 
burft out a laughing. Sancho , Sancho , cry’d Don Car-, 
los, put on your Spectacles. Can you rake the Gar¬ 
lands of Myrtle and Lawrel for Black Puddings and 
Saucidges? Nay, pray Sir, reply’d the Squire, when 
a Man is enchanted, he does not fte as he would, l 
can allure you. If you fhould rell me they are Gar¬ 
lands never ft often, I cannot help it, for my part [ 
fte nothing but Black-Puddings ; and Puddings fo 
well painted, that a Body would think they could 

Ipeak, 
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(peak. Gentlemen, (aid Don Quixote, I am glad you 
are Witneffes your felves of this furprizing Prodigy. 
Now let Benengeli talk on, and fay there are neither 
Enchanters nor Enchantments. Is it natural, that 
what to all us looks like Garlands, (hould appear 
quite otherwife to my Squire; all the Gentlemen al¬ 
low’d, that Don Quixote was in the Right, and began 
to make Sport with Sancho’s Enchantment. The 
Knight would have had his Portmanteau brought, to 
give the Dauber fome Ducats, but the generous Paint¬ 
er, whom Don Alvaro had paid privately, utterly re¬ 
fus’d, and went away, telling Don Quixote, That the 
Honour of having painted the greateft Knight and 
mod beautiful Princefs in the World, was a fuffident 
Reward for him. When Night drew on, Two 
Coaches were made ready. The Earl and his Bro¬ 
ther-in-Law went into one Coach, with Don Quixote 
and his Lady ; Don Alvaro , Don Pedro and Sancbo got 
into the other, and went all to the Earl’s Houle. 


CHAP. V. 

Of what happen'd at the Earl's Houfe ; Of the 
Coming of the Black Squire ; and, Of the 
confderable Conquefi Sancho made of the 
ljland of the Force-Meat-Balls, 


A S (oon as the Earl came home, he led Don Quixote 
and Zambia into his Sifter’s Apartment, where 
fevcral Ladies expe&ed them with all the Impatiente 
that is natural to Women, who defign tomakethem- 
felves merry at their Neighbour's Coft. At length, 
Ladies, (aid the Earl to them, I have brought you 
the Hero of La Mancha , that great and gallant Knighr, 
of whom you have been told (o many Wonders. The 
Ladies made their profound Obeifancc to Don Quixote , 
and receiv’d him in the molt ferious manner they 
were able ; but when they (py’d the (carrify’d Tripe- 
woman, with her gawdy Cloaths, her irregularShape, 
and her hideous Face, they could not poliibly with- 
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I muff tell your Adventures. Let me alone; I will 
go talk like an Apothecary ; all my Sentences (hail be 
Words. Then he fell to telling of all his Mailer’s 
Expioits and his own, with fuch a voluble Tongue 
and in fuch Words, as much diverted the Ladies. 
He had not yet done* for he never gave over himfelfi 
when a Page came in, and laid aloud, that there was 
a Man in the Anti-Chamber in a ftrange Drels, and 
as black as the Devil, who defir’dto fpealc to all that 
Company, Let him come in, (aid the Earl; let us 
fee what he is, and what he would have, The Door 
was open’d, and in came Don Carlos' s Secretary dif- 
guis’d much after the lame manner as he was when 
at %arago^a he adted the Embaffador. He had 
black’d his Face with Soot, had on a long Robe of 
black Velvet, a tall Cap, adorn’d with Feathers, 
great Pendants at his Ears, and about his Neck a 
valt Ruff* painted of all the Colours in the Rain¬ 
bow, with levcral Chains of Gold and Silver, to 
which hung a prodigious Number of Medals and 
Steel-Plates. He had no Sword on, but only a great 
Dagger hung by his Side. He did not pull off his 
Cap when he came in,' and, without paying the leaf! 
Relpedt to any Body, when he was in the mid11 of 
the Room, he laid. Princes and Princeffes here pre¬ 
lent, you lee here before you Halimet Sa l dueian Mi- 
cronsfa Cordovan the Smoaky , Tyrannical Governourof 
the Ifland of the Force-Meat-Balls , dilcreet, and on¬ 
ly Squire to the haughty Giant Bramarbas Ironfides , 
King of Cyprus , Overleer of his Plealiires, &c. I come 
to leek the arrogant Knight of La Mancha. Here he 
is, cry’d Don Quixote , what would you have with him? 
I come to tell you, laid the Black Squire, that my 
Mafter is at prelent at Valladolid , where in a Tilting 
he has kill’d above Two Thou land Knights with a 
Steel Club the Moerijh Enchanter his Friend gave 
him, and is the lame the dreadful Giant Brumaleon 
formerly us’d, when in one Battle he flew Eight 
Thoufand Knights Erranr. He impatiently longs to 
knock out your Brains, and he v/ill do it whenloever 
you pleale. Go back to your Mafter, anlwer’d Don 
Quixotes Bid him come to this Town immediately. 
That Wretch has too long lully’d the Light of rhe 
* ' Sun 
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Sun by his execrable Life. Be gon without making, 
any Stay, and tell him he may appear before me with 
his fatal Club, which I fear as little as Don Lucidanor 
of Tbejfaly did Grindalafo' s. Before I go back, reply’d 
Cordovan, I muft be reveng’d of your Squire Sancho 
Panca. I have let it flip from me, that he fawcily 
boafts he is a braver Fellow than I. If he is in 
this Company, I challenge him to Angle Combat. 
I will tear his Body into a Thoufand Bits, and calf 
them to be devour'd by the Birds of the Air. 

Sancbo making no Anfwer to all thefe Threats, and 
leaning rather to hide himfelf behind Don Quixote , 
the Earl laid to him, How now, Sancho, do not you 
anfwer thefc Threats. I am not here at prefenr, 
quoth Sancho , let Mr. Cordovan come another time^ 
and, perhaps, I may be here._ He may knock at a- 
nother Door, fpr this is not like to be open’d. O 
are you there, cry’d the Black Squire. You are a 
Hen-hearted Fellow to fay you are not here. And 
you are a Woodcock, anfwer’d Sancho , to fay I am 
ljere, whether I will or no. By Thunder and Light- 
ning, if you put me into a Paliion, and I once lay my 
Talons on that Hell-Cook-Face, you may haveCaufe 
to remember me the longeft Day you have to live. 
Take my Word for it. Drunkards do not love Rai- 
fins. I don’t love Fooling, and when an old Dog 
fhows hisTeeth,''the bed way is to keep off. Great 
Talkers are commonly little Doers, anfwer’d Cordovan , 
and I am miftaken if you accept of my Challenge* 
If he did not accept of it, reply’d Don Quixote , would 
he be worthy to be my Squire. Cheer up, Sancho , 
let thefe Ladies fle you are nof inferior in Valour to 
any Squire in the Univerfe. Very good, Sir, quoth 
Sancho , I knew you would not forbear meddling in 
this Bufinefs. Why the Plague muff: I fight to humour 
every Body ? Was it for that I lifted my felf again in 
KnightdErrantry ? No, pray Sir, I came to be your 
Squire, to receive my Wages, and to look to i^ocr/- 
nante and your felf. And, after all, what do we get 
by our Combats ? Why, broken Heads, Teeth 
knock’d out, and that is all. Well, laid the Smoaky 
Squire, fince your Valour is mercenary, md you 
don’t care for fighting but for Gain, I will propofe 




2 27 The Hifiory of 

that which ought to be very acceptable to you. If 
you overcome me. I’ll yield up to you the Govern¬ 
ment of the Ifland of the Force-Meat-Balls. All the 
Company approv’d of the Prize, and Sancha , encou¬ 
rag’d by the Hopes of gaining it, faid to the Black 
Squire, Matter Cordovan, upon thofe Terms I am 
ready to fight you, provided it be not with a Sword; 
for the Devil is milcnievous, and we may chance, when 
we leaft think of it, to run the Point into our Eyes. 
That is to (ay, cry’d Cordovan, that you are afraid of 
a Swo/d. Well then, we’ll (ay no more ot it, neither 
ought we to make u(e of it, becaufe we are not yet 
dubb’d Knights. If (b, anfwer’d the Squire of La 
Mancha , we ought not to go againft the Laws of 
Chivalry. Heaven forbid, quoth the Smoaky Squire, 
I have obferv’d them as inviolably as I do my Grand¬ 
mother’s Inftrudtions. And (b we may fight with 
Bayonets. No, no, cry’d Sancho , that won’t do nei¬ 
ther : Bayonets are too like Swords, , and ill Acci¬ 
dents may happen. What Weapons will you fight 
with then, (aid Cordova p? What better Weapons thag 
our Caps, anfwer’d Sancho , we will (land at a.good 
Diftance, and throw them at one another, and then 
it will be bad Luck, if we have much need of Lint, 
or Plaifters, when the Combat is ended. You don’t 
mind what you (aid, reply’d the Black Squire, People 
would think we were in Jett, and we are not now 
talking of making Sport, but of fighting in good 
Earnett. Stay till next.Winter, quoth the Squire of 
La Mancha, and we will then pelt one another with 
Snow-Balls; or el(e let us now fall to Fifticuffs. Be 
it at Fifticuffs, anfwer’d Cordovan, I am content our 
Difference be (o decided. . The Government of my 
Ifland is well enough worth a Bout at Fifticuffs. But 
before we come to Blo ws, we mu ft agree all Points, 
and fettle the Conditions of the Combat. If I am 
overcome, as I told you, my Ifland is yours \ but if 
I conquer you , I will (but you up in a Tower, where 
you (hall be allow’d but a Pound of Bread a Week. 
If Co, I am off again, quoth Sancho. Why fo, Mon- 
fter, faid Don Quixote ? Did you ever hear that the Con* 
ditions of the Combat hinder’d any from Fighting? 
Do not all Men fight, as if they were (lire to over¬ 
come? 
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come, without regarding the Conditions, tho J never 
lb hard? It is aCuftom generally receiv’d in Knight 
Errantry, So much the worle, Sir, anfwer’d Sambo, it 
is good to look before one leaps, A Man mud think 
he may loole, when he fits down to Play. But espe¬ 
cially we, who have fuch ill Luck, that for the molt 
part we come off but lamely. D’ye .fee Sir, rho’ my 
Hands are as good as another’s I can allure you I am 
not too lure of the Victory, that I am nor. And for 
ought I know the Battle might end in the Towej?, 
and the Pound of Bread. And hang me, I had ra¬ 
ther the Devil had taken the Ifland and all the Go- 
vernours it has had, Since the Two Thieves dy’d# 
Go to, fear nothing, my Son. laid Don Quixote . If you 
have the ill Fortune to be overcome, I fwear to you 
before all the Princeflbs here prefent, that I’ll force 
the King of Cyprus to reftore you to me Safe and found* 
That (hall be the firft Condition of my Combat. 
.Sancbo encourag’d by this Promife, at length refblvd 
to fighr t Then the Two Squires divided the Field 
of Battle betwixt them, and running rogerher began 
to give one another fome Bangs ; but the Vidfory did 
not long continue dubious, the Squire o £ La Mancha 
•had foon the better ; for the Secretary being a tender 
Youth, was more Lnlible of the Blows than his Ad- 
verfary, who was ftrong and hardy. Therefore 
choofing rather to lofe his Ifland than to ftand more 
Buffeting, after Four or Five Thumps, he demanded 
a Ceflation, which being granted. I perceive, Lid 
he, that the Immortal Gods favour my Enemy. I was 
in Hopes he would have fallen by my Valour; and i 
thought to have kept him to a Sort of Diet that would 
have brought him to a delicate Shape ; but fince the 
Gods will have him to continue round, and fat, that 
he may die of an Apoplexy, it would be to no Pur- 
pofe to oppofe the Divine Will. Therefore I give 
over the Battle- and own my felf conquer’d. Then 
your Ifland is mine, cry’d Sancbo. 1c belongs of Right 
to you, anfwer’d the Black Squire, and you may go 
take Pofleilion of it, when you pieafe \ l only defife 
Time to remove my Effects. ; What the Devil is the 
Meaning of all this, Lid the, victorious ^Squire ? Is 
an Ifland to be won at the firfl: Caffpf the Dice ? Docs 
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a Man become a Governour in the Twinkling of an 
Eye ? Am I drunk, or afleep. I am fenftble I have 
not (upp’d yet, and that I have receiv’d fome Cuffs. 
You need not be furprifc’d at that, Son Sancho, cry’d 
Don Quixote , Iflands and Empires are gain’d no other- 
wife in Knight Errantry. Don’t you remember, when 
the Hardfhips and Fatigues of this Profeiiion caus’d 
you to mutter, that I us’d to bid you have Patience, 
that you would one Day reap the Fruits of your La- 
hours. The Day is come at laft. You are a Gover¬ 
nour. Now you cannor but own, that when Knights 
promife their Squires Iflands, they do not promife 
more than they can perform. Nay, pray Sir, reply’d 
Sancbo , do not miftake your feIf. It was not you 
that gave me this Government; I have earn’d it b f 
my own Induftry, and you have contributed nothing 
towards it, unlefs you mumbled over fome fliort 
Prayer for my Intention. But who the Duce would 
have thought that I Ihould make my Fortune at Fifti- 
cuffs. I have given above a Thoufand in my Time 
that never turn’d to any more Account, than if I had 
thrown them into the Water. I find by my Hand a 
Man muft know on whom he beflows them. There 
lies all the Cunning. What was I the Better the 
other Night forgiving the Mule-driver Two Bangs, 
I was ne’er the Richer for it; but this Bout I have 
thrafh’d good Corn. Come of it what will, Sancbo 
Panca is a Governour. Well I’ll e’en make much of 
my (elf, tumble about the Ducats with a Shovel, and 
laugh at poor Fellows.. He fpoke thefe Words with 
the greateft Demonftrations of Joy. Every Body con¬ 
gratulated his Conqueft, and they call’d him nothing 
but Mr. Governour. 

When it was Supper-time, and the Company wa9 
in the Room where the Cloth was laid, the Earl (aid 
to the Ladies. I believe, fair Princeffes, you will not 
refu(e our new Governour Sancbe to eat with us. You 
know we are bound to honour him, and it would not 
be good Manners to fend him to eat with our Ser¬ 
vants. No indeed, anfwer’d one of the Ladies; and 
the more to honour him, I am of Opinion that he Tup 
apart with the beautifulleft and the greateft Lady in 
the Company, that is, the Amazon Queen; for all 

the 






Don Q^u i x o t e. 27$ 

the Ladies here know themtelves roo well to equal 
themtelves with a fuch a Prince/s. This Contrivance 
was generally approv’d of, e/pecially by the Ladies, 
forcho’ all they did was but for Sport, yet they could 
not endure to differ fuch a mean Creature as Barbara 
to fit by them. Don Quixote took the Thing as it was 
(poke, and look’d upon that Preference they gave to 
his Tripe-woman, as a Piece of Judice they could 
not refufe her. A little Table Was brought accord¬ 
ingly with Two Plates, Which Sancho perceiving ; 
Come, Madam Queen, laid he to %enobia, let us lit 
down without any Ceremony. We /hall be better 
pleas’d to fup together than with all thote Gentlemen, 
and Ladies; for we /hall not be oblig’d to eat little 
Bits, and to drink by Rule and Meafure. Barbara, 
tho’ naturally impudent enough, could not but be a 
little out of Countenance to tee hertelf made the 
Laughing-dock of the Company. But /he was not 
come fo far to recant, and therefore following Sancho* s 
Example, /he fate down at the little Table. Don 
Quixote , the Gentlemen, and the Ladies fate about the 
great One; and when they were all teated, the Black 
Squire, who was dill there, (aid to Don Quixote , Fare- 
wel Sir Knight, I am going back to Valladolid , to car¬ 
ry my Mailer your Anfwer. Stay Mr. Cordovan , 
cry’d Sancho , give me fome Account of my Ifland, 
before you go. I mud be inform’d how the People 
live there. That is but reafonable, anfwer’d the Black 
Squire; and to fatisfie your Curlofity, I mud tell you 
in the fird place, that learning Flouri/hes in your 
Ifland. There are Great Men, who underdand Greek, 
Arabic!^ Hebrew, Syriacl and High-Dutch. There are 
rare Adrologers, who in the Night-time put on their- 
Spe&acles to Star-gaze, and know exa£My when it is 
Night and when it is Day. There are ajrious Per- 
tens, who have te> far div’d into Nature, that they 
have diteover’d the Secret of reducing Four Ounces 
of Gold to Two, and to convert confiderable Re¬ 
venues into Smoak and Coals. Befides, you have a- 
bundance of Poets in your Ifland, who write Elegies, 
Ballads, Songs, Sonnets, Satyrs, Roundo's, and Tra¬ 
gedies in Rhyme. As for the Poets, /aid the Squire 
«f La Mancha, I’ll give them Whole Handfuls of 
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Gold and Silver to write Verfes for me, I love therii 
fo dearly. Take heed what you delign to do, faid 
Don Quixote , be moderate in your Prefents. Poets 
muft be fed, but not fat'ned; for Wealth lays the 
Muies to ileep inftead of rouzing them. Sir, reply’d 
the Squire, when you are King of Cyprus, or Emperor 
of Trabi^ond, you may do as you pleaie. For my 
part, I will pay down upon the Nail for what I be* 
ifpeak, that it may not be faid in my Ifland that I do 
not pay Labourers their Hire, 1 Would be veryforry 
to get that ill Name; Governours have bad ones 
enough befides. In fhort, had you paid the drab, who 
writ yourHiilory, he would not have told fo many 
foolilh Talcs of you. Ido not value his Impoftures, 
anfwerd Don Quixote, they are too grofs to make any 
Imprellion upon Men of Senfe. Ay, but Sancbo, (aid 
Don Alvaro, you don’t confider that if you reward the 
Poets, they will hide your Faults, and will fay no¬ 
thing but the Beil of you. Nay Faith, quoth Sancbo, 
1 do not defign to pay the.m for (peaking ill of me. By 
your Talk, Gentlemen, one would rhink that Poets 
were never; to write-but to abufe Folks. Why pray, 
are not they bound, as well as others to conceal their 
Neighbours Faults, father than to fcandalize them. 
The Ladies were wonderfully pleas’d with this Dif- 
courfe, and could not but admire Sancbo' s Simplicity, 
and bis Mailer’s Judgment^ for he would talk fo po¬ 
litely, that they could not conceive how a Man that 
diicours’d io well fhould be the greatefl Mad man in 
Spain. The new Governour whilft he firisfy’d his 
Curiofity, fail’d not to fluff his Garkaft; and it was 
pleafant ro fee him, ask Queilions, with his Chops 
cramm’d full. Mr. Cordovan , faid he, pray tell, what 
lore of humour’d Women are they in my Wand. Are 
they always at Work ? O no, anfwer’d the Black 
Squire, they love their Pleafure too well to take fo 
much Pains. They are not kept up, as* the Fafhion 
is in this Country. They enjoy an unbounded Li¬ 
berty. But to give them their Due, they make very 
good Uie of ir. Every Body commends their Beha¬ 
viour, only the Husbands find fault with it. Why 
do they complain, quoth Sancbo ? Don’t they find 
their Dinner ready when they come Home ? Or do 

v • they 


1 

( 


1 

11 

1 

I 

c 

1, 

Cl 

fc 

i 

i 

H 

fc 

a 

fc 

i 

li 

k 

li 

% 


Hi 

fc 

I 

1 

fc 

it 

H 

I 

C! 

& 

111 

j 

I v 





Don Q^u i x o t e. 277 


they look lowre on them ? Quite contrary, reply’d 
Cordovan , it is becaule they find the Cloth laid, and 
their Wives in too good a Humour : It is that vexes 
them. Madam’s good Humour, puts Mailer out of 
Humour. Thole are meer Block-heads of Husbands, 
cry’d the Squire of La Mancha , to be angry at what 
they ought to be pleas d. You are in the Right, re¬ 
ply’d the finoaky Squire; and the Worft of it is, that 
thele block-headed Husbands have no more Wit than 
to make, their Complaints to the Courts of Juftice; 
and the Judges are lo barbarous as to lock up their 
Wives. Oh ho, quoth Sancho , then there are Judges 
in my Government too ? That there are, 1 can afl'urc 
you, anfwer’d Cordovan , and very learned Ones. Why 
they underftand their Bufinels fo well, that they try 
Caufes fair aflecp; and as fall alleep as they are, they 
know how to ruine whole Families. O the Knaves, 
cry’d our Governour, don’t they think they fhall pay 
fort when they are dead. Not af all, laid the Black' 
Squire, that does not at all dilfurb their Confciences. 
Nay, ’tis true, quoth $anpho, after all there is no great 
Harm in that. For I have heard the Prior of Tobojo 
(ay, that all the Harm we do in .our Sleep is forgiven 
us. And yet the Families are ne’er the lcis ruin'd. Q 
thole curled Vermine of Judges, cannot I drive them 
all out of my Ifland ? Why would you banifh them, 
laid Don Carlos ? Ads curie, cry’d Sancho , don’t you 
lee the Realon, as well as I. W hen I am grown rich 
with long governing in my Government, tholeSparks 
need only rail a Snoaring, and my Family goc$ a Bcg r 
ging. By my Faith, it is not worth vyhilp. to lie whole 
Nights in Woods, to endure Heat and Cold, and to 
dance in a Blanket to gain Ifiandjs, if the Governours 
muff walk out again with ( only a §taft in their Hand. 
Who the Devil would denre to fie a Governour at 
that rate ? I am lure my Als would not. Mr. Gover¬ 
nour, laid the Black Squire, you puc your (elf iqto a 
Heat without a Caule. The Gov. rnour is above all 
the Judges. Whatever Wealth he has, and how(b- 
ever he got it, he is only accountable in the other 
World ; and the Judges cannot take one Crofs from 
him, th’o’ they fnor’d all the Days of their Life. Why 
did noc you pel) me fo then, anfwer’d the Squire of lq 
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Mancha ; provided the Judges and I have no Contro- 
verfie, we fhali agree well enough. Diamond cuts 
Diamond. They need only let me govern as I pleafe, 
and I’ll let them fnore their Belly-full. The Earl’s 
Sifter who had not (poke before, laid • Mr. Gover- 
nour I don’t hear you ask whether there are any Phy- 
ficians in your Ifland. Ay Faith, quoth Sancho , I had 
like to have forgot the Beft. Tell me, Mr. Cordovan,. 
whether there are any good Phyficians in my Govern¬ 
ment, for I {hall want them to trim my Beard and 
Hair. I expe&ed you would be there, anfwer’d the 
Black Squire ^ I can affure you it is a Pleafure to be 
fick in your Ifland. Thp Phyiicians there are all Ma- 
chaons, Efculapius*s and Galens. There is one of them 
has fnoft divine Medicines, and talks like an Oracle 
of all Diftempers. I muft needs tell you a wonder¬ 
ful Cure of his. A Prefident falling one Day into a 
Pleurifie, as he was giving Judgment, Six Phyficians 
were lent for. This wonderful Man was one of them. 
They faw the Patient, prefcrib’d their Medicines, he 
took them, his Diftemper increas’d, and he was at 
Death’s Door. Well, what came of it? Five of the 
Phyficians gave him over, and concluded he would 
nor out-live Sunday. Our great Man was left alone, 
and by his wonderful Skill the Prefident did not die 
till Munday. Pox take it, quoth Sancho , you have 
made a Fool of me. I would have fworn that great 
Phyfician had quite cur'd the Prefident. Nay, that’s 
another Matter, laid Cordovan. God take me! If the 
Phyficians cou’d work fuch Cures as thofe, I would 
never make a Jeft again of their bad Medicines, nor 
their good Latin. Sancho put feveral other Queftions 
to the Secretary, which the wife A'ifolan does not 
mention in his Memoirs, perhaps bccaufe he did not 
know them; or elfe it may be becaufe he did not 
think rheni fit to be inferred in (uch a grave Hilary 
as this is. 
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CHAP, VI. 

Of the Refolution that was taken concerning 
Queen Zenobia, unknown to Don Quixote, 
and of the Adventure of the Serenade. 

YX/”H E N the Company had topp’d, the Black 
Squire vanilh’d, and the Ladies being defirous 
to bear the Amazon Princefs talk, ftood about her. 
Madam Queen genobia, faid the Earl’s Sifter, pray 
inform us why you are to filent. You have not fpoke 
one Word all this Supper time. Is your Enchantment 
the Caufe of it ? Or do the Amazons ufe to eat like 
Cartbufians. Madam, quoth Barbara , when I am a- 
mong People of my own Rank, I talk as well as ano¬ 
ther; but little Ones mull be filent before the great 
Ones; for I have always heard it faid, that the beft 
Thing a mean Perton can fay, is not to good as the 
worft that comes from Quality. By my Faith cry’d 
bon Carlos , the Princefs is in the Right. A fcurvy 
Pun, or an old Qyibble from a great Lord is admir’d, 
when at the fame time keen Wit in an ordinary Man - 
is not taken notice of. That is true, Lid Don Pedro 
de Luna , itfares with great Lords and indifferent Peo¬ 
ple, juft a? it does with ancient and modern Authors, 
All the Ancients have writ is cry’d up, and their very 
Faults pafs for Beauries, All the Moderns write is 
damn'd, and rheir Beauties are look'd upon as Faults, 
Gentlemen, faid Don Carlos's Sifter, pray let us lay 
afide Morality, if you pleafe. Will you allow us the 
Liberty to talk a while with Queen genobia in private ? 
We have tomething of Moment to fay to her. The 
Gentlemen immediately retir’d with Don Quixote and 
$ancho to the other End, where they fell into difcoqrfe 
of Bramarbds. Then the Ladies dehr’d Barbara to 
give them an Account of her Misfortunes, which fha 
did in toch Language as was very diverting to them ; 
but when they had made Sport enough with the poop 
Cfeuture, tfiey began to pity her; and the Earf$ Si- 
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Iter being charitably inclin’d, (aid to her; Well, good 
Woman, by what you have told us, we find you are 
like the Players, who vvilh the Play over that they 
may go take their Money. I perceive you only wait 
for the Fifty Ducats Don Quixote has promis’d you, 
and you’ll go back to Alcala ; and it being the lame 
thing to you whether you have them from him, or 
from another, I will give them you this Moment, 
upon Condition you will be gone to Morrow Morn¬ 
ing. before Don Quixote or Sancbo are awake. I de¬ 
fire no better, quoth Barbara ; for tho’ I have been a 
Queen but Five or Six Days, I can allure you I am as 
weary of it, as if I had been fo all the Days of my 
Life. All Heads will not fit one Cap I find. I am 
fitter to fry Tripe for the Scholars of our Univerfiry, 
than to come to Court to ftrut and trick my felf up. 
The Earl’s. Siller took out her Purle, and clapping it 
into Barbara's Hand, without being leen by Dm 
Quixote , or his Squire, laid to her. Here, good -Wo* 
• ✓ man, there are-Sixty Ducats in it, I give them you, 
but be fure you be gone to Morrow Morning. I pro¬ 
mile you I will. Madam, anlwer’d Hackt-hice , and 
that is enough, for, God be prais’d, I was never worle 
than my Word to any Body. Then the Earl’s Sifter 
call’d Don Alvaro , and privately told him the Agree, 
ment fhe had made with Zambia The Grenadine 
who was willing to get rid of the Amazon, undertook 
to fee her gone privately. Bed-time drawing on Don 
Pedro , the Earl and Don Carlos went to wait on the 
Ladies Home, that were not of the Houle, Don Alvaro 
went Home in a Coach with Zambia, Don Quixote , 
and Sancbo. They were not above Half Way, when 
they heard a confu/e Noile of Guitars, , and T heorboes. 
They made the Coach Hop to enquire what it meant, 
-and looking out the better to iillen, diltin&ly heard 
the following Words, lung by a tolerable good Voice, 
With fweet Mufick. 

The God of Love for fakes the Skies 
To fix bis dwelling in mi Heart, 

rfnd takes his /landing in your Eyes I 

fnto my Brcajl bimjelf to dart. r . . .VIM*. ’ 
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Like Venus proud, and like her fair , 

Votive all her centring Arts and Charms, 

He’d take you for her by your Air , ' 

But that you're Proof againfl his Arms . 

When the Gentleman had done Tinging, the Intern¬ 
ments ceas’d, which made the Granadine , and the 
Knight conclude the Serenade was ended. It is pity, 
Aid Don Alvaro that we came lo late, and mils’d of the 
Beginning. This was a good Concert, and well per¬ 
form’d, Truly, anfwer’d Don Quixote, the Mullck 
was excellently fitted to the Words, which are nice and 
fprightly, and have the true Spirit of the Ancients. 
Let us liften a while, quoth Tarfe, I hear the Intern¬ 
ments tuning. They will fing again. Accordingly 
the lame Voice began again as follows, 

T Wyou frovon on each am’roils Creature . 

Vet my Love by your Scorn is infpif'd • 

For the beautifull'fi Object in Nature 
Can never be too much admir'd, 

\ 

The beautifull’ft Object in Nature, cry’d Don Quixote 
in a Fury ! What then will become of Queen ^ cnobia 
That faid, he threw open the Coach, and leaping 
oit, whatever Don Alvaro could do to hold him, 
drew his Sword, and ran at the Serenades. Where 
is hat rafh Man, cry’d he, who dares lay his Miftrils 
is ihe beautifull’te Objeft in Nature. Know, Knighr, 
tht: there is not a Princels in the World to compare 
w^h Queen %enobia, who is thePhoenix of Beauty, and 
the molt perfect Creature in theWorld, fince herSove- 
. reign Power has made me her Captive, and lubdu’d 
all the Faculties of my Soul by her Royal Perfections. 
Grant then, that your Lady is inferior to her, or ex¬ 
pect to receive the Punilhment due to your Preemp¬ 
tion. All the Mulicians, who came not thither ro 
fight, were in a Frig hr, and ran away with their 
Theorboes and Guitars The Gentleman, who gave 
the Serenade, was left alone, and drew his Sword, 
without taking any Notice of the mad Words he had 
heard. He was too much concern’d at the Difap- 
. pointing of this Concert, to parley with our Knighr, 
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and was juft going to thruft at him, when he per¬ 
ceiv’d, that Don Quixote , inftead of Handing upon his 
Guard, made up clofe, with his Arm lifted up, to 
cleave him down, and therefore he thought better to 
light retiring ; but at the fame time he warded off the 
Cuts, he made fuch home Thrufts, that had not the 
Knight been in Armour, he had foon put an End to 
his Adventures. Don Alvaro , who had follow’d Don 
Quixote , did all he could to part them, but in vain. 
At length the Serenading Gentleman perceiving he 
made fo many home Thrufts, to no Purpofe, and that 
his Sword met with Refiftance, cry’d out, Coward, 
thou art certainly in Armour, or I had long fince 
reach’d thy Heart. Don Quixote hearing thefe 
Words, flopp’d fhort, and anfwer’d, Why then have 
you, Knight, indifcreetly left your Armour behind 
you ? Truly I thought you were in Armour as well 
as my felf. The Darknefs of the Night may ex- 
cufe me. Stay, I will difarm, and we will then put 
an End to our Combat, according to the Rules of 
Chivalry. Don Quixote de la Mancha never yet fought 
with Odds. I fhould be afham’d of a Victory, were 
. it not entirely due to my Valour. The Serenading 
Gentleman hearing Don Quixote' 1 $ Name, was fur- 
priz d, and ask’d the Granadine , Whether that was 
really the fame Don Quixote de la Mancha, whole Hi? 
ftory was rhen fb much -in Vogue ? It is himfelfin 
Perfon, anfwer’d Don Alvaro , the very true Original, 
He is come to the Court of Spain , there to defend 
Queen Z^nobia' s Beauty, for he is fallen in Love with 
it. And therefore you mud not think it ftrangethat 
he cannot endure to hear you fay, your Lady is the 
moft beautiful Object in Nature. For tho’ you only 
laid fo in tinging, you know very well, that Knights 
Errant will not allow of luch Songs. Nay, fince it is 
Don Quixote de la Mancha , (aid the Serenader, J for¬ 
give him for fpoiling my Concert, which I (hould not 
eafily do to another. That is not enough, anfwer’d 
Don Quixote , you mud own that Queen Zambia is a 
more accomplifh d Beauty than your Lady. I am con¬ 
tent, reply’d the Serenading Gentleman , but then 
you mult grant, that next to your Miftrefs, mine out¬ 
goes all the Ladies in the World. That will fitishe 
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us both. What you require of me is very extraordi- 
1 nary, laid Don Quixote , but no matter, I may grant 
it without any Offence to my Princels. Befides, fince 
it you durft fight me without Armour, I take you for. 

one of the valianreft Knights in the Univerle ; and 
s con/^quentiy your Miftrels muft be furprizing beauti¬ 
ful. And tnerefore, in Honour to your extraordinary 
f Valour, I own that your Lady is the moft beautiful 
Perlon iji the World, next to Queen Zenobia, who is 
!' not to be compar’d with. And I in Return confels, 
anfwer’d the Serenader, that my Mi ft refs is not fo 
beautiful as Queen fynobia, to whom I wilh alLHap- 
pinels, tho’Ihave not the Honour to know her. Af¬ 
ter this reciprocal Acknowledgment, the Swords were 
put up, and feveral Compliments pals’d betwixt 
them; then the Serenading Knight went Home, and 
Don Quixote and the Granadine returning tprhc Coach, 
did the fame. 


CHAP. VII. 

Of Queen ZenobiaV Departure, and Don Fer¬ 
dinand de Per alt a V Coming to Madrid. 


’T'HE bright Aurora was getting out of her Watry 
Bed, and her Light had difpelfd tbeDarknt/sof 
the Night, when the beautiful Queen of the Amazont 
got up, being very impatient to return into her own 
Country to fry Tripe. Whilft fhe was drefting, Don 
Alvaro came himlelf in his Night-Gown to tell her, it 
was time to depart. She went down into the Court, 
where finding ner Mule ready, fhe mounted, and let 
out for Alcala , before Don Quixote and his Squire were 
awake. O unfortunate Knighc of the Cupids , where 
are your Thoughts at this Time ! W hilft you indulge 
your lelf in Sleep, cruel Fortune robs you., of the 
dear Objedl of your Love! What difinal Affliction 
attends you when you awake! What a defperate Con¬ 
dition will you be in ! Mene/aus was not fo much 
griev’d at the Lois of Helen, as you will be at the 
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Mifs of your Princefs. Don Alvaro went to Bed again, 
and having refted fome Hours, lent to acquaint Don 
Carlos Athe Earl, and Don Pedro, that he expedled them 
with 4 new Scene of Pleafure. They loon came, 
and he\faid to them. Gentlemen, you mud under- 
{land, that Barbara is gone. I {ent her away pri¬ 
vately this Morning; we {hall now fee our Knight in 
great Dilorder. Iam lure he will give us good Di- 
verfion.* He had (carce {poke the Words before he 
fpy'd Sane bo coming from his Mailer’s Chamber. 
Good Morrow, Mr. Governour, {aid he, what News 
have you for us ? How does Don Quixote to Day ? He 
is very well, anfwerd the Squire, and by the fame 
Token, defigns this Day, after Dinner, to defend 
Madam Zcnobia* s Beauty before the Court. He (ays, 
There fhall be a high Pillar rais’d in the great Square, 
to which the Queen’s Pidlure fhall hang, and then 
there (hall be a Challenge polled up, and then this 
Thing, and t’other Thing; but, hold Gentlemen, 
here he comes : He’ll tell you the reft himfelf; for I 
am going to the Kitchin to find out the little bandy- 
legg’d Cook, my very good Friend, who waits to 
give me my Breakfaft. The Gentlemen {aluted Dm 
Quixote, and when he had return’d their Salute, he fail}, 
Gentlemen, I came to ask Don 4foaro\ Advice; but 
fince I find you here, I will confult with you all. I 
know not whether I ought to begin this Day to de¬ 
fend Queen %enobia’s Beauty, or whether I had better 
ftay till I have overcome the King of Cyprus. Pray 
tell me your Opinion upon this. The Gentlemen, 
contrary to the Cuftom of Councils, all agreed, that 
Bramarbas ought to be overcome firft. Whilft they 
were giving the Reafons for their Opinion, one of the 
Granadinc s Pages came and told Don Pedro , that a 
young Gentleman, whole Name - wa? Don Cxfar, en¬ 
quir’d for him. Gentlemen, laid Don Pedro , I beg 
Leave to bring you acquainted with this young Ma n, 
who is my Pupil in Martial Affairs, the King has gi¬ 
ven him a Poll at the Head of his Army againfl the 
Moors, under me, and at Two and Twenty Years of 
Age he is a General Officer, and has gain’d the Repu¬ 
tation of an excellent Commander. Don Alvaro , will 
you give me leave to introduce him ? Tarfc declar'd 
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He fhould be proud of his Acquaintance, and then he 
was brought up. Don Cafar having embrac'd aJlthe 
Gentlemen, at laft went up to the Knight, and open* 
ing his Arms to receive him, laid j Don Quixote, I am 
heartily glad to fee you. How now Don Cxfar , cry’d 
Don Pedro , are you acquainted with the Knight of 
La Mancha ? Do I know him, anfwer’d D Cxfar ; I 
owe him the greateft Obligations in the World. It is 
not above Two Days fince he lav’d my Life, and he 
is the Occafion that I have found out my Original, 
which but for him, perhaps, I had never done. 
Don Quixote obferving, that Don Pedro was furpriz’d 
at thofe Words, laid to him. Yes, Don Pedro, it was 
I who had the good Fortune to prevent the fatal Stroak, 
a Murderer aim’d at this young Gentleman, whom 
you are no longer to call Don Cxjdr, but Don Fer¬ 
dinand de Peralta , as being Brother to the beau¬ 
tiful Engracia , and Son to the unfortunate Don 
Ferdinand , who perifh’d in the mighty Fleet, King 
Philip let out againft England. O Heavens, cry’d 
Don Pedro what is it you tell us, Don Quixote ? Is it 
poifible this young Peasant to whom I have been a 
Father is of the Illuftrious Family of the Peraltas' ? 
And that we can no longer blame Heaven for not gi¬ 
ving a noble Birth to a Perlon lo delerving for his Va¬ 
lour and brave A&ions ? But pray, added he, turning 
to Don Cxfar, tell us how you came to dilcover your 
Birth ? My Friendfhip requires this Relation of you, 
and It will be a grfeat Satisfaction to all the Gentle¬ 
men here. Then Don Ferdinand told them the Story 
of the Robbers, what, he whom Don Quixote wound¬ 
ed had difeover’d, Engratia 7 s Story, and in fhort, all 
that happen’d at Torrepoa. All the Gentlemen gave 
great Attention to him, but he only relating what has 
been already mention’d, they began ro ask him other 
Queftions. Some enquir’d, who it was that could 
wound Don Chriftopher ; and Don Quixote , as the Reven¬ 
ger of forlaken Beauties, defir’d to hear of Engracia\ 
Succefs. Don Ferdinand laid he, pray inform me whe¬ 
ther Don .Chrijlopher has done your Sifter Right? I 
would alfb know whether you have prevented that 
Gentlemans tying the Indifloluble Knor as he intend¬ 
ed with Donna Anna de Montoya. When your Uncle 
. Don 



286 The Hijlory of 

Don James de Peralta talk’d to you about that Match, I 
remember you were concern’d ; and if I miftake not, 
Love had as great a Share in your Diforder as Honour. 
You are not miftaken, Sir Knight, reply’d Don Ferdi¬ 
nand ; I have been long in Love with that Lady. 0 
good God, cry’d Don Pedro , what do I hear? How 
can I learn fo many furprizing Accidents in one Day ? 
Could you be in Love, Don\Ferdinand i with the Daugh¬ 
ter of Don Bertrand de Montoy 4 , my intimate Friend,and 
conceal your Paflion from me ? Do not take it ill of 
roe, anfwer’d Don Ferdinand ; the Thoughts that I was 
Son to Mary Ximene ^ confounded me; and I fancy’d 
I could never fufficientlv conceal fuch prefiimptuous 
Love, and that you would be the firft that fhould con¬ 
demn me. No,no, reply’d Don Pedro , I Ihould not have 
Condemn’d you. Tho’ you were the Son of a Pea- 
fant, Don Bertrand might without any leflening to him- 
felf, have given you his Daughter, confidering the 
Wonders you did in Flanders. I muftfav it, you de- 
ferve the Beft. This great Commendation from a Per¬ 
son of Sincerity had very much Influence on the Earl, 
Don Carlos , and the Granadine , to make them conceive 
highly of Don Ferdinand. They defir’d him to give 
them a Relation of his Life, and Don Quixote- no lefs 
curious fecondcd them. He granted their Requeft,and 
perceiving they were all feated and attentive to him, 
began his Story as follows. 


CHAP. VIII. 

t 

The Story of Don Ferdinand de Peralta. 


*TpH E Robber that murder’d my Nurfe, having left 
me at Torrejva, as I told you, with Mary Ximene^ 
the good Woman giving me fuck by Degrees, grew 
wonderful fond of me. She wasfo far from defiring a- 
ny Reward for Nurfing me,that? (he fear’d nothing fo 
much, as that fome Body would come take me from 
her, and therefore (he gave out that I was her Son, and 
made me believe the fame; for unlefs it were tome 

par* 







Don Q^u i x o t e. 287 

particular Perfons, who knew her Family, and whom 
(he had eameftly intreated to keep the Secret, all the 
Village was under the lame Miftake. Not knowing 
fny true Name, Ihe gave me the lame- her Son had 
that dy’d. Which perhaps (he did to deceive herlelf, 
and if pollible to believe what Ihe impos’d upon o* 
thers. But whatever Ihe could do to debafe my Spi¬ 
rit to her Condition, and breed me up like a Peafant, 
Nature was above ail her Endeavours, and my gene¬ 
rous Inclinations dilcover’d the Nobility of my Birth. 
I was better pleas’d to lee a Sword than a Shepherd’s 
Hook. In mort, I hated all Country Employ ments, 
and as loon as I came to Fourteen Years of Age, no 
longer able to endure that wretched Life, I relolv’d to 
run a wav from Mary Ximenes', and to wipe off the 
Meannelsofmy Birth by my Courage in the Army. 
Accordingly 1 left the Village privately one Night, 
and went away to Alcala , where the better to disap¬ 
point the Search Maty Ximcne% would make after me, 
I chang’d the Name of Antony , I then bore, for Catftr, 
I made Choice of that Name, becaule in the Village 
1 had often heard them, talking of any brave Man, lay 
he was another Cxfar. At Alcala I was inform’d that a 
Gentleman, being this lame Den Pedro de Luna , was 
railing a Regiment, and was lately come to the Town 
to make Levies there, I laid hold of the Opportuni¬ 
ty, I ofler’d my fclf to him, and in the bed Manner 
my Years and Education would permit, fignify’d the 
earned Defire I had to go into the Service, which I did 
after luch a Manner that he could not but take Notice 
of me. He lik’d my Looks and Relolucion, and took 
a Kindnels to me; but being yet too young to lerve, 
he would not carry me with him into Flanders , whi- 
' ther his Regiment was commanded. He left me with 
his Brother at Alcala to accompany his Nephew Don 
Cbrijlopher , who was about my Age, and order’d me to 
be brought up with him. My Country Habit was ta¬ 
ken from me, and 1 was taught every thing that young 
Gentlemen learnt, as if I had been his Equal. Our 
Mailers were aftonilhd to lee me advance lo fall in 
my Exerciles. But I fhowM the greateft Ability in 
Riding, and Fencing, and knowing how neceffary it 
was for a Soldier to underftand Fortification, I apply’d 

my 
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my (elf earneftly to that Study. 'I (non became a new 
Man, and forgot all my Country Behaviour, fuch is 
the Force of Education in Youth. Every Body lov’d 
me, becau(e.;to make (ome Amends for the Meannefs of 
my Birth, I labdur’dtobe courteous, dndwell-behav’d, 
Above all I paid gr;eat re(pe& to Don Cbrijiopber, as 
Nephew to the Perfon to whom low’d all I was; 
4nd I muft (ay this in PraHe of him, that as young as 
lie was, inftead of taking upon him, or improving the 
Obligations I ow’d him to bis own Advantage,he lov'd 
'me (o entirely that he would have all Things to be in 
common between t He was never well, but when 
we were together, he would have me (hare in all his 
Pleafures, and gave me an equal Part of what little 
Money he had to difpofe of at that Age, I muft add, 
that he did not take the le'aft Diflike to me, through 
Envy; becaufe I (ometimes out-did him at our Exer¬ 
cifes, as is ufiial in Youth. 

As eager as I was to be gone to Flanders to Don Pe¬ 
dro, I was forc’d to fpend Three Years to make my 
(elf perfe& at my Exercifes# Then I was detain d no 
longer, but fitted out for the Army. DonCbriJlophcr 
would fain have gone with me,and ask’d Leave of his 
Father Don Luis de Luna ; but the good old Man, who 
defignd to difpole of him otherwise, would not grant 
it. Thus Don • Cbrijlopber and I were Forc’d to part, 
we both wept, but he much more, becaufe his Father 
obftru&ed his going to (eek Honour. 1 went away to 
Cadi%, where 1 embark’d with (ome Gentlemen of 
Andalusia, who were going to ferve under the Arch- 
Duke Albertus , call’d the Cardinal Infante, then Gover- 
nour of the Catholick Low-Countries, for t he King of 
Spain. At Dunkjrlfl was inform’d that Don Pedro was 
then with his Regiment in Garrifon at Antwerp, whi¬ 
ther I went with all pofiible Expedition. He was glad 
to fed me, and courteoufly told me, that as favourable 
an Opinion as he conceiv’d of me at firft Sight, he 
now hop’d ftill better from the Progrels I had made 
in my Exercifes. I would have anfwer’dhim, and 
made an Acknowledgment for the Favours receiv’dI; 
but he interrupted me,and changing the Difcourfe,faid 
fmiling ; lam (enfible,C.c^r, you are not come hitherto 
' be idle ; but be not too hafty ; we (hall (oon fee what 
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Don Quixote. 



you can do for the Honour of the Regiment, and the 
King’s Service. He was as good a? his Word; for 
Arch Duke Albettus having Jaid Siege to Huljl, our 
Regiment was lent thither. As loon as we came, the 
Beneged made a Salley, fupported by lome Horle. 
They beat off our Work-men, .and prels’d hard upon 
our Foot, but we repuls’d and purfu’d them at their 
Heels to the very Co vert-Way. This I can Fay, that 
I was none of the laft that came up with them, nor 
the firft that retir’d, and for my Entrance, I took a 
Standard, killing the Trooper that carry’d ir. All 
the Officers of the Regiment commended me. This 
Beginning pleas’d me j and not being able to endure 
Idlenels, when jthe Regiment was not upon Duty, I 
would flip away, and go every Night to lee what 
was doing in the Trenches; where, if any thing was 
carry’d on, I put my helping Hand. I had fpecial 
Succels, and going out upon Parties, leldom return'd 
without lome Advantage, or lome good Intelligence. 
The Succels of my little Expeditions, loon made la 
Noile in the Army, and 1 was look’d upon as one of 
themoff: relolute Partisans • but abourthe latter End 
of the enluing Year, our Regiment being then in 
Garrifon at Bruges, I perform’d an Affion that gain’d 
me Reputation, and procur’d me a Cornmiifion. Dm 
Melchior de Sandoval, a Sp.inife Officer, having been 
wrong’d by thole that govern’d the Spanijh Netherlands, 
before the Coming of the Arch-Duke, took it lo to 
Heart, that he 'deferred to the Dutch, who being ac¬ 
quainted with his Experience in Martial Affairs, gave 
him the Government of the Town of Dam, whence 
he harrals d the Spaniards, making Excurffons up to 
the Gates of Antwerp, Bruges and Gant. Being abroad 
one Day upon aParty, I was inform’d that Don Mel¬ 
chior was about marrying his Daughter to a confide- 
rable Dutch Officer, and that the Wedding was kept 
in a Houle that Governour had under the Cannon of 
the Place, a little without the Glacis. I undertook 
to go thither, and bring away Don Melchior and his 
Family.' I will now tell you how I conrnVd it, and 
what Succels I had. I difguis’d my felf like a Pealant 
to view the Avenues to the Houle, and when I had 
. got a perfe<5f Knowledge of them, I gather’d Twen- 
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t y Horle of our Regiment. We fet out about Night¬ 
fall, that the Enemy might have no Intelligence of our 
March, and we might get thither when they were all 
dead afleep. 1 knew the Way perfe&ly well, and the 
Darknc Is did not hinder us coming to theHoufeat 
the-intended Hour. There is a great Canal between 
Bruges and Dam , which ftcuresthe Enemy againft our. 
Incurfions, and was the Realon they Hood not upon 
their Guard, as they would have done but for that. 
But it being then frozen, we pafs’d it without any 
Difficulty. I had oblerv’d the Day before, that there 
was a little Wood, which reach’d from the Canal to 
D. Melchior's Houle, and came up to a Corner of the 
Garden, being a Part of it little frequented, and over¬ 
grown with Briers and Brambles on both Sides of the 
Wall. We came to this Place about Two in the 
Morning ; and leaving our Horfes in the Wood, with 
Five or Six Men to look after them, we threw down 
the Wall with Tools we had brought for that End, 
and made a large Breach. The Diflance of the Place 
from rhe Houle, and che Noile and Confufionof the 
Wedding, were the Caule they could not hear us. 
We entrtd the Garden with our Swords, and each of 
us a Brace of Piflols, and went on in the Dark, till 
by the Light of his Match we fpy'd a Centinel poll¬ 
ed at the Door that parted the Garden from the 
Court. I flipp’d along rhe Palifade, and before the 
Centinel could fire at me, 1 laid him fiat with a Brace 
of Bullets. The Node of the Shot would havea- 
larnfd a Corps de Garde they had polled in the Court 
for the Security of the Houle, but that they were 
lb dead dtunk, that we loon put them all to rhe,Sword, 
My principal Defign being to carry off the Cover- 
nour, his Daughter, and his Son-irt-Law, we made 
ail the Halle we could into the Houle. At rhe Stair- 
Foot I met one of Don Melchior's Servants, who was 
come down, hearing the Node. I clapp’d a Pillol to 
his Head, and made him fhow me his-Mailer’s Apart¬ 
ment; and whilfl he led me to it, a Party of our 
Men made to the Nuptial Chamber. It Was my HI 
Fortune that Don Melchior , having Notice given him 
of our Corning by a Serjeant of rhe Guard, who was 
not lb drunk as the rell, made his Elcape down the 
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Back-Stairs. His Efcape made me conclude we had 
no Time to lofe, and that he would immediately fend 
out Parties after us, and therefore I made hafte to the 
reft of our Party, whom I found in the Wedding- 
Room, having broken open the Door. The new 
marry’d Couple were juft going to Bed, and you may 
eafily imagine how they were furpriz’d, when they 
Aw our Men rufh in, enough to daunt the fierceft 
Lovers. They had fcarce Time allow’d them to put 
on their Morning Gowns, but were forc’d away ,at- 
moft naked. I could not but pity them, but in War 
CompaUion is ufelefs. We return’d to our Horfes in 
the Wood, repafs’d the Canal with the Arne Eafe we 
came over, and got Home without any Moleftatiori. 
When we came to Bruges , I prefented my Prifoners to 
Don Pedro de Luna , who entertain’d them very cour- 
teoufly, and carry’d them to the GovernoUr, of whom 
he obtain’d that they might have the Liberty of the 
Town upon their Parole. Some Days after this Ex¬ 
pedition, Don Melchior fent a Trumpet to Bruges, to 
enquire after his Daughter and Son-in-Law, and writ 
to them to treat about their Ranfbm; but that Affair 
held them long, there being no Cartel as yet fettled 
betwixt the Dutch and the Spaniards , and Ranfoms at 
that Time \Vere as Arbitrary, as they are now at TW- 
poli,- or Argiers. However, it was drawing to aCon- 
clufion, and the Sum was alnioft agreed on, when the 
Arch-Duke came to Bruges. 

He came From vifitingall the Sea-Coafts upon Ad¬ 
vice he had receiv’d, that England was preparing to 
fuccour the Rebels He was very much pleas’d with 
my little Expedition, gave me more Commendation 
than I deferv’d, and very courteoufly told me, he 
would take Care to advance me, as 1 perform’d any 
notable Adfions; and for the prefent, till he could 
better reward my laft Enterprize, he added the Title 
of Don to the Name of C<efar I then bore. I was ex- 
treamly pleas’d with that Title of Honour; it in¬ 
flam’d my Courage, and refolving in fome m'eafure 
to deferve the good Opinion he had conceiv’d of me, 
I continu’d my Excurnons. Scarce a Day pafs'd but 
I did fomethfng beneficial, or honourable for our 
Nation. Sometimes 1 brought home copfiderablt? 
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Prilbners, and fometimcs'Hoftages for Contribution 
I exacted. In fhort, I omitted no Opportunity of di- 
fturbing the Enemy They often fent out great Par¬ 
ties to catch me- butftill I either defeated, or cunn¬ 
ingly avoided them. It is true, I paid the Country 
-People that brought me Intelligence fo generoully, 
that I had always Notice of their March. The Arch- 
Duke, extreamly pleas’d with my Undertakings, did 
not fail to gratifie me with confiderable Sums, out of 
the Contributions l rais’d, and loaded me in publick 
with Praifes, which I valu’d above his Money. How¬ 
ever, having hitherto been but a Voluntier Adven¬ 
turer, I thought it long till I had a Commiflion ; but 
die Arch-Duke’s Generofity loon latisfy’d my Long¬ 
ing. Pie granted me a Commillion to raife a Troop 
of Lighf-Horfe, which he incorporated into Don Pe¬ 
dro de Lunas Regiment; and what was ftill more 
peculiar, he gave me Leave to undertake whatloever 
Enterprizes I fhould think fit for the publick Service, 
excepting only when the. Regiment was upon Duty. 
This great Truft repos d fti me, contrary to theknown 
Rules, did fo encourage me, that I thought of no¬ 
thing but. forming, greater Defigns. Being inform’d 
one Day by certain Peafants, that the Garrifbn of 
Sas van-Gant kcpr not ftri£I Guardi*, and leem’d to 
negletft thole Precautions that are ulual in time of 
War, and that the Gates of the Town were open all 
the Day, I began to conceit, that with good Condu& 
and Secrecy it might not be impracticable to furprize 
that Place I acquainted Don Pedro with my Intenti¬ 
on, who at firft look’d upon it as a Chymera; but 
when I had given him a rrue Account of the Place, 
and Country about it, and told him we might make 
our Advantage of a hollow Way, which on one Side 
of the Place goes up to the Foot of the Glacis of the 
Covert-Way, and would facilitate our Approach, he 
no longer queftion d the Fealablenefs of the Attempt- 
He (poke to the Arch-Duke, who approv’d of it, and 
left the whole Management to him. Don Pedro would 
not take any more than Two Thousand Horte, and 
a Thoufand Foot with him, left too great a Number 
fhould retard the.March, and endanger a Difeovery# 
Having made choice of fuch Troops as we bell: lik’d, 




j 

t 

1 

f 

I 

o 


1 

II 

13 

i 

fa 

i 

4 

m 

mi 


tl, 

S Ci 

tl 

fe 

of 

in 

i 

it 

0 

to 

4 

t 

o 

c 





Don Q^u i x o t e. 293 

we march’d all Night, and came to the hoIIow«Way 
awhile before Day. One of our Men drew near 
the Town, difguis’d like a Peafant, with Orders to 
make a Signal when the Gate was open’d, and I 
was order’d to be in a Readinefs with Sixty 7’roopers, 
and each a Foot-Soldier behind him, to let our upon 
rhe Signal. What {hall I fay, Gentlemen J The Ene¬ 
my had not the leaft Thought of our Defign, and 
accordingly I made my lelf Mafler of a Gate without 
the leaflr Difficulty. The Garri/on ^ offer d to make 
fome Refiftance, but Don Pedro was To dole at my 
Heels, that, after a very confiderable Fight, they 
begg’d Quarter. Thus a llrong and regular Place 
.coll us fcarce any thing. We lolf but Ten Soldiers, 
one Officer of a Neapolitan Regiment, and the Lieu¬ 
tenant-Colonel of our own. The Arch-Duke look’d 
upon the Taking of Sas-van-Gant as a very conlide- 
rable Advantage gain’d, becaufe it fhut up the Ene¬ 
my in their Fens. He gave 7’hanks to Don Pedro , 
who generoufly gave me all the Honour of the A&ion, 
faying, J had a greater Share in it than he, both in 
the Contrivance and the Execution. The Cardinal 
thought it nor enough to commend, but he gave 
me the Poft of Lieutenant-Colonel of our Regi¬ 
ment. 

Tho’ Princes endeavour to be never fo private, yet 
| , their Actions cannot be hid frorpthe Eyes of the Ar¬ 
m’s that fwarqn in all Courts. It was dilcover’d that 
the Arch-Duke admir’d Doji Melchior's Daughter s 
Beauty. He being fenfible that young Folks are fond 
of Grandeur, took care to exert all his Magnificence 
in fplendid Entertainments to the Ladies • yet fo as 
it fufficiently appear’d the beautiful Spaniard was the 
Obje6f of his Thoughts ; but tho’ he {par'd nothing 
p pleale her, it was vifible {he did not receive his 
Addreffesas he would have hop'd. The Dutch Officer 
wasnone of the laft that di{cover'd the Prince's Affecti¬ 
on, and was fo much dilturbd at it, that as (bon as 
ever he had paid bis Ranfbm, fie made all poffible 
Hafte out of Bruges, to five his Honour [rom the 
Danger that threatned it The Arch Duke was much 
troubled at the beautiful Spaniard's Departure, but his 
Grief lafted not long, and thefe Idea s were Don dil- 
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pellVh by the Hopes he conceiv’d of marrying the 
Infanta Elizabeth Clare Eugenia, Daughter to King 
Philip the Second, then living; The Conditions of 
that Match were very advantageous to the Arch-Duke, 
for it was talk’d that the Princefs was to have the 
Low-Countries and Franche Comte in Dower for her and 
her Heirs. Albcrtus had an Envoy at Madrid , who 
manag’d that Affair; but becaufe it went not on fall 
enough to his Mind, and he well knew, that King 
Philip was flow in all his Deliberations, he thought fit 
to fend lbcne Perfon of known Ability, whom he could 
confide in, to be his Agent. He made Choice of 
Don Pedro for this Bufinefs, and having given him his 
InftruCIions, order d him to be gone as foon as poilible, 
and without any Retinue, for as much as the Matter 
requir’d Secrecy and Expedition. All that Don ?edro J 
could obtain of him was, that I fhould go with him. 
We imbark’d at Dunkirk and landed at Corunna, 
Thence we travell’d to Segovia , where we parted, be¬ 
caufe Don Pedro would go through Avila, where he 
had fome Bufinefs to do before he went to Court. I 
took the Way to Alcala to carry the News of his Arri¬ 
val to his Brother and his Nephew. 

The Nearnefs of my Native Country brought a 
Thou find Thoughts into my Head concerning my 
unhappy Extraction. 1 could nor reconcile mygreat 
Spirit with theMeannefs of my Birth; and when 1 exa¬ 
min’d my AffeCfion to Mary Ximene^, who had bred me 
as her Son methought it did not feel like that which 
Nature and Blood infpire. In fhort, I only felt a 
Senfe of Gratitude towards her, and being fatitfy’d 
with my Resolution to requite her with a Sum of 
Money, I was not haffy to fee her, nor concern’d that 
I had loft her fblong, without the leaft Account what 
was become of me. Sometimes I fancy’d fhe was not 
my Mother, and the more to root my felf in this 0- 
pin'on, I look’d back to my very Infancy, and call’d 
-to mind all that could ftre-ngthen it in me. In fine, I 
endeavour’d to conceal from my own f If an Original . 
jo unworthy of my Courage, and which was a Bar to 
nit againfl Love; for I thought not my felf fit to love 
a Woman of Quality, and was loth ro give any fuch 
an Occ fion ever to be alham’d of having given Ear 
to me ; but I foon found, that to love, or to forbear, 
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is notin our own Choice. I had now travell'd about 
Five or Six Leagues, and the Heat of the Sun began 
to be troublelbme, when I came to the Edge of a 
Wood, where the full headed Trees afforded a plea- 
lant Shade. I alighted to walk in it; leaving my 
Horfe and my Valet dc Cbambre. A long Path 1 trod 
giving me the Curiofiry to lee where it ended, 1 came 
to a great Iron-Grate at the End of it, which look’d 
into a curious Garden, and a Ifately Caffle within it. 
By the Iron-Grate I fpy’d a Door, which was only 

! put to. I went into the Garden, and following a 
Walk of Orange-Trees, came to a little Wildernels 
fliut up by an Iron-Gate. The Nolle of the Foun¬ 
tains 1 heard within it as I drew near, rpade me con¬ 
clude that wasfome pleapmt Enclofure, that us’d to be 
lock’d up when any Body was wuthin, to avoid Diftur- 
bance. Yet this Door was only fhut too, like the other, 
Ithrulf it open, and tho’ it was an indilcreet Aclion, 
Curiofity prevail’d, and I went along a Walk pal’d 
inBreaft high with Grafs-Banks, on the Sides let with 
Yew and Orange-Trees ; and along both Sides of the 
Pales, at certain Diltances, there wereSrgtues of white 
Marble, on Pedeftals of the fame Colour. At the End 
of this Walk was a large Summer-Houle, rais’d Three 
Steps from the Ground,-and opening on Two Sides 
with arch’d Glals Doors. I had gone too far to turn 
back without feeing the reft. 1 went into a great 
magnificent Hall I law before me ; bur what I mod 
admir’d in it, was a Statue of Venus. ThatGoddefs 
was repref-nted lying on a Bed of black Marble; 
an unpolifh’d Rock of the fame Marble ferv’d for ai 
Pillow to reft her Head on, and (pouted oup abun¬ 
dance of little Streams, which waihing her Body, 
fell into an Oval Balbn, the Brims whereof were of 
a curious Marble of divers Colours. I thought I 
could never be weary of admiring that Figure, but 
whilft I gaz’d on it, I heard a Voice, which drew . 
away my Attention. I made to the Place whence it 
Ifem’d to come. How was I furpriz’d, when 1 dip 
cover’d a young Heavenly Creature, much more 
charming than the Venus i had lb much admir’d 
in die Hall, in the middle of a Green Houle, 
and in a Fountain of running i Water, enclos’d with 
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Smock was fo fine, that it was eafie to judge thro* 
it of the Whitenefs of her Skin. She was near enough 
to me, and fo conveniently feated, that I could eahly 
fee all the Features of her Face. The Nymph Are- 
thuja did notexpofe more Charms to the Eyes of the 
amorous Alpheus. I cannot give you any lively Idea 
of what I felt at that Time. My dazzled Eyes, and 
my vanquidl’d Reafon, put my Heart pad all Re* 
Pittance. Love took Poffedion, without giving me 
Time to difpute his Admillion. Yet what to do I 
knew net; for, tho’ it was a Madnefs to think Ihe 
would hearken to me, yet I could not prevail with 
my fe'f to be gone from her, without acquainting her 
with the Palfion I had conceiv’d for her. I refolv’d 
to fpeak to her ; but confidering (he was in a Pofture, 
which in Modefty mud oblige her to make me a Se¬ 
vere Return, I thought to get back into the great 
Hall, and to wait her Coming out of the Bath. It 
was my Misfortune to be too long a confidering ; as 
I drew back, fhe cad her Eyes upon me, and cry’d 
put. However, I went into the Hall, whilft fhe got 
out of the Water, that her Modedy might haveno 
frefh Caule of Offence, and looking thro’ the Glaffes, 
I obler.v’d die had fl’pc on a Morning Gown, which I 
Jaw before lying on the Grafs, and made away hafti- 
ly towards the Cadle. I run to intercept, andfoon 
came up with her. But what a mighty Confufion was 
I in when I drew near her ? I accoded her with fuch 
a Trembling, that it leffen’d her Fear. What Infolence 
is this, laid Ihe, of yours, thus to furprize one of niv Sex 
in rhis Place ? She utter’d thefe Words in fuch a Tone, 
as quite put me befide my felf. Madam, anfwefd 1, 
in great Difbrder, Chance was the Caufe of my 
Crime, and you are more than diffidently reveng’d 
on my Prefumption, fince you have infpir’d me with 
a Pailion, which cannot chufe but prove unfortunate. 
What, laid fhe, looking on me with Anger and 
Scorn, is it not enough that you intrude into a Place, 
where Modedy thinks it felt fafe ? but to add to that 
Offence, you pretend to make Love ? Be gone imme¬ 
diately, and do not oblige me to call thofe who will 
puniffi your Prefumption. Madam, reply'd I, now 
fbmewhat recover’d, perhaps thofe'People you threaren 
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me with may give little Satisfa£Hon to your Relent- 
ment; for I can fear nothing, but your Anger. Once 
more I fay be gone, anfwer’d Ihe aufterely ; eale me 
of the Trouble of blulhing any longer at the Po- 
fture you have leen me in* and at what you now 
have the Boldnefs to lay to me. This laid, (he left 
me full of Confulion, and a Thouland diftradling 
Thoughts. 

I went out of that fatal Place, whether Fortune 
leem’d to have led me for my Ruin. I return’d to 
my Servant, and we both mounted. Then did I give 
a full Loofe to my Thoughts. And mull one Mo¬ 
ment, faid I, decide the Fate of all my future Life ? 
Shall I, who have not been mov’d with the beauti- 
fullell Ladies in Flanders , in a Moment become the 
moll amorous, or rather the maddefl of all Men ? 
And for whom ? For one, whom 1 know not lo much 
as by Name, and who will never allow me to lee her 
again. What a Weaknels is it to be overcome by a 
Look ! I will call up all my Realon. Is it lb hard to 
crulh a Pallion in its Hrfl Rile, and to oppoleLove, 
when it only promiles Pain ? Thele Thoughts made 
me relblve to forget the Lady unknown; but an Acci¬ 
dent I never could forelee, broke all my Refolutions. 
I fpy’d Three Horle-men in the Plain, riding a full 
Speed, and he that was heft mounted among them 
carry’d away a Woman by Force, who flruggled in 
his Arms, and cry’d out as loud as fhe was able for 
Help. Confider what my Thoughts were, when 
by the Colour of the Gown (he had on, I perceiv’d 
that was my beautiful Unknown. Hearing thele 
Cries, which rent my Heart rather than my Ears, I 
order’d my Servant, who was a Man of Courage, 
to follow me, and make ready his Arms, and thus we 
flew to her Relief. Our Horfes being fwifter than 
thole Gentlemens, we had foon come up with them, 
but that the Ravifher, guelling at my Deiign, de¬ 
tach’d hisTwo Followers to flop us, whilll he endea¬ 
vour’d to carry off his Prey into a WogJ, which 
appear’d at a Diflanceon the other Side of the Plain. 
I would willingly have fhunn’d them, that I might the 
looner come up with their Mailer; but they crols’d 
ft)?, and I was forc’d to attack them. I rode up wirli 
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131 y Arm ftretch’d out to him that made towards me, 
we croft’d our Piftols, and my Arm being ftronger 
than his, his Shot flew under my Arm ; but mine be¬ 
ing better levell’d, broke his Skull, and he dropp’d 
down. My Servant at the fame time difpatcb’d his 
Man with his Firelock ; fb that there being nothing 
now to flop us, we made after the Ravifber, and 
overtook him a Quarter of a League {hortof the 
Wood, where he was going to hidebimfelf. I prefs’d 
fb hard upon him, that he had Icarce Time tofether 
down, and ftand upon his Guard. I ftillrufh’don 
upon him, and made fuch a ftrong Paft, that he 
could nor put it by, and I run my Sword up to the 
.very Hilt into his Body, fo that he dropp’d Stone 
dead under his Horfe's Belly. I prefently alighted, 
and drawing near the Lady Unknown, cafl my felf 
at her Feet, faying, lama happy Man, Madam, 
if this Service I have done you can a none for the Of¬ 
fence I committed. She made me no Anfwer, for 
fhe was ftill all diforder’d with.the Fright of being 
ftollen, and the Death of her Ravifher. But at 
length coming to herfelf, and looking upon me now 
without that dreadful Anger I law in her Eyes be¬ 
fore, fhe ftlid, She was willing to pardon my Indif 
cretion in Confideration of what J had done for her; 
but that nothing left than fo confderable a Service 
could have expiated my Crime. Then I may flatter 
my felf, laid 1 in a Tranfport of Paflion, that I am no 
longer the Object: of your Hatred and Averfion. 
Then, Madam, that I may quite blot out the Guilt 
of having difpleas’d you, give me Leave to exprefs 
the Refpebl and Adoration 1 pay you. Let me beg of 
you, anfwer’d [lie, to talk of fomething elfe; you 
lofe the Merit of faving my Honour, by giving me 
frelh'Caufe of Complaint. Madam, reply’d 1, what 
is it that is lb offenfive in my Words ? My Love is 
fo pure, that it can't wrong your Vcrtue. Let me en¬ 
treat you to give over, faid {he, consider that Decency 
will not allow me to be here alone with you. Beiides, 
1 muft confefs I cannot look upon this bloody Body 
without Horror. Let us remove from that unhappy 
JVkn, whofe Misfortune I cannot but pity, as little 
Caufe as 1 have to be troubled at bis Death* J ^ 
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to carry her back to the Caftle; but Ihe would not 
confent to it, and faid, It was enough if I would 
bear her Company to a Village, which was about 
Two or Three Hundred Paces from us, and whence 
fhe would be fafely convey’d to the Caftle. I would 
have had her got upon my Hor/e, but fhe excufing 
herlelf,.by fhowing how fhort the Diftance was, I gave 
her my Hand, and we took a long Path that led to the 
Village. Madam, laid I to her as I led her, flnee 
you deny me the Satisfaction of waiting on you to 
the Caftle, do not refufe me the Comfort of knowing 
who the wonderful Perfon is, that at firft Sight has 
fuch mighty Influence over Hearts ? What you delire, 
anfwer’d the Lady, is (q little worthy your CurioCry, 
that you muft grant me the Requeft I make you, 
which is, to excufe me from giving you that Account. 
Hqw, Madam, laid I in a Surprize, can you delire 
any thing fo unreafbnable of me ? Nay, more than 
that, reply’d (he again, you muft promile me that you 
will not ule any Means to enquire into ir. Good 
God, cry’d I in a fort of Anger 1 could not maftcr. 
Do you confider, Madam, what it is you require of 
me ? No, Madam, that Law is too ftvere, and you 
make me defperate, if you impofe it on fne. That 
will never make you defperate, anfwer’d Ihe, fuch 
poor Features as mine do not make fuch powerful 
jmpreflions, and when you have been a few Days 
without feeing me, you’il not remember any thing of 
this Adventure, but on Occafion of the Valour you 
havefhown in it? Ah, Madam, faid I, why do you 
diftradl me with your Words? Will you deftroy me? 
Will you deprive me of my Reafon ? Do not tell me 
who you are. Conceal your felf from my wretched 
Eyes, fince you make their good Fortune an Offence* 
But to forbid me looking after you, and doing all that 
Love can infpire me to know you ; that, Madam, is 
an unparallell'd Piece of Inhumanity. I am not io 
blind, but I can fee, that if I do not make ule of this 
Opportunity pf knowing your Name, J muft never 
hope to fee yoy more. Alifts ! Do you think 1 can lay 
afide all Hopes, and can you befb barbarous as to be 
difpleas’d at me, becaule I leek Relief? No, generous 
Stronger, anfwer’d the Lady, Heaven knows I do 
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not take Offence at you. But, believe me, and do 
not refufe what I ask you : The Motive I have to ask 
is more obliging than you can imagine. But, be it a 
Humour, or a Nicety, I cannot depart from it j and 
if you advance one Step towards knowing of me, you 
fet your felf at a Diftance from me for ever. Ma¬ 
dam, faid I, the Laws you prefcribe are hard. You 
remove me from you under Penalty of lofing you for 
ever. And is it not lofing you fpr ever to grant what 
you require of me ? No, reply’d the Lady Unknown, 
if you perform what I defire, y ou (hall fee me again; 
but I will firfl make Trial of your Difcretion. If 
I like your Proceeding, I will make my felf known 
to you. Only tell me your Name, and rely upon 
the AfTurance I give you, that you have not fervM 
an ungrateful Perfon. My Name is Don Cafur , laid I, 
and you may hear of me at Alcala , at Don Luis de 
Luna's. I defire to know no more, reply’d the Un¬ 
known, I will in time make ufe of the information 
you have given me, provided you deferve it. Be 
gone, Don C<cfar , leave it to my Gratitude to plead 
for you with me, and allure your felf you’ll gain 
more upon my Heart by your Obedience, than you 
could do by many Years Service. I was fo full of Grief, 
that I could not return one Word of Anfwer; but my 
Diforder ipoke for me. It mov’d her, and holding 
out her Hand to me, fhe faid, Farewel, Cafar ) be gone, 
do not forget one that will always remember you, if 
you do not make your felf unworthy of her Remem¬ 
brance. I put my Lips to her Hand, and bath’d it 
with Tears, holding it fo long, till fhej pull’d it a- 
way blufhing. I alfo perceiv'd her charming Eyes 
were ready to weep, but fhe left me abruptly, to 
conceal her Tears from me, and give free Way to 
them when I was gone. In fiiort, fhe went into the 
Village, and I lo/l Sight of her, returning to the 
High-way that leads to Alcala in the mofl violent 
Commotion that ever Lover felt. I durft not fatisfie 
my Curiofity, but refolv’d punctually to obey my 
Miftrcfs Unknown, to the end that if I was fo unhap¬ 
py as never to fee her again, I fhould not have Caufe 
ro blame my felf for having contributed to my own 
Misfortune. 
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The next Day I came to Alcala. , and went to pay 
my RefpeCfs to Don Chrtftopber , and to his Father, 
who receiv’d me with all the Exprelfions of Joy I 
could wifli. Particularly Don Cbrijlopher lhow’d me 
all polhble Tokens of true Friendfhip. His Friends 
and he endeavour’d to make all the time I was to ftay 
with them as delightful as might be^ yet all the Di- 
verfions of Youth, and the moft atrra&ing Pleafu res, 
could not prevent my falling into a deep Melancholy; 
Don Cbrijlopher us'd all Means ro divert it; Tometimes 
he would upbraid the fineft Ladies of the Town, tel ¬ 
ling them, they had not Charms enough to eale me 
of my Heavinefs , and when he found that all his 
Care was ineffectual, he prefs’d me to reveal ro him 
what I had in my Heart. Tho’ I entirely confided in 
him, I was lo exaCf in the Performance of what my 
Miftrels Unknown had requir’d of me, that I durft not 
acquaint him with my Adventure, for fear left he, 
either out of Friendfhip or Curioliry, fhould go a- 
boutto make lome Enquiry ; which would not fail to 
be charg’d upon me, and could not be any Advantage 
to me. Neverthelefs, being oblig’d to give a Friend 
lome Realon why I conceal'd any thing from him, I 
told him, That I had luch Realons as no lefs that* 
my future Happincls depended on to conceal die 
Gaule of my Trouble, at leaft for lome time, from all 
Mankind; and that it was a great Affliction to me 
that I could not impart that Matter to him, and there¬ 
fore I begg’d of him not to infift upon ir. He being 
fully convinc’d, that I lov’d him, and that I would 
not have concealed the Caufe of my Grief from him, 
if it had been proper for me to flilclole it; he pity’d 
me, and left me at Liberty to devote my lelf entirely 
to my Love. I was lo full of ir, that nothing could 
draw my Thoughts away My Unknown Miftrels 
was continually before- my Eyes. Sometimes (he 
appear’d to me, as when taking our laft Farewel, 
mov’d at my piercing Sorrow j Ibmetimes I fancy’d I 
law her in the Bath, and I call’d to Mind all chat 
charming Whitenels which had ravifh’d my Senles ^ 
but the more beautiful Shapes I reprelented her in to 
my lelf, the more I increas’d my Torment. A con- 
fiderable time being pals’d, without the Laft News of 
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her, my Heart was wholly leiz’d with Sorrow. The 
molt dreadful Torments cannot be compar’d to the 
Diftra<5tions that then conlum’d me. 1 repented a 
Thouland times that I had let flip the Opportunity of 
knowing her, and that I was lo weak as to trull: to a 
Woman’s-Word. To add to my Sorrow Don Pedro, 
writ to me from Madrid, That he had concluded his 
Negociation witfi Succefs, and would in a few Days 
come to me to Alcala in order to return to Flanders. 
Irhought I fhould have run mad; for tho’I had ail 
the Realbn in the World to believe I fhould never 
hear of my Miftrels unknown, yet I could not forget 
her, and 1 was inconfolable, when I confider’d that 
my Departure deftroy’d the fmall Hopes I had left of 
feeing her. This was my Condition, and I had 
Thoughts of going to the Caftle, where I law her, 
when one Morning coming out of aChurchaWo- 
man in a Vail flipp’d a little Note into my Hand, 
and vanifh’d, without allowing me time to flop* or 
to ask her any Qyeftion. I presently open’d the Pa¬ 
per, and in it found thele Words. It is but JujHce 
that I be as good as my XVord ., fince you have kept yours. 
Be you to Morrow at the fame time in the fame Place 
where this Note is deliver d to you. Ton jhallbe conducted , 
where you will hear fuch News as will pleafeyou, if j/out 
Mind is not chang’d. I could not make any Doubt but 
rhis Note came from my Lady unknown. I read it 
T wenty times with all the Tranfports of a young 
Man befide himlelf with Love and Joy. TheSatif- 
fa&ion of undemanding {he was not inlenfible to my 
Pailion, call me into a Dilorder, a Commotion, a fort 
of Diflradlion, which was all Charms. I was not 
Mailer of my lelf all the reft of the Day ; but had e- 
rtough to do to govern my Impatience arifing from the 
Expedition of the Happinefs I hop’d for the next 
Day- The Sun feem’d to move too flo\v> and every 
Moment of the Night look’d like an Age. I gotup 
before Day, and was at the Place appointed long e- 
nough before the time I was to be met. At laft I few 
the Perfon I waited for, come. I follow’d her to a lit¬ 
tle Houle, at rhe End of one of the Suburbs. I was 
carry’d inro a Chamber very ill furnifh’d, but it ap¬ 
pear’d to me the rieheft in the World, whenllpyd 
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my Miftrefs in it. She came forwards to meet me. 
bon C<e/4r, laid fhe, I was refolv’d I would not feerri a- 
ny longer ungrateful to you, and by what I do for 
your fake you may perceive that, perhaps, I go too 
rar in Compliance to my Thankrulnefs. Madam, 
laid I, I am fully fenlihle of the Value of fiich a Fa¬ 
vour. I fhall ever cherifh the Memory of it; but, 
if my Adlions could not deferve, you fhall never have 
Caule to repent your granting of hr. You have de- 
ferv’d it, anfwer’d fhe, by relying on my Word, and 
by your Secrecy. I know how your beffc Friends have 
endeavour’d to tear your Secret from you, and how 
you have withftood their Importunities. This has 
oblig’d me to overcome all the Difficulties my Mode- 
fty fuggefted to oppofe the ardent Defire you had to 
know me. I will now give you that Satisfa&io-n, I 
will not have you any longer be ignorant of the 
Name of one that is fo much indebted to you. 

My name is Donna Anna He Montoya , I am of one of 
the ancienceft Noble Families of Cajiilc , my Father 
and I liv’d at Sigucnca , when you came to that CafMe 
where you faw me, which is a Dulce’s Country-Houle. 
You might guefs by its Grandeur thatit did not belong 
to any private Perfon. A Niece of the Dutchefi’s fal¬ 
ling lick, could not go with the Duke and Dutchefs to 
Court at a time when they were oblig’d to repair thi¬ 
ther upon urgent Bufinefs. She was left in that Ca- 
flle, as foie Miftrefs in their Ablence.-l went rovifit 
her with fbme other Ladies of our Town, who were 
her particular Friends, as well as my felf. That 
Houfe being a moft delicious Place in the Heat of 
Summer, and having moft ftately Baths, I had bath’d 
there feveral Days, as well for Health fake, as for 
Coolnefs. I had not the leaft Apprehenfion of being 
furpriz’d in that delightful Place, and thought my 
felf the fafer that Day I law you, becaufe I had order’d 
a Maid that waited on me to lock up all the Doors 
that led to ic; but the falfe Wretch had leftthem op¬ 
en being corrupted by a Gentleman of Sigucnca that 
was in Love with me. His Name was Don Livio , and 
he had ask’d me of my Father, who refus’d him for 
certain Reafons I need not tell you. Neither had I 
been any more favourable to his Courtfhip ; and 
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therefore not knowing how to fatisfie his Love, he re- 
(olv’d to fteal me away. My Maid, who was cor¬ 
rupted by him, took care to let him know l was at 
the Duke's Houle, and that I bath’d all alone raoft 
Days; and in fhort, that he could never have a bet¬ 
ter Opportunity to fteal me away, as he delign’d, be : 
caufe there were none but Women in the Caftle. Fof 
lo it was, that all the Servants were gone to a Wed¬ 
ding at a Village a good Diftanceoff. They agreed 
upon the Time when Don Livio ftiould be at the Gar¬ 
den Gate next to the Wood, with his Attendance. 
He went up to the Summer-Houle; but not finding 
me in the Baths, becayle the Sight of you made me 
go away looner thanat other Times, and therefore he 
went on to the Caftle with his Men. Heleiz’dme 
in a great Room among my Companions, who were 
playing at Hombre y and I was telling them how I had 
been (urpriz’d in the Bajth. He did not ftand to talk, 
or make any Apology for his bafe A&ion ; but made 
his Men carry me away, notwithftanding our Cries, 
and all the Refiftance my Companions and I could 
make. They dragg’d me to the Wood, where they bad 
- Feft their Horles, and Don Livio having caus’d me to be 
fet up before him, clafp’d his Arms (b ftrongly about 
me, that I could not help my felf: The reft of this Ad¬ 
venture you know as well as I. I will now tell you 
what happen’d afterwards, and the Reafon why you 
fee me here. When you were gone, I could not but have 
a great Efteein for you, and being mov’d at yourSub- 
miflion, was griev’d to lee you depart, nay, I aid almoft 
repent me for ulingyou lb cruelly, but I thought it con¬ 
venient for my own Quiet. I was relolv’d before I 
would admit of yourCourtfhip, to make Trial of your 
Prudence, which yet I had no Reafon to doubt of, and 
this made me adhere to my Re/olution. I caus’d my 
(elf to be recondudted to the Caftle by a great Number 
of Pealants, arm'd with Bills and Prongs. There I 
found my Companions in Diftra&ion, and all the 
Houle in an Uproar. But my Return, and the Ac¬ 
count I gave them how I had been deliver’d from 
Don Livio , turn’d their Dilorder into Joy. From that 
Time 1 grew thoughty, and delighted to be alone. 
The Idea of you was the plealing Obje& of my 
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Thoughts. I took Delight in calling to mind the 
Paflioti I bad dilcover’d in your Eyes, and the dilconlo- 
lateConditionllefc you in, and repeated thelaft Words 
you (poke. In fhort, I call’d over all the Circumftances 
offcur Meeting Twenty times a Day. Next I .had a 
Curiofity to kno\vhowyou liv’d at Alcala^n^ whether 
your Actions did not dilprove what your Words had 
iignify’d to me. It was no.difficult Matter for me to 
learn what I defir’d, becatile my Father had an Eftate 
near the Town, and I wanted not Friends I could con¬ 
fide in; I was iriforrn’d you pin’d away with lorne 
private Grief,, which you carefully conceal’d ftom all 
Mankind. This confirm’d me in the Relblution of 
being as good as my Word to you; whereas had I 
been told, that you were more eafie, you Ihould ne¬ 
ver have heard from me. My Father Don Bertrand 
looking upon what Don Livio had done, as a Defign 
upon his Honour, took a Courfe at Law to have 
that Gentleman’s Perlon and Memory declar’d infa¬ 
mous. But that was not to be done fo loon; all the 
Town engag’d in the Quarrel on one Side or other, 
as Kindred, Friendfhip, or Intereft drew them. At 
laft Don Bertrand perceiving the Affair was like to’ 
hold long, grew weary of that troublefome Life, 
and finding that at his Age he had more need of Reft, 
than lo much Bufinels, he refolv’d to leave Siguenca, 
where his Enemies Fadfion was ftronger than his own* 
to (pend the Remainder of his Days more peaceably 
in lomeother Town. I was not backward inftrength- 
ening his Relblution, and he leeming doubtful what 
Town to pitch upon, I perfwaded him to fix upon 
this, where he has an Eftate, and many Friends. 
Having fettled our Affairs in Siguenca , we lefc tliaC 
Place, and have now been here a few Days, my firft 
Care was to find an Opportunity of dilcharging my 
lelf towards you; and I think I have fo done it£ 
that you can have no juft Caufe of Complaint a- 
gainft me. 

Here Donna Anna concluded her Drlcourfe. I re¬ 
turn’d Thanks for her Goodnefs, and, after much 
more Talk, we parted, bur had other Meetings in the 
lame Place. I was full of my good Fortune, and 
tho’ Ihe had never declar’d how far I might hope, 
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yet no Apprehcnfion difquieted me; but in Lote’$ 
Empire, Revolutions are too frequent for a Lover to 
continue long in ahappy State. Don Pedro, cruel Don 
Pedro , came to rob me of my Blifs. He had at length 
concluded the Match between the Arch-Duke and the 
Infanta , after all the Difficulties and Delays in the 
Council at Madrid . The News was of too great 
Moment to delay giving the Arch-Duke an Account 
of it, and Don Pedro would have us ride Poll. He 
could fcarce be perfwaded to grant a few Moments to 
his Brothers and his Nephews Affection, who in vain 
us’d all their Endeavours to detain him, tfro’it were 
but Two or Three Days. In fliort, he was fo hafty, 
that all I could do was to gain one Interview more 
with Drnna Anna. Good God, how moving it was! 
She fa id a Thoufand kind Things, and plainly own’d 
that fhe lov’d me as paflionately as was pollible to 
love. I made fuch Returns as could be expedited 
from a Man fo entirely full of Love and Gratitude; 
but being defirous to know whether I might hope to 
marry her, notwithftanding the Meannefs of my Birth, 

I laid to her, Madam, lince I am going to leave you, 
may I prefume to ask, whether you’ll allow me to 
hope, that we may one Day be perfetly united. 
May I raife my ambitious Defires ib high? Shall I 
let out with that Expectation ? Hear me, Cafar , an- 
jfwer’d fhe, Ihowing fome Difbrder by her Blulhes; 

I rfruft confefsyour Birth is fome Trouble to me; not 
that I value your Perlbn lefs than if you were de¬ 
scended from our firft Kings; but I know my Father’s 
Humour, and I fear he will not be prevail’d upon to 
admit as a Son-iri-Law of a Man who is not fo well 
born as himfelf. I am too fenfible, faid I, that your 
Father, juftly difliking my Birth, will not approved 
my D emand. I know that Cafar , whilft he is only 
bare C<efar , mu ft not expect to enjoy you. But I 
muft tell you, Madam, I have fuch a Heart, that 
I dare hope for that by my Sword, which might be 
refus’d to the Obfcuricy of my Family. Love has 
made many_Heroes. Encourag’d by my Pafiion, and 
by the Defire of rendring my felf worthy of you, I 
(hall, perhaps, perform fuch Actions, as my Courage 
would not attempt, were the Object I aim at lefs va- , 
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luable. Bur, Madam, (hould your Father, whilft X 
am'fighting for you, be lo cruel as to difpofe of you, 
and give you up to (ome Man that does not love you, 
will you fufferyour (elf to be torn from me? I have 
. never confider’d, (aid Donna Anna , what I (hould do 
upon that Exigency. I believe my Father is too good 
to force me ; but, in (hort, (hould he make u(e of all 
the Power Heaven and Nature have given him over 
me, I find I (hould not have the Courage to with- 
(land him'. I (hould pity you, and (hould pity my 
felf if I (aw my Heart (o opprefs’d ; but whatever 
AfFe&ion I have for you, do not flatter your (elf, Cafar^ 
fori would (acrifice it to my Duty. Such a verruous 
Relblution, was doubtlels very honourable in Donna 
Anna ; but I (hould have lik’d her ne’er the wor(e if 
(he had not been altogether (o obedient to her Fa¬ 
ther. She foon perceiv’d what a difinal Effe<5f her 
laft Words had on me, and therefore to comfort me, 
(he told me, we had no Occafion to fear, for her Fa¬ 
ther lov’d her (o tenderly, that there was no Reafon 
to imagine he would put her upon fo hard a Trial. 
Go, my dear Cafar , added (he, lovingly preifing my 
Head between her Hands, go make your bright Acti¬ 
ons, put Fortune to the Blulh, for having dealt (o un- 
juftly with you at your Birth, and return (o full of 
Glory, that my Father may think it an Honour to 
him to beftow me on you. Go, I lay again, where 
Duty calls you, and aflure your (elf I will do all that 
mine will permit me, that I may never have any Hufi 
band but Cafar. When (he had (o (poke, I (aw fome 
Tears trickle down from her bright Eyes, which 
touch’d me (otothe Quick, that falling down before her, 
I embrac’d her Knees, without being able to utter one 
Word. At length, after a Thoufand mutual Prote- 
ftations of Love, and Fidelicy, I return’d to Don Pedro t 
and with him into Flanders, 
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How Sancho' interrupted Dort Ferdinand, ad 
how much Don Quixote was afflitfed, when 
he heard the Queen of the Amazons m 
gone. 


T> 


\On Alvaro , the Earl, and the Reft of the Company 
were attentively lift’ning to Don Ferdinand , when 
Sancho returning from the Kitchin in a Heat, inter* 
rupted the Relation, crying out as loud as he was 
able, Great News, Mafter Don Quixote, mighty News! 
You defign’d to combat this Day at the Court for Ma¬ 
dam Zcnobia ; but, by my Troth, you may lave your 
felf the Labour. The Setting-Dog may ftay at Home 
when the Patridges are flown. What do you mean 
by that, laid Don Quixote ? I mean, Sir, anlwer’d the 
Squire, that the Neft is empty, and when the Cage 
is made, the Bird flies away. Have done with your 
proverbs, reply’d the Knight, and be plain in few 
Words. Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, to be plain in few 
Words, I rtmft tell you, that Madam Z^nobia, whip. 
Speak that you may be underftood, you Brute, faid 
Don Quixote. What is the Meaning of all that ? Why 
then anfwer’d the Squire, the Meaning is, that our 
Lady Queen has pack’d up her Nauls, and is no longer 
in Madrid . What do I near, cry’d the Knight ? But 
you miftake. Friend. It is impolfible the fhould have 
left us lo. Pray, Sir, excule me, quoth Sancho, there 
is nothing more certain. She went away laft Night, 
and no Body in this Houle knows what is become of 
her. O Heavens! cry’d Don Quixote , riling from his 
Seat in fuch manner as Ihow’d he was full of-Grief 
and Dtlpair ; lome Enchanter has certainly convey’d 
her away. O unfortunate Knight! You tnuft die for 
Shame, that you guarded your Princefs Co ill." Who 
will trull you for the future with Infanta's ? Son San¬ 
cho, go fiddle Rgcinantc, and Dapple immediately; let 
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us flie to feek the Peerlels Zgnobix in all Parts. I fweat 
by the Sacred Order of Chivalry, ! profefs, that I will 
not Hop in any Place that is inhabited, and that I will ' 
eat without a Table-Cloth, or Napkin, till I h*\*; 
found that only Lady of my Affe&ions. Ads curie, 
cry’d Sancbo , abruptly; Where the Devil {hall we go 
look for her, when we don’t know which Way fhe i« 
gone? You’ll make me renounce all my Generation. 
Why Ihould we leave thele Gentlemen, who enter¬ 
tain us fo nobly, to run afrer a Sham Queen, who gives 
us the Slip with the Mule and her Silk Cloaths, with* 
out lo much as thanking us? Do what I bid you, an* 
fwer’d Don Quixote, and let me hear no more. This 
laid, he would have gone to his Chamber for' his 
jLance and Buckler ; but the Earl and Don Carlos lee- 
ing him fo relolv’d, endeavour’d to diflwade him, by 
feprelenting to him the dangerous Conlequences of 
his Departure. In fhort, Don Quixote , laid the Grant* 
dine, do you confider what you are going to do 't 
Don’t you remember, that if you go from Madrid, 
the King of Cyprus, who is near at hand, will not 
fail to accule you of Cowardize ? He’ll lay, you Hurft 
not wait his coming, and will proudly boall that life 
made you f}ie. I am lenfible how much you are coh- 
cern’d at the Lois of your Princels; but you 'know- 
better than I, that a Knight is to prefer his Honour 
before his Affe&ions. You are in the Right, DM Al- 
vqro, anfwer’d Don Quixote, he is to mind Three 
Things, the Firft is Religion, the Second is Honour, 
and the Third his Millrefs. And therefore, fince Ho¬ 
nour obftru&s my Departure, I will Hay here till I 
,have flain Bramarbas ; but whilfl: I ftay, I am in the 
Mind to lend Sancbo to leek the Queen every-wlierc, 
,as ancient Knights us’d to do upon the like Occasi¬ 
ons. Good, quoth the Squire, by my Troth, a hope¬ 
ful Commifiion. WJiy d’ye think I have ftudy'dPht- 
lolophy, to divine Where the Prineefs is ? ' /\fid in 
cale I Ihould find }?cr in : the Paws of lome Enchanter. 
Do you really think I dm Such a Fool as'to go to have 
my Bones bfolceh ? No Friend, anfwer d Dm 'Quixote, 
1 do not delign ' you fhould expofe your felf to un¬ 
heard of Dangers, to get her out of the Hands of a 
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dubb’d a Knight; and provided you can but difcover 
the Caftle where (he is confin’d, I defire no more of 
you. You fee Sancho, laid Don Carlos , that your Ma¬ 
iler requires nothing of you that is hard, or unrea- 
fonable. It is not hard to be laid, anfwer’d the Squire, 
but it is quite another Marter to perform it. A Man 
does not always find what he leeks, I can allure you ; 
and a Man may travel Ten Leagues without finding 
fuch a Portmanteau as Cardcnio\. Well, Sancbo , re- 
ply’d Don Quixote, you mull let out immediately, and 
that you may proceed regularly in your Search after 
Zambia, I’ll fliow you the Way you are to follow. 
Go diredlly into France, then into Flanders , and fo in¬ 
to Holland , where you (hall embark at the Mouth of 
the Maefe for England. Then learch Ireland, and 
Scotland , formerly call’d Albania. TJience make a 
Step into the Illand of Thule, fo much talk’d of among 
the Ancients, whv thought it the furtheft Part or 
the Earth, becaule they knew not the Netv World, 
Next, continuing your Voyage Northward, you {hall 
go into the Hyperborean Regions, where you will find 
the Floating IOands of the Hyperborean Prince, my Ri¬ 
val. There you mull enquire narrowly after the 
Queen ; for it is likely the Enchanter, who has taken 
her away, may have convey’d her thirher, to fatisfie 
the Hyperborean Prince’s Paliion. If upon ftridf Search 
you mils of her there, you lhall embark on the frozen 
Sea of Groenland, where a wile Man, my Friend, will 
not fail to furniflt you with a Veflel to carry you to 
Lapland. You lhall crols Norway, Gothland, and the 
Country of the Vandals , now call’d Sweden , whence 
you lhall pals into Denmark^, once call’d the Kingdom 
of the Cimbrians ; and after vifiting all Parrs of Ger¬ 
many, you fhall traverfe Illyria, Italy , and Sicily, and 
when a Velfel has carry’d you from Syracufa into Ma- 
ccdon, you’ll there lee the famous Fields of Philippi ; 
then you fhall travel through Bulgaria , Sclavonia , Ser- 
via , and the other Parrs of the famous Grecian Em¬ 
pire. After that, you fhall go into Sarmatia ; thence 
into CircaJJia, that flourifhing Kingdom of the valiant 
Sacripant ; and thence into the vafl Empire o [Lucia, 
whole mighty Power had like to have overthrown the 
flourifhing Empire of Greece , in the Time of the War- 
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like Amazons. Then dire<5h*ng your Courfe to Copjtan- 
tinople by the Euxine , Sea, and palling the Streights, 
of Hedejpont, famous for the Loves of Hero and Leun¬ 
der, you lhall land in Afia. In that Part of the World, 
Sancho , the great Empire of the Sultan of Niquea will 
aftonilh you with its rich and ftately Cities, an-d 
thole funtptuous Palaces lo curioufly delcrib’d in 
Books of Knight Errant ry. Next drawing towards 
< Cappadocia, and the Banks of the. clear River Thermo- 
don , which Waters the delicious Plains of the noble 
Kingdom of the Amazons, you lhall repair to The- 
mifeyra, where you lhall comfort thole Warlike Wo¬ 
men for the Ablence of their Queen, the Princefs 
%enobia ; telling them, thatl am her Knight, and will 
reftore her to them in Spight of all Enchanters that 
lhall pretend to oppole it. From Cappadocia , be fure 
you go into Armenia, Iberia, Georgia, and the famous 
Empire of Tartary , how in thePolTeflion of the Suc- 
ceflors of the famous Agrican, and Mandricard, Lovers 
. of the beautiful Angelica, and Rivals to that Earl of 
Angiers whom you law not long lince near Ateca. 
Tnence proceed to the Empire of Cathay , to that of 
China , to the Indies , and the Mgc/’s Country ; but 
when you come tolfpqhan , manage it lo with Prefents 
and Art, that you may get into the Sophy’s Seraglio , to' 
fee whether the Princefs i^cnobia be not there. In 
fhort, Sancho, when you have latisfy’d your Curiohty 
at the Court of the Sultan of Babylon , you lhall come 
back towards the Kingdoms of Cyprus and Dampens, 
wheVe formerly reign’d the good old Man Noranain, 
the great Friend of Knights Errant; but before you 
leave Afia, vilit the Arabia's, and particularly that 
where the Pbatnix is found. And when you have at¬ 
tentively view’d the Tomb of the Saracen Prophet, 
you lhall pals over the Ifthmus that joins Afia and 
Africa r You may ftay one Day to red: you in the 
great City of Alexandria, then going up the Nile along 
rhofe fruitful Plains rhat River waters, you lhall pal| 
into the Empire of Ethiopia and the Abijfines. Then 
turning away to the Southward you lhall advance in¬ 
to the Kingdom of the Cafres, Co fatal to Strangers, 
becaulethole barbarous People feed on Human Blood. 
Next you (hall turn again to the Northward; and will 
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come into the Kingdoms of Tombut and Senega, an4 
the vaft Empire of the Blacks; whence eroding the 
Pominionsor the King of Morocco, and thofethatonce 
belong’d to K ,n S Agramant, that fatal Enemytothe 
mighty Cbarlemaign , Emperor of the Romans, you (hall 
embark at Algier to return into Spain , Mother of God, 
cry’d Sancbo , what a Journey is that ? I had rather go 
to the Shrine of S. James in Galacid. Faith, my A($ 
and I (hall try what our Feet are made of. In truth, 
Sancho , (aid Don Carlos , laughing, Dapple and you 
are like to fee abundance of Countries. Youneed but 
follow the Road your Matter has lay'd before you, 
there is do Danger of milling it. Go quickly, and 
make hade back. Make hade back, quoth Sancbo, 
fair and (oftly, Don Carlos. I mud firft go to Conjlan- 
tinople , and thence into France ; from France into the 
Seraglio's Sophy, and from thence to the Devil in Hell. 
Don’t you confider, that tho’ my Afs trotted all the 
Way, he could not perform that Journey in a Week. 
Begone quickly, my Lad, (aid Don Quixote, make all 
the hade you can, and return as (oon as may be. You 
(hall find me here. J will go fhut my felt up in my 
Chamber during that time ; but the Laws of ancient 
Chivalry require, that I wholly give my felf up to 
Sorrow, that I pine away with Grief, and that I per¬ 
form all the Aaiotns of a delparing Knight. That is 
but rea(enable, (aid Don Alvaro • but I am of Opinion 
you had better dine with us fard, the better to feed 
your AfHi&ion. Heavens defend me from it, an¬ 
swer’d Don Quixote • I will be Eight Days without eat¬ 
ing, o.r drinking, or (peaking one Word. This (aid, 
he gravely (aluted the Company, and retir’d to his 
pwn Room, double locking the Door, for fear feme 
indifereet Perfon (hould come to didurb thePleafure 
jie was going to take in afili&ing himfelf. 

(n the mean while the Gentlemen having kept 
S^an<fho with them, began to rally him abouthisJour¬ 
ney. Then you are going to leave us, Mr. Gover- 
cogr, (aid Don Alvaro? Won’t you dine before you 
go ? Dine with you, anfwer’d the Squire ? You need 
not nuedion it Don Alvaro ; and if you pleafe I defign 
to fill my Wallet, as I did a tfyrago^a ; fori have a 
great Vt'ay to go, and you know it is the Belly that 
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of a Beard Twelve ^Hundred Tears old. Mercy on 
us, reply’d the Squire, is it poflible you fhould be 
Twelve Hundred Years of Age? Then you are an 
Enchanter. Right, quoth the old Man. By my Troth, 
I fancy’d as much, anfwer’d Sancho , for 1 have heard 
fay, that Enchanters live fo long that they bury their 
Grandfathers. You have been rightly inform’d, rc- 
ply’d the Secretary; and I mull tell you, lam call’d 
the Wife Lirgandus. I. believe you are no Stranger to 
my Name. No faith, quoth the Squire, I know you 
well enough. You are a Friend to my. Mafter Don 
Quixote. We have often call’d upon you in our Com¬ 
bats. But fb it is, my Brother may cry on, for my 
Father does not rock him. To deal plainly, you have 
left us fo often flicking in the Mire, that it is a Won¬ 
der we ever pull’d our Legs out. O my poor Sancho, 
anfwer’d the Enchanter. Y ou have no Caufe to com¬ 
plain. We Enchanters cannot be here and there and 
every-where. We have fo many Damfels to enchant, 
fo many Knights to caft into Prifons, fo many Squires 
to tofs in Blankets; and in fhort, we have fo much 
Bufinefs on all Hands, that we cannot always come 
juft in time to help out a Knight we protea. Is it 
not enough that we come when he is well beaten to 
rub him down, or bring him fome Balfom. Icanaf- 
fure you, is is not for want of goodwill, and your 
Matter would be in the wrong, fhould he complain, 
that I am unconcern’d at his Misfortunes. I come to 
Madrid on purpofe to comfort him upon the Depar- 
ture of Queen %enobia. Then you are welcome laid 
Sancho , but in tneName of Goa, Mr. Lirgandus, tike 
care to hinder him by your Magick from being Eight 
Days without eating or drinking; and fatislie him 
that there is no need I fhould pals over the Hellift 
Ponds, and all the other Ponds in the World to run 
after the Princefs. Pray order it fo, that I ipay not 
leave this Place. Save my Afs this Jaunt, and he 
will give you a Thoufand Blefllngs, for it. WelJ, 

Friend, faid the Enchanter, lead me to your Mailer's 
Chamber, and I engage for ir, you fhall not go. The 
Squire, overjoy’d at this Promife, conduced him as 
he defir d. i he Gentlemen being willing to know 
what the Wife Lirgandus would fay, follow’d him; 
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and when they came to the Chamber-Door, they 
heard the Knight crying out aloud. O Quinteflence 
of Beauty, Eighth Wonder in the World ! Where are 
you at this Time ? Alafs ! Perhaps you are befet with 
Monfters, making fome Negromancer’s Caftle refound 
with your doleful Cries. I impatiently expect my 
Squire’s Return, that I may fly to your Relief. In the 
mean while, liften to my difmal Moan, and forrowful 
Complaints, thou adorable Queen of my Soul. 

Open the Door, Sir, open the Door, cry d Sancbo , 
knocking furioufly. You need not defpair, Madam 
Zenobia is not loft. Don Quixote knowing his Squire’s 
Voice, open’d the Door, laying, What now, my Son, 
have you found out already where the Queen is ? 
No, Sir, anfwer’d Sancbo • but here is the wife Lir- 
gandus, your Friend, who is come to bring you Ti¬ 
dings of her. It is fo, Knight of the Cupids , (aid the 
Secretary, embracing Don Quixote ; I come to tell you 
what is become of her; but ceafe your Affliction, 
and think no more of Queen Zpnobia. The wife Ar. 
temidorus has taken her from you, to reftore her to her 
lawful Husband. What do I hear, cry’d Don Quixote , 
is the Princefs marry’d ? Has fhe cfpous’d Hyperborean, 
the Prince of the Floating Iflands ? You have Lid it, 
anfwer’d Lirgandus ; j'ou have read in that Prince’s 
Hiftory, with how much Valour he deliver'd that 
Princefs from the Criftal Tower, in which the En¬ 
chanter Pampbus had confin’d her. But fince the Hi¬ 
ftory goes no further, I muft fell you the reft. The 
beautiful Z^enobia , being fet free by the Prince of the 
Floating Iflands, grew fo fond of him, that fhe re- 
folv’d to let him know it. And the Princefles of her 
Country making no Bones, as you well know, to go 
meet Princes in their Camps, this chafte Queen went 
away to fee Hyperborean in his. He receiv’d her with 
all the Kindnefs of a paflionate Lover, made a great 
Feaft, and they were marry'd before Dinner was over. 
Then he carry’d her to his Floating Iflands, where, for 
a Proof of his Manhood, Ihe was deliver’d of Three 
Children. But about a Month after fhe had given this 
rare Demonftrarion of her Fruitfulnefs, the Enchan¬ 
ter, or rather the mad Fellow Pampbus, who was al¬ 
ways in Love with that Princefs, tho’fhe hated him, 
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to be reveng’d of her, one Day as (he was hunting* 
brought her over into a Wood in Spain, where ha¬ 
ving unmercifully dripp’d her to her Smock, he bound 
her to a Tree, and to add to her Misfortune gave her 
the perfedh Relemblance of a bale Tripe-Women at 
Alcala , call’d Barbara Hacl{t-Face, By Heaven’s, that 
is true,cry’d Sancbo , interrupting him; for Bracamonte 
the Soldier was miftaken in her, and I dare lay a Wa¬ 
ger, that the Players we met the other Day, don’t know 
they fpent the Night a drinking with a Princefs. 
Pbampus , the Enchanter, continu’d the Secretary, ha¬ 
ving thus left Qnobia in the Wood, where you Found 
her, made no Queftion but the Wolves would de¬ 
vour her. But when he underftood, that you had 
relcu’d her, and (he was under your Prote&ion, he 
was ready to run mad. He attempted to (leal her 
from you ; but milling of his Aim, he was fo vex’d, 
that he retir’d to one of his Cattles, and has never 
ftirr’d abroad fince. On the other fide. Prince Hiper* 
borean led a lad Life for the Lois of his Wife ; but the 
Wile Artemi dor us found out, by his Art, thatfliewaj 
here, and that you was in Love with her. For which 
deafen he ftole her away from you laft Night. Pry 
up your Tears then, Knight; banilh from your Heart 
and Memory the Relemblance of that Princels; and 
think of nothing now, but your Combat with Bramur- 
bas. I mutt let you know, that Giant will be in Town 
to Morrow, and you will ftand in need of all your 
Strength to overcome him. Enough, wile Lirrandus , 
anfwer’d Don Quixote ; I Ihould be unworthy of your 
Friendlhip, did I not entirely follow your Advice. 
Since Queen Zenobia is marry’d, I will be her Knight 
no longer, I take back my Heart again. By that wor- 
Ihipfui Beard, cry’d Sancbo , my Matter is the better 
for our Curate's Lc£tures. This ir is to be an honed: 
and a conlcientious Knight, thus to let his Neighbours 
Wife alone.. Would to God the word in the World 
were like him. O how glad am I ! There’s an End 
of my Journey. But, Friend Sancbo , Lid the Earl; if 
you don’t go, Farewel my Pearls. As for that, an¬ 
fwer’d the Squire, lend for therq by the Pott. Is there 
no Body in the World can fetch them but I. In Ihorc 
I had rather you fliould go ; wichout Pearly than noy 
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Dapple flio'uld batter all his Feet. Come Gentlemen, 
Aid the Granadine, fin’ce Don Quixote is no longer ob¬ 
lig’d to lock himlelf up, and to do Penance for Queen 
% enobia, let Us go fit down to Table ? Will the wile 
Lirgandus do us the Honour to dine with us. I return' 
you Thanks, Gentlemen, anfwer’d the Enchanter; I 
cannot ftay here any longer. I am in hafte to be gone 
into Cochincbina. All the Enchanters in the World 
are to be there this Afternoon, to decide a Concro- 
Verfie that is rilen between Two of our Brethren, a- 
bout an Infanta they have ftollen from her Parents, and 
each of them would keep her to himlelf. Farewel, 
Gentlemen, till we meet again, remember, brave 
Knight of La Mancha , you (hall lee the dreadful Bra- 
marbas to Morrow, and rake Notice, that if he falls 
by your Hand, you will finilh one of the nobleft Ad¬ 
ventures that ever was perform’d by Knight Errant. 
This laid, he embrac’d Don Quixote, ialurcd the Com¬ 
pany, and went into another Room to Vnlirgandife 
himlelf; that is, to take off his Magick Robe, and his 
Horle-Tail-Beard,and to put on his Secretary’s Cloaths. 
Then the Gentlemen finding Don Quixote comforted 
for the Lois of Qhobia, carry’d him into the Dining- 
Room, where the Table was cover’d. They all lat 
doWfi,and after Dinner they defir’d young D. Ferdinand 
to prolecute his Story, which he did in this manner. 


CHAP. X. 

The Continuation and Conclufion of Don Fer¬ 
dinand^ Story. 

Pedro and I, as I told you, return’d to Flanders , 
•*** with all the Expedition we could, to carry the 
Arch-Duke our pleafing News. We came to Antwerp, 
where that Prince receiv’d us with extraordinary Kind- 
nels and Satisfa&ion. Don Pedro deliver’d to him the 
original Conrra&, which was lo advantageous to him, 
ana with it a Picture of the Infanta. She was ex- 
creamly like her Mother, who was Daughter to B$nr; 
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the Second, King of France , and the beautifolleft 
Princefs in Europe . The Arch-Duke was much taken 
with the Pi£lure, and made mighty Preparations for 
the Reception of the Infanta , who was to fetoutas 
loon as pofiible from Madrid. He preferr’d Don Pedro 
to the greateft Employments in the Army, and gave 
me frcfh Hopes. Tho’ the Campaign was then draw¬ 
ing to an End, yet underftanding that the Towns of 
Sluys and Grave were not well garrifon’d, or provided, 
he refolv’d to befiege thofe Two Places, to put-a 
more honourable End to the Campaign, and give 
that happy Omen to his Marriage. To this End he 
gather’d Two Armies, of Twenty Thoufand Men 
each, made up of the Forces that were before in the 
Field, and fuch as he could draw out of Garrifon, 
without expofing the Frontier Places to any Danger* 
He gave Don Pedro the Command of the Army de- 
fign’d for Grave , the other was commanded by a Ge¬ 
neral Officer, who took Sluys in a Month. Grave held 
out but Eight Days from the opening of the Trenches, 
which was occafion’d by an Accident feldom feen at 
fuch important Sieges. Our Trenches were well ad¬ 
vanc’d, when the Governour of the Place, believing 
we fhould foo n be in a Condition to attack the Co¬ 
vert-Way, thought fit to make a great Salley with 
the Choice of his Foot, fiipported by all his Horfe. 
We were upon our Guard, expe&ing fbme fuch De- 
fign. Don Pedro polled feveral Bodies of Men in con¬ 
venient Places to fecond our Work men, and I was 
order’d to fupport them wijh our Regiment. The 
Befieged made a vigorous Attack upon our Trenches, 
our Infantry oppos’d them gallantly ; and then the 
Horfe fell in on both Sides. The Fight was bloody, 
and lafled long; but at 1 aft we repuls’d them, and 
entred the Town with rhem Pell-Mell. My firft 
Care was to fecure the Gate, and to fend away a 
Trooper in hafte for our next Troops to come to fup¬ 
port me. They did lb, and the bed part of our Ar¬ 
my was in the Town before the Enemy thought of 
repulling us, their Confufion was fo great. We made 
all the Garrifon Prifoners, except thofe that fled out 
at the oppolite Gate from us, and even moft of them 
fell into-the Hands of our Troops that were polled 
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Id on that Side. Thus we became Mafters of Grave. 

a When the Arch-Duke receiv’d this News, he could 

k Icarce believe it. He gave me great Commendations, 

% declar’d he was beholding to me for that important 

ii Conqueft, and gave me the Command of a Regi- 

i! , ment, with a Penfion to live up to it. That Great 
6 Prince Y Generality was a mighty Satisfaction to me; 

k for every thing fill’d my Heart with Joy, which feem’d 

H to let me any thing nearer to Donna Anna. As for Don 

n Pedro, the Arch-Duke Ihow’d him the greateft Tokens 

of Efteem and Honour, and commended him for his 
ConduCt of the Works againft the Place, and the 
Mealures he had taken to prevent its being reliev’d. 
At this happy Time the Infanta arriv’d at Dunkirk* 
The Arch-Duke went thither to meet her, and found 
Ihe was more beautiful than her Picture. I lhall not 
pretend to tell you the publick Rejoicings there w ete 
throughout all the Low-Countries. I will only tell you, 
that he carry’d her to Bruges., to Gant and to Antwerp, 
where all the PeopIe*ftrove to exert their Zeal ro 
them. He freely renounc’d the Scarlet-Robe to mar¬ 
ry a Princefs, who, belides her Charms, brought 
him in Dower luch confiderable Dominions. The 
Wedding was kept at Bruxcls , with luch Magnifi¬ 
cence as was luirable to luch illuftrious Lovers. A- 
mong other publick Shows, there was a gallant Tilt¬ 
ing in the chief Market-Piace, or Square of the 
Town. All the Nobility appear’d at it in great Splen¬ 
dor. I had the Honour to be of Don Pedro’s Troop, 
and was none of thole that gain’d leaff Applaule. 

As much as the Arch-Duke was full of his good 
Fortune, yet the Sweets of Love did not make him 
forget the Care of the War. He had apply’d himfelf 
diligently fince he govern’d, ro reduce the Rebels; 
but the Alfiftance they had from France had been an 
Obftacle to his Succeis. To remove this Let, Con¬ 
ferences were held at Vervins between the Minifters 
of Spain and France , for fettling a Peace between the 
Two Crowns, tha t Spain might bend all its Power 
againft the ‘United-Provinces. The Peace being con¬ 
cluded, he took the Field, and defeated a confiderable 
Body of Dutch near Nieuport ; bur, thinking to per- 
feCf his ^i&ory, and prefuming to attack the Enemy 
* in 
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In their Entrenchments, contrary to the Advice of hi* 
Generals, he was defeated by Prince Maurice. This 
Misfortune nothing abated his Courage, for the next 
Year he form’d the famous Siege of Ofiend, which 
will ever remain a memorable Inftance of the Con- 
ftancy of the Befiegers, and the Obftinacy of Rebels, 
for it lafted Three Years, Three Months, and Three 
Bays. I lhall not go about to give you the Particulars 
of an A6tion lo well known; but will only tell you, 
that Prince Maurice us’d all poilible Means to raile 
the Siege; but rather than forfake it, we fuffer’d 
him to take Grave and Sluys. 

Tho’ I was employ’d in the War, my Thoughts 
Hill ran upon Donna Anna, and my Love was fo great, 
that I could never have liv’d fo long without lecing 
her, had I not thought itablolutely neceffary to gain 
a great Name by my Sword to make my felf worthy 
to be her Husband. However, my Heart was not at 
Reft; but Fortune favouring my Defign, brought me 
back to Donna Anna, whenlleaft expected it. Philip 
the Third, by his Father’s Death, was (ole Heir oi 
this mighty Monarchy ; and the Moors looking upon 
Tangier, Ceuta, Oran, Malagan, and the other Places 
We have on the Coaft of Africk as an Eye-lore to 
them, refolv’d to make themlelves Mafters of them. 
They durft not attempt it during the Reign of Philip 
the Second, whom they dreaded ; but believing they 
might make an eafie Conqueft at the Beginning of a 
new Reign, they made great Preparations in order 
to it. The Duke of Lerma , who had the Charge of 
thole Affairs, being inform’d of their Defign, began 
to raile Forces. All the Quality of Spain, fit to be 
employ’d in the African War, being then in the-Ser¬ 
vice in Flanders , or Italy, where the Strelsof the War 
lay, the King writ to the Arch-Duke to fend over 
lome Officers, but particularly Two General Offi¬ 
cers, on whole Condubf he might relie. The Arch- 
Duke, amidft all the Great Men in his Court, pitch’d 
upon Don Pedro, and made Choice of me to compand 
under him. I was, you muft think, lufficiently over¬ 
joy’d to lee my felf now become a General Officer; no- . 
ihing could add to it, but the Plealure of returning 
lo Spain, where 1 hop d to fee Donna Avnt. We had 
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fcarce time to return our Thanks to that Prince, be* 
fore we were oblig’d to.rake our Leave. This I may 
fay,that all Perfens of any Note were ferry to part with 
us, and the Arch-Duke himfelf, when we took our 
Leave very kindly, declar’d,that he look’d upon it as a 
great Lofs to himfelf to be depriv’d of our Service ; 
but that the Obligations he had to the Crown of Spain 
prevail’d with him to fecrifice all to it. 

We left Bruxcls , and the Peace lately concluded 
with France giving us Liberty of palling thro’ that no¬ 
ble Kingdom, we thought fit to go by Land. We 
entred Spain by the Way of Navarre , and as feon as 
we came to Madrid , waited on the Duke of Lerma , and 
other great Minifters, who receiv’d us very honoura¬ 
bly upon the favourable Account the Arch-Duke gave f 
of us. Then they conducted us to receive the King’s 
Orders, who did us much Honour, and promis’d we 
Ihould have our Commiffions forthwith. All the Bu- 
linefs depending on Don Pedro } who Was to command 
our little Army, I had no more to do at Madrid , till 
our Departure for Africa , which was not like to be in 
hafte, becaufe our inferior Officers were very back¬ 
wards in their Levies, and a Fleet was to be fitted at 
Cadi%, to carry us over. This prov’d very advanta.- 
gious to me, for it gave me the Opportunity of fpend- 
ing feme Months at Alcala. Thither I went, and was 
too impatient to fee Donna Anna , to think of any 
thing elfe; therefore leaving my Man and my Horfes 
in an Inn, I halted to the Place, where I had often 
feen her. There I underftood that ffie had been gone 
feme Days fince to Sigucnca , with her Father about 
their private Concerns, and they knew not when ffie 
would return. This News troubled me, and I re¬ 
turn’d to the Inn, to reft me, for it was then late, but 
as I was palling by a Houfe, a Woman came out of it, 
and taking me by the Hand, without fpeaking one 
Word.; led me into it. I follow’d without confidering 
what I did at firft ; but when I came to my felf, that 
Woman bid me ffiut the Door, and follow her. I 
guels’d it was feme amorous Intrigue I was fallen into, 
and that the Woman being diferder’d by the Thoughts 
of what ffie. was doing unknown to her Parents, or 
deluded by her Imagination, took me for another in 
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the Dark. I was about drawing back, tho’ the Op¬ 
portunity was fuch as might make a Man bold, yet I 
would not be oblig’d to ^Chance for my good Fortune, 
and was too nice to accept of Favours, which Love did 
not defign for me. However, Curiofity flopp’d me. 
I had a mind to fee whether the Lady was beautiful, 
and what could be the Meaning of this Adventure; 
and perhaps. Fate had fo order'd that I fhould this 
Way come ro difcover from whom I had my Being. 
I follow’d the Lady up to the Stair-Head, having only 
put too the Street-Door, without locking it, that I 
might get out the better, if there was Qccafion. She 
having bid me to (lay there for her, I waited, till hearing 
fome Body come up the Stairs foftly, I flood up dole 
in the * Corner that I might not be in the Way ; but 
what I did to fhun him, threw me juft into his Arms; 
for the Man, who in all Likelihood knew the Ways 
in the Houfe no better then I, crept along the Wall, 
and met mein the Corner. Tho’I had not much 
time to confider, I foon concluded that was the Party 
defign’d for the Intrigue. We began to feel one ano¬ 
ther without /peaking a Word ; but having Reafon 
to fear he would not fail to be the Death of me when 
he felt I was a Man, I took care to prevent him, and 
' drawing my Dagger, ftuck it twice into his Bread, 
I heard him drop down at my Feet, fetchinga deep 
Groan, I flipp’d down the Stairs, and out of the 
Houfe fhutting the Door after me, that I might not 
be follow’d, and made Hade to my Inn, where I 
took care not to mention my Adventure. I /pent the 
reft of the Night making ferious Refleblions on the 
Extravagancies of Youth, which runs it felf into all 
Misfortunes, when Prudence does not guide it, and I 
jcould not forgive my felf for what I had done only out 
of a meer foolifh Curiofity. But what a Trouble was 
I in, when going the next Day to Don CbrifiopherW 
found all the Family in Confufion. I enquir’d into 
the Ca»fe of it, and was told, that Don Cbriftofher 
had the Night before receiv’d T wo Stabs of a Dag- 

f er at Donna Eugenia dc Peralta’s Houfe, and no Body 
new how, or to what purpofe he went into that Place. 
I defir’d to lee him, but he knew no Body, and lay 
firuggling for Life. His Friends endeavour’d ro help 
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him, Don Luis was diftra&ed, the Servants wept. 
What a difmal Spectacle was this for me ! I had no 
Reafon to doubt but I had been the Murderer of my 
Friend. You may guefs at my Concern. I curs’d my 
own Folly, and would have laid violent Hands on my 
{elf, had not the Surgeons declar’d the Wounds were 
not mortal; and tho’ his Weaknels gave us Caufe to 
fear, yet they (aid they would anfwer for his Life, if 
he fell not into a Fever in Two Days. This Declara¬ 
tion made me hold my Hand, and prevented my ma¬ 
king a Sacrifice to Don Cbrijlopber of his Murderer* 
The Houfe was in great Affli&ion during the Two 
Days. I never left the wounded Man, but kept by 
his Bed-fide Day and Night, felt his PuUe every Mo¬ 
ment, and dreaded the Thoughts of a Fever. And 
to fhow how great my Concern was, I muft tell you, 
that for thofe Two Days, I had no Thoughts of my 
Love. It pleas'd God he had no Fever, and fiich Care 
was taken of him, that he began by degrees to gather 
Strength. 

__ When he was out of Danger, every Body was gucfi- 
ling at the Caufe, and Circumftances of his Adven¬ 
ture, but no Body could imagine I had fo great a 
Hand in it. Whilft he was under Cure, Eugenia made 
all poffible Search after her Daughter. The Magi- 
ftrates on their fide enquir’d into Engracia\ Flighr, 
and Don Chriftopbcr's Wounds. The Judge in Crimi¬ 
nal Caufes thought it not enough to examine him, 
but carry’d Eugenia to his Houle to confront them. 
Don Cbrijlopber conceal’d no part of what he knew* 
He frankly own’d his Love for Engracia, and their 
Ailignation. Whereupon the Judge laid to her, Ma¬ 
dam, by this we may eafily guefs, that you looking 
upon Don Cbrijlopher as the Deluder of your Daughter, 
employ’d fome of your Kindred or Servants to revenge 
your Quarrel. And thus the Sufpicion of the intend¬ 
ed Murder falls upon you. Eugenia to clear her felf, 
anfwer’d, that me was never acquainted with Don 
Cbrijlopher % Love to her Daughter. Then, {aid Don 
Cbrijlopher , Madam, I do not accufe you of any De- 
fign to murder me. I do not queftion your Innocence, 
and I wilh.your Daughter was not more to blame 
than you. But I have Rcafbn to think fome Ri val has 
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carry'd her off, after leaving me in that Condition fo 
tinable to oppofe him. Is there any Likelihood, Laid 
Eugenia, That my Daughter (hou.d make any Af- 
fignation to murder you ? It is that which confounds 
me, anfwer’d Don Chriftopher , and hinders my being 
pofitive in my Cenfure. The Judge finding fo little 
Light by them, could not make any Judgment, and 
therefore refelv’d upon a further Search. 

During this time Donna Anna return’d from Si- 
guenca , was overjoy’d to find me, and the more be- 
caule (he did not expect to fee me. On my part, be- 
fidesthe Satisfaction of finding her more beautiful than 
ever, I had the Comfort to fee (he continu’d Faithful 
and Conftant. ' We had leveral Interviews in the 
fame Houfe I told you of before. The Title of a 
General Officer I had obtain’d, made us hope her 
Father would approve of my Pretenfion, fo that 
we both thought our felves happy. But Fortune foon 
crofs’d our Blifs. Don Cbrijiopbcr recovering his 
Strength within a Month, went abroad. As I was 
one Day congratulating with him he appear'd difcon- 
tented, and (aid, my Father has propos’d to marry 
me to the Daughter of a Friend of his, and he is fb 
bent upon the^Match that he will not allow me to 
make any Objections. This is very ungrateful to 
me, becaufe I have ft ill a Kindnefs for EigmcU, 
whatever Caufe I have to fiifpect her Fidelity. Do 
you know, laid I, the Lady that is defign’d for you. 
No, reply’d he ; my Father has not yet C 0 I 4 me her 
Name. He defigns ro let me fee her firft. He has 
only told me that ffie is very Rich, of noble Paren¬ 
tage, and that I cannot miflike her Perfen. I liltned 
to what he laid, as no further relating to me than as 
it concern’d him; but the next Day going to fee Donnit 
Anna at the ul’ual Place, I found her all in Tears. 
It touch’d me to the Heart, and falling down before 
her to enquire the Caufe of her Affliction, was 
flrangely furpriz’d to hear that her Father was about 
marrying of her to Don Chrifiopber , and hadpofitive- 
ly refolv’d it. This ftruck flich a Damp upon my 
Soul, that I dropp’d down at her Feet, who fearing 
feme ill Confequence, gave her Hand ro help me up, 
and tho’ her Trouble was not inferior to mine, fee 
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did alUhe could to comfort me. For a long time I 
could not {peak o^e Word ; I recover’d my Senles,but 
only lb far as to be more tenfible of my Grief. O 
Heavens! Cry’d I, will you give me over to my ill 
fate ? Muft all my Hopes, that were the Joy of my 
Life, vanifh in a Moment 1 Then looking on Donna 
Anna in the greateft Dilorder imaginable, I added; 
Madam, can you content to that Match? Will you 
not make the lead Step in Favour of an unhappy 
Man ? Muft the firft Efforts of a Father’s Will thus 
ealily rear you from my Heart ? I have done all, an- 
Iwer’d fhe, that Decency will allow of. I have told 
my Father I diflik’d the Match, I have conjur’d him 
not to force me to Obedience, and would ftill oppote 
him, could I think it were to any Purpofe; but I 
know I (hall not prevail upon him, (ince his Word 
is engag’d; my Prayers and Tears will but cxafpe- 
rate him. Yet I will (peak to him once more, and 
will fpare nothing that may move him. In fhort, if 
I cannot be yours, I promile you (hail have no Caute 
to complain of me. This laid, (he left me to make 
herlaft Effort upon her Father. 

I went away to my Inn, where I Ipent the reft of 
the Day lamenting my hard Fortune. But Hope ne¬ 
ver failing, even in Extremity, I call’d to Mind how 
I had left Don Cbrifiopber , and thought, that if I ad¬ 
vis’d him to continue faithful to Engracia , notwitH- 
ftanding his Father’s Importunity, that might be a 
Means to break off the Match with Donna Anna. J 
went to his Houte full of this Defign, and hop’d for 
Succefs; but he Ipying me, came to me.et me full of 
thote Tranlports that proceed from an Excels of Joy. 
O my dear Ccefar , cry’d he, rny Condition is much 
altera fince Yefterday. \ have teen that charming 
Creature my Father defigns for me. You tee I am in 
a Rapture. She is an Angel. I was impatient till I 
law you ; come now and partake of my Joy, You 
may well guels thete Words were Death to me, but I 
anfwer’d. How lo, Don Chriftopbcr , can you leave the 
unhappy Engracia to all her Misfortunes .' Can you 
give her that ftabbing Stroke to make her fenfible (he 
has ruin’d her telf for a falte Lover. Engracia , an- 
fwer’d he, is moft certainly bale, it plainly appears by 
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her Flight. But whether Hie was carry’d away by 
Force, or by her own Content; whether file is inno¬ 
cent, or guilty, I will nor think of her any more, 

Do not oppote my new Love, my dear Friend. I 
find a Thouland Advantages in the Match with Donna 
Anna. Her Birth, her Fortune, her Beauty, do all 
plead for my Love. I love her more pafiionately than 
ever I did Engracia. Thete Words quite overcame 
me. 1 turn’d Colour, my Eyes fail’d me,' a cold 
Sweat Ipread all over my Body, and I Was ready to 
faint. My Friend, thinking I was not well, did all 
he could to alli/l me, but as loon as I came to my lelf, 

I left him, pretending to go to repole meat my Inn; , 
but being very earned - to lee Donna Anna , I repaird to 
our ulual Rendezvous. Word was lent her, that I 
cxpebled her. She loon came, and I as loon read in 
her Face the lad New’s fhe brought. Madam, laid J, 

1 perceive I am a loll Man, and that Don Bertrand has ; ( 
no more Companion than Don Chrifiopher. Do not ) 
fear to pronounce the Sentence of my Death, lain b 
prepar’d for it. Did you know, anfwer’d fhe, how . 1; 
much I have talk’d to my Father to diflwade him; but o 
alafs! He is inexorable, and we muft not any longer | L 
hope to live for one another. Thete Words made me l 
exclaim againll Heaven, and I was lb overcome with j n 
Grief, that I had like to have dy’d at Donna Annas ii 

Feet. She could not forbear crying to lee me in that a 

deplorable Condition; and tho’ Ihe wanted comfort- j g 
ing her telf, yet (he encourag’d me to bear this Misfon I ti 
tune with Relolution. I was inconfolable, and an- ji 
fwer’d, Madam, the Subjedl of our Sorrow is not the ! <1 
lame ; you only lole a Man, who had nothing wor* j f 
thy your Charms to offer; but I, together with my } 

Life, am depriv’d of the moft ravifhing Hopes, the t 

nioft glorious Fortune that ever Mortal could wilh. i 

My dear, Don Cafar, reply - ’d fhe, your Lofs is great, 
iince in me you lole, js a Faithful and a loving Heart. I ; 
1 fhould be lorry you fhould not be troubled for the 
Lois of me, but your Sorrow may contain it lelf with¬ 
in Bounds, and your Valour mull triumph over it. 

Ah, Madam, cry’d 1, your Relolution is great; but 
tho’ your Courage were never lo extraordinary, you 
could Icarce bear up, were you as fcnfible of .the Lofs 
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of C<efar 9 as Caj'ar is of Iofing you. Donna Anna did al^ 
Ihe could to appeafe me ; but, at that time, all fhe 
could fay rather heightned my Afflidh’on than com¬ 
forted me. In fhort, the Conclufion of this difmal 
Interview was, that I fhould once more try Don Cbrifio - 
pher, acquainting him with my Paliion, and telling 
him how fatal it mull: be to our Friendfhip, if he ftill 
perfifted to rob me of my Love. Donna Anna could 
hardly be brought to conLnt I Ihould try this Expe¬ 
dient ; but at laft (lie yielded, because it was our lull 
Anchor of Hope. 

I went to fee Don Cbrijlopber, whom I found much 
concern’d for me. Don Cxfar , Lid he, I am glad to 
fee you, I was afraid your Diftemper might have 
lome ill Confluences, It is not yet over, anfwer d 
I, but is greater than you imagine. What can be the 
Caule, reply’d he ? It is fuch, Lid I, that I have 
Caufe to apprehend left it break off that Friendfhip 
you have always honour’d me with. That cannot 
be, cry’d Don Cbrijlopber^ our Friendfhip is too ftrong- 
ly link’d, and nothing can fhake it. And if 1 fhould 
own, it was I that ftabb’d you at Engracia's, anfwer’d 
I. Who you, cry’d he abruptly , Could you be my 
Murderer? Bur, ifyou'did, it was without knowing 
me, and 1 have no Reafon to be angry with you. It 
is true, Lid I, the Night was guilry of that Crime, 
and 1 was not contenting ; but what you cannot for¬ 
give me, is loving a Perfon you have thought iyor- 
thy of your Affe&ion. Thefe Words made Dow Cbri - 
jlopber change Countenance j but being liable jt.o a 
double Meaning, becaufe Donna Anna was not nam’d, 
he recover’d himLlf, and anfwer’d, If it \s EfignacU 
you are in Love with, the Declaration you have 
made will make no Breach in our Friendfhip. Nay 
more, I fhould be glad to Ice my fecond Self fill up 
that Place, which I cannot forLke without fome Re¬ 
gret. It is not Engracia I love, anfwer’d I in a me? 
lancholy Tone ; you appear’d to me laft time 1 Lw 
you too averfe from her, for me to imagine you 
Ihould be concern’d at her Inhdcliry to you in favour 

of me, Donna Anna is the Objedf. Donna Anna, 

cry’d he in a Pailion, What do you tell me, Dorf 
Cxjqr ? I forgive you for fhbbing me, but i cannot 
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forgive you for alpiring to the only Per/on that can 
make me happy. Had I ftaid till now, anfwefd I, 
before I offer’d up my Vows to Don Bertrand's Daugh¬ 
ter, I fhould think my (elf deterving of the fevereft 
Punifhment; but I have ador’d her for (everal Years. 
Remember that difmal Sadnefs you law me labour 
under the firft time I return’d from Flanders •, it was 
Donna, Anna that then fill’d my Heart. Ah, cruel Man, 
cry’d D. Chriftopber , why did you not tell me fothen. ; 
Muft you needs flay till 1 was my (elf bewitch’d by her 
before you would own it ? You did not confide in me, 
■when you ought. Had I known yourPaihon, I would 
have fortify’d my Heart againft loving your Miftrefs, 
and Friendfhip would have ailifted me. Butyoucon- 
ceal’d your Love, and that Miftruft has ruin’d us both. 
We muft needs be both unhapyy ; for it is now too 
late for me to withfland my new Paftion. Do not 
expert I fhould quit Claim to Donna Anna. I have 
form’d to my (elf too (weet an Idea of enjoying her, 
to be able to make a Sacrifice of it to you. You may 
(ooner ask this Life you have already attempted, and 
I will (ooner grant it you, I know, reply’d I, that 
I owe all I have to you, and that I ought not to con¬ 
tend with you for a Heart ; but pray confider, that 
I lov’d Donna Anna before ever you heard her Name, 
or I could think you would ever know her. Take 
my Advice, my dear DonChriftopher, do not be poll- 
tive in robbing me of my Miftrefs. You will never 
be happy in her. In Spight of all your Merit, your 
Love has already coft her abundance of Tears. Then 
you are belov’d, anfwer’d he, fince you are (dwell 
acquainted with her Averfionto me. I had the good 
Fortune, (aid I, to do her a confidiiirable Piece of 
Service, and (he has been as obligingly thankful as 1 
could in Reafon wifh. O Heavens, cry’d he in a Fury! 
May I believe my Ears? It is not enough that I am 
inform’d my beft Friend is my Rival; but 1 muft be 
told, he is 'well receiv’d, and 1 am hated. I tell it you, 
anfwer’d I, for your own Good, to prevent the Dif- 
content that might follow, fhould you deprive me of 
Dcnna Anna. Such a Diteovery, reply’d he, is fitter 
to diftracl, than to compote me. Can you then, fiid 
I, think of marrying a Lady, whofe Heart you can 
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never be Mailer of? No certainly, you deferve bet¬ 
ter ; and you have too great a Soul to make a Woman 
wretched. Much more I added to diffwade him 
from the Match; but all to no Purpofe. However, 
I found his Soul was full of Didrablion, and that 
Friendfhip ilruggled hard forme; but the Violence 
of his Palfion prevail’d above his Generality. 

That lame Day I gave Donna Anna an Account of 
this Difcourfe, Madam, Paid I to her, we mull now 
take our Leave for ever. I come directly from Don 
Chriftophcr ; neither my Delpair, nor Engracia s Caufe, 
will move him, and he isrefolv’d, rather than forfake 
you, to tran(gre(s the moll (acred Laws of Love and 
Friendfhip. Donna Anna hearing thele Words, could 
not forbear weeping, and fell down in a Swoon. My 
Condition was not much better. At laft fhe reco¬ 
ver’d, and (aid. My dear C-xJar, this is the Time to 
(how Refolurion. We mud part, fince cruel Fate 
will have it (o. Inllead of differing thele Sorrows to 
melt our Hearts, we muff: refolve to harden them. Ah, 
Madam, anfwer’dl, when I think of loffng you, my 
Heart has not the Courage to withftand that dreadful 
Shock t O Heavens, what a difinal Separation is this? 
Our Words were continually interrupted with Sighs. 
I kifs’d Donna Anna’s Hands, and moiden’d them with 
my Tears; but perceiving, that, as much as fhe was 
concern’d at my Sorrow, (Fill fhe was earned for us 
to part. Well, Madam, (aid I, it is in vain to druggie. 
I yield to Fate, which has decreed my Ruine. Fare- 
wel, I go to (eek Death at a Didance from you. My 
Prefence (hall no more didurb your Quiet; and I 
pray Heaven, that the Happinels I wilh you may not 
be aidurb’d by the lead Thought of me. This (aid, 
I forc’d my lelf away, went to my Inn, and the nej;t 
Morning let out for Madrid. As I went out of the 
Town, I met Don Cbrijlopber coming from a Friend’s 
Houle. He was (urprizi’d, and would have fhunn’d 
me ; but the Sight of him having put a Thought in¬ 
to my Head, I went up to him, and (aid, DonCbri - 
ftopher^ may the unhappy Don Cxfar beg one Favour 
of you. You have a better Claim to it, anfwer’d 
he, than any other Man. May a Soldier of For¬ 
tune, reply’d I, hope you will do hint the Honour 
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to try your Sword with him ? I know you cannot but 
be furpriz’d at what I propofe ; I have not forgot 
how much I am oblig’d to you, and I own 1 have 
nothing but what I owe to yqur Uncle Don Pedros 
Goodnefs ; but no Confederation can prevail with a 
defpairing Lover. I only delire to die; and certain¬ 
ly Fortune will have me fall by your Hand, fince 
you have already given me my mortal Wound, in 
robbing me of Donna Anna . Don Chrijlopher could not 
but be' mov’d at my Words; but having recover’d 
himfelf, he reply’d, Don Cafar , I fhall not refufe the 
Satisfa&ion you defire. I take it as an Honour, that 
you Ihould look upon me as a Rival worthy of your 
Valour. Yet I mull confefs, it grieves me to be forc’d 
to draw my Sword againlt my deareft Friend. But I 
muft fpbmit to Fate. I did not at all queftion your 
Courage,anfwcr’d 1 j all I fear’d was,left DonCbriJlopber 
fhould upon this Occafion reflect upon the Inequality 
of our Birth. But fince we are to fight without 
Malice, and only Love is the Caufe of it, I could 
wifh it flight be done without expofing a Lifefo dear 
to me, as your’s is; and therefore, if I am fo for¬ 
tunate, as to get the better of you, I defire you will 
defift from your Defign on Donna Anna. I would 
lofe Ten Thoufand Lives* laid he, rather than make 
you any fuch Promife. If I am worfted, /pare not my 
Life. Whilft I live, Donna Anna fhall never be 
yours. Thefe Words perplex’d me to a high Degree; 
for I had not propos’d Fighting, but in Hopes of dif¬ 
arming him, and that then he fhould be oblig’d not 
to crofs my Love. But finding him now refblv’d ne¬ 
ver to refign Donna Anna , I cry’d out in a fort ofPaf- 
iion, Why, can you entertain fuch a Thought of me, 
as that 1 would takeaway your Life ? I wouldfooner 
ftab my felf to the Heart a Thoufand times. Thp 
you are the Caufe of my Misfortune, you are $11 
more dear to me than my own Hap.pt.neis. Farewel, 
cruel Don Chrifippher the Wounds you give me are 
more cruel, than the Stabs you receiv’d ar my Hands,. 
Go, and, if you can without Remorfe, enjoy the 
Elefting you rob me of. Follow the Inconftancy of 
your Inclinations, in Contempt of your fir ft Jvliftrefs, 
gnd with the Lo/s of yoyr beft Friend. This frid* 
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I left him, without expe&ing an Anfwer. I had not 
yet recover’d my (elf, when I met my Sifter Engracia 
in the midft of Seven or Eight Robbers. I ran to her 
Afliftance,' without knowing her $ but I had perifh’d 
there, had not the brave Knight of La Mancha come 
to my Aftiftance. I have already told you that Ad¬ 
venture. I muft now give you an Account of what 
happen’d after Don Quixote and I parted at Tor- 
refva. 

When we came to Alcala , my Uncle Don James de 
Peralta left my Sifter and me in an Inn ; not thinking 
it convenient on a fiidden to bring us to our Mother 
Eugenia , left fuch a fudden Joy Ihould have fome fa¬ 
tal Effect on her Body, already much weakned with 
Sorrow. He went to her alone, and told her how he 
had found Engracia , and when he had prepar’d her 
for the happy News that was to compleat her Joy, he 
lent for my Sifter and me. We fell down at my Mo¬ 
ther’s Feet, and whilft I kifs’d one of her Hands, En¬ 
gracia v/afh’d the other with her Tears, begging Par- 
don for her Offences. Eugenia fhedding Tears of 
Joy, made us both rife, and embrac’d us. After all 
the Tranfports of a tender Mother, fhe fhew'd all pof 
fible Kindnefs to MaryXimenes'. Then fhe defir’d to 
know all the wonderful Paflages of my Life, which \ 
related to her, much after the fame Manner as I have 
to you. This done, the next Thing was to contrive 
to take fuch Meafures as might oblige Don Cbrijlopher 
to marry Engracia. I was of Opinion, that Force 
muft be us’d, in cafe he refus’d to comply. My pru¬ 
dent Uncle could not at firft approve of my Propofal; 
but at length he confenred, in regard the Honour of 
the Family of the Par alto? s was too deeply concern’d 
to Buffer Don Cbrijhpber to marry any Woman but 
my Sifter, after the publick Scandal occafion’d by 
his Wounds. I went to Don Chrijlrrpher’s with a Re- 
folution to challenge him, if he refus'd to marry my 
Sifter ; I was told, he was indifpos’d, and would fee 
no Body. But as foon as he was told I was there, and 
defir’d to fee him, he order’d, me to be brought in. 
I found him lying on his Bed fb difconfolate, that I 
Could not, but admire at it, Come, Cafar , laid he, 

you 
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you have vanquifh’d me. The Struggle is over, 
Friendfhip has got the better of Love. I reftore you 
your Miftrefs. I cannot deny, but this Refolution 
has coft me dear; but your Defpair inclin’d me, and 
my own Thoughts have done the reft. 0 ray dear 
Don Chrijlopher , anfwer’d I, embracing him in a Rap¬ 
ture of Joy, Heaven has given you that Refolution, 
that you might not fully the Splendor of yourVertues, 
by tearing my Miftrefs from me, and being unjuft to 
Engracia. As for Engracia , (aid he, fhe has no Share 
in the Offering I make you. Her Flight, fo unknown 
to me in all its Circumftances, abfolves me from any 
Fidelity to her. Engracia s Truth has never fail’d, 
anfwer’d I, and her Flight ought not to let you againft 
her. You need only be inform’d of her Innocence, 
Alafs! cry’d he, who can inform mePIrayfelf, 
laid I, Then I told him the Adventure of the Rob¬ 
bers, and repeated to him all I had heard from my 
Sifter; and, Laftly, I acquainted him with the DiF 
covery I had made of my Birth. He liftned to me 
very attentively, and when I had done ; O my dear 
Friend, cry’d he, how furprizjng are the Things you 
tell me. I cannot but admire the Ways of Provi¬ 
dence, which by fuch unufual Means has brought you 
to the Knowledge of your Parents, and you may be¬ 
lieve my Joy is as great asyour’s. As for Engracia, tel¬ 
ling me fhe is innocent, you revive my Love, I re¬ 
ftore her my Heart, and entail the Happinefs of my 
Life on her. Not to lofe this favourable Difpofition 
in Don Chrijlopher, I prefently led him to Eugenia’s 
Houfe, who receiv’d him as her Son-in-Law. He 
thought my Sifter fo beautiful, that he was afham’d of 
having been falfe to her, and he protefted he had ever 
continu’d true to her, had he not unfortunately mi- 
ftrufted her Innocence. To conclude in a Word, my 
Uncle Don James, went to find out Don Bertrand de 
Montoya , and Don Luis de Luna , and having giving 
them a full Account of all that had pafs’d, obtain’d 
Leave of the latter for his Son to marry Engracia, and 
the other granted me his Daughter. I come to Ma¬ 
drid, to bring Don Pedro this happy News, and to ac¬ 
quaint him, that all his Kindred and mine, only 
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^xpe6l his Company, to confammate thefc Two 
Matches^ 

Don Ferdinand havirigended his Story, all the Com- 
pafiy exprefs’d their Satisfa&ion in his good Fortuue. 
Then they parted. Don Carlos and the Earl went out 
together to pay (bme Vifits, Don Pedro, and Don Fer¬ 
dinand , to prepare for their Journey to Alcala , and 
Don Alvaro ftaid at home with the Knight of La 
Mancha , and his Squire. 



The End of the Fifth Book. 
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^ H E wife AlifoUn continuing the faithful 
Relation of the matchlefs Don Quixotes 
Heroick Adventures, tells us. That the 
next Morning, Don Carlos his Secretary 
came to Don Alvaro’s, to acquaint him with 
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his Mailer and the Earl had laid the Night 
to divert themfelves, together witha Friend .01 
call’d the Marquefs de Orifalvo, who having 
them talk of Don Quixote had a great mind to 
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fee and to make Sport with him. Tar/e being ac¬ 
quainted with the Defign, which he thought it very 
pleafant, difmifs'd the Secretary, telling him he would 
take care to prepare Don Quixote for the Sport, and 
accordingly went to his Chamber, and Jfaid to him. 
Sir, Knight, I am come to bring a molt agreeable: 
Piece of News, the Great Arch+bantcrer of the Indies 
came laft Night to Town. The Arch-banterer of the 
Indies , reply’d Don Quixote in amaze ? I never heard 
of that Prince before. I wonder at it anfwer’d Don 
Alvaro . How can you, who know all things, be un¬ 
acquainted with that Monarch, who is doubtlefs one 
of the greateft Princes upon the Face of the Earth ? 
Pray, what part of the World lies his Empire in, ask'd 
the Knight ? It lies, anfwer’d the Grenadine , betwixt 
the Dominions of the Great Mogol and thole of the 
Emperor of China. If fo ; laid the Knight, he muft 
have conquer’d the Kingdoms oiBarantola, of Pegu, of 
Aracan , of Cochinchina , and all the other Places that 
lie from the Mouth of Ganges to the Pbillipine Iflands, 
and have taken the haughty Title of Archpb.anterer of 
the Indies , as Superior to the others. That may very 
well be, reply’d Trafe ; or rather, it mull needs be fo ; 
for he alio calls himfelf Emperor and Lord of the 
Kingdoms of Aracan , Cochinchina and all the reft of the 
Dominions you have nam’d. I long to fee him, and 
if you’ll be rul’d by me, we will go wait on him to 
Day. With all my Heart, anfwefd Don Quixote ? And 
with mine too, Don Alvaro , cry VI Sancho y I would fain 
fee the great Arch-bantlin you talk of. It is a com¬ 
mendable Curiofity, anfwefd Don Alvaro , and you 
may foon fatisfie it at your Leafure. Don Carlos and 
the Earl, who de/ign the fame Thing, fenr me Word, 
they would come take us up this Afternoon. Don 
Quixote was never weary of talking with Tarfe about 
the Arch-banterer , of whom he form’d to himfelf a 
mighty Conceit, becaufe his Title was nor common, 
and he had never heard of it before. Don Carlos and 
the Earl came for them about Four in the Afternoon. 
Don Alvaro prefently order’d the Mules to be put into 
his Coach ; and Don Quixote having arm’d himfelf at 
all Points, they went away together, Don Carlos and 
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the Knight in one Coach, and Tarfe, the Earl, and 
Sancbo in another. 

In the mean while, the Marquefs de Orifaluo , un¬ 
der the Buriesk Title of the Arch-banterer , was prepa¬ 
ring to receive Don Quixote, in a noble great Room, 
lighted by avaft Number of Candles, tho’ it was not 
yet Dark. Being perfedtly acquainted with the Cu- 
llom of ancient Chivalry; he had caus’d a fmall 
Throne to be eredted at the End of the Room, under a 
(lately Canopy, and to make up a numerous Court, 
he had invited all his Friends, and abundance of La¬ 
dies. Befides he had made himfelf a fort of a Diadem 
of Cloth of Gold, and a Scepter of a little Stick, 
wound about with red Ribbands. As foon as he 
heard Don Quixote was at hand, hefeated himfelf on 
the Throne, and put on all the Gravity he could. When 
the Knight enter’d the Room, and (aw the Arch-ban- 
terer , with his Crown and Scepter, under a rich Ca¬ 
nopy, he prefently call’d to mind what he had fo 
often read in his Books, and conceiv’d as great a Satif 
fadfion, as the ancient Knights us’d to do, when they 
• appear’d before Emperors. Don Alvaro , the Earl, and 
Don Carlos faluted the Arch-banterer , with all the To¬ 
kens of the raoft profound Refpedt. Then the Gra- 
nadinc taking Don Quixote by the Hand, led him up to 
the Canopy, and prefenting him to the Marquefs, laid, 
Renowned Arch-banterer , behold the famous Don 
Quixote , the Flower of La Mancha , the Lanthorn of 
Chivalry ; the Terror of Giants, your Mightiness 
fworn Friend and the Protedfor, of your Kingdoms. 
This (aid, he fell back, leaving Don Quixote in the 
middle of the Room. Then the Knight, fettingthe 
But-End of his Lance on the Ground, look’d all about 
him, without (peaking a Word, till judging by the 
general Silence, that it was expedfed he fhould (peak, 
heraisd his Voice, anddiredted his Di(cour(e as fol¬ 
lows, to the Marquefs, who had enough to do to hold 
his grave Countenance feeing the Knight’s ridiculous 
Geftures. Auguft and Magnanimous Monarch, Su- 
pream Head of the Ebb and Flood of the Indian 0- 
cean, Emperor, and Sovereign of the Kingdoms of 
Aracan , or Peg#, of Tonquin , of Cochinchina , and of 
Barantola , I am highly oblig’d to Fortune for the 
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Don Quixote. 

Happinefs I this Day enjoy in your Imperial Prefence. 

I have travell’d the greatell Part of this vaft Hemi* 
fphere, I have (lain an infinite Number of Giants, 
righted Wrongs, difenchanted Palaces, fet Princefles ac 
Liberty, reveng’d offended Princes, fubdu’d Pro¬ 
vinces, and reftord ufufp’d Kingdoms to their lawful 
Owners. If all this can incline you to defire I fbould 
devote my redoubted Sword to your Mightinefs’s Ser¬ 
vice, I here make an Offer of it; alluring you, that as 
long as it fhall Support your Intereft, you .will be re¬ 
medied by the Mogol, and the Emperor of China, your 
Neighbours, and dreaded by all your Enemies. The 
Fame of my unheard of Exploits will pierce thro’ their 
Ears into their very Hearts. But to the Fnd you may be 
your felf a Witnefs of my wonderful Valour; I humbly 
befeech your great Mightinefs to grant me a Boon. 
Worthy, and genteel Knight, anfwer’d the Arch ban- 
terer , I freely grant whatever it is, were it my very 
Ar ch-bantcrerjhip Great Monarch, reply’d Don Qui^ 
xote , I neither ask your Dominions nor you Wealth. 
The Empires of Greece, Babylon, and Trabifond have 
enough to fatisfie my Ambition. The Boon I ask, is 
that you will permit me in your Prefence to combat 
the Giant Bramarbas , who will be fpeedily in this 
Town. I grant it, anfwer’d the Arch-bantercr , and 
will be my felf Judge of the Combat, which will 
doubtlefs be as delightful to behold, as was that the 
valianr Clarincus of Spain had with the dreadful 
Brolandio. I do not quelfion but the'Event will prove 
to your Honour ; your Martial Air warrants it, and 
puts us out of all Concern for the Succefs. 

Whilft the Aich-bantercr fpoke Don Carlos drew near 
Sancho , and whifper d him in the Ear ; faying, So 
Friend, your Turn is next. It is time for you to 
fhow your felf. Go falute the Arch-bantercr , and make 
him a Speech. I am fatisfy’d he will dub you a 
Knight, when he perceives you are a Man of Parts. 

As for that. Sir, quoth Sancho, if there goes nothing buc 
making a fine Speech towards Dubbing tnf'a Knight, 
let me alone for that, the Bufinefs is half done. Ha¬ 
ving fpoke thefe Words, he wenr forwards into the 
Middle of the Room, and kneeling before his Mailer 
with his Cap in his Hand, faid to him. Mailer Don 

% Quixote, - 
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Quixote , if ever! didfyou any Service in my Life, I 
be/eech you by Rccinante'’ s Merits, to give me Leave 
to let fly half a Score Words to Mr. Arcb-banterer, that 
he may know I am a Man of Parts, and may bellow 
on irtethe Order of Knighthood back-llroke and fore- 
ftroke. Hark ye, Sancbo , /aid Don Quixote , I confent 
you lhould have the Honour of/peaking to the Arcb- 
banterer, provided you neither /ay nor do any thing 
that is impertinent. Nay Faith, Sir, an/wer’d Sancbo, 
if you are/o much afraid, Hand behind me, and if! 
happen to lay any thing ami/s, you need only tell me 
fb, and I’ll un/ay it the next Word. In plain Terms, 
anfwer’d the Knight, if I give you LeaVe to /peak, I 
fear I fhall have Caufe to repent me. No, no, Sir, 
cry’d Sancbo 9 fear nothing; every Word I /peak will 
be worth its Weight in Gold ; for I remember (ome 
Words of your Speech, and will clap them in fo pat, 
that the Devil him/elf /hall be miftaken in me. Take 
heed then, /aid Don Quixote , I will intreat that great 
Prince to give you a Hearing. Then directing, his 
Di/cour/e to the Emperor, he proceeded thus. Great 
Monarch, be pleas’d to grant my Squire Leave to 
/peak to your noble Mightinc/s. I <;an allure you, he 
has all the Qualifications of Bignano the Knight of the 
Sun’s Squire. He is prudent, di/creet, and faithful; 
and when I/end him to any Prince/s’s, he performs 
his Gommiflion exadlly. Belides, he is very brave, and 
it is not pall Two Daysfince he gain’d an Hand by 
his own Valour. Mod hardy Knight, reply’d the 
Arcb-banterer 9 1 give full Credit to all you /ay in praiie 
of your Squire. His Mein, and Phyfiognomy di/cover 
his Worth, and convince me that he is molt worthy 
of fuch a Knight as you. He may talk as long ask 
plea/es, lam ready to hear him our, rho’hewereas 
copious asa Rhetorician. 

Sancbo having obtain’d Leave to harangue the Arcb- 
banterer turn’d to his Mailer and faid. Sir, give me 
your Lance, and your Buckler, thatLmay put my fell 
into the fame Poflure you were in when you made 
.your Speech. Brute, anfwer’d Don Quixote , to what 
Purpo/e lhould you have my Lance and my Buckler? 
Don’t you coniider you are not dubb’d a Kw’ght ? 
You begin to play the Fool already. Fair and ibftly> 
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Sir, quoth Sancho , do not put your felf into a Paffion. 
Tho’I am not a Knight now, I (hall be by and by ; 
for I fhall make a curious Speech, or I am much mitta-^ 
ken. And as for your Lance and Buckler, you (hall 
fee I’ll do well enough without them. This faid, he 
put his Cap upon his Head, ftructed out his Legs, let 
his Arms a kimboe, and having paus’d a while, as his 
Matter did, began his Speech after this Manner. 
Great Monarch, Arcb-banterer of the Ebb and Flood 
of the Indies , Lord of the Hemifpheres, Emperor of 
Cuckpldina , and Barrentoola. No more, iilly Wretch, 
faid Don Quixote, interrupting him in a low Voice, 
you had better be quiet than talk any more. What 
will the Emperor think of you? By my Troth Sir, 
anfwer’d the Squire, he’ll think what he pleafes; but 
in fhort, he ought not to think any III; fori mean no 
Harm, and God knows my Meaning. And do you 
think that I have a Memory like a Scholar, to keep 
cramp Words in my Head ? By the Lord, not I; I 
can never remember all that high Stuff ; but if an 
Als cannot fing, he can bray, and that is enough for 
a Governour. Let me go on my own Way, fair 
andfoftly, and you (hall fee I’ll not trip. You may 
liften to me, for I'll go on with my Speech, and will 
make an End of if, or I (hall have very ill Luck. I 
fay then Mr . Arch-bantcrer •, went he on raifing his 
Voice; that my Wife’s Name is Mary Guticrrcs , and 
I am call’d Sancho Pan^a the Blacky born in the Village 
of Argamajilla, near Tobofo, Good, faid Don Quixote^ 
interrupting him again ; Won’t you tell us your Chil* 
drens Names too ? Why not, Sir, reply’d Sancho , they 
are not fcabby, that I Ihould be afraid to name them.- 
Yes, Mr. Arch-bantcrcr, I have a Daughter call’d little 
Sancba * another call’d Tcrcfa , and a Third Jean. Peter 
Taymado , the Scrivener, is Godfather ro little Sancba , 
Thomas Cccial to TereJd, and John Peres the Vintner to 
Joan. A Plague confound thee and all thy Genera¬ 
tion, cry’d Don Quixote , what needs the Emperor be 
told all that Bead-Roll, you Coxcomb. This is to 
let him underftaAd, quoth Sancho, that I am no Lyar. 
For every Word I fpeak is true, and I had better fpeak 
the Truth, than fay I have kill’d Giancs, and all rhofe 
lying Stories Knights Errant let fly in their Speeches. 
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Don Quixote , who expe&ed no fuch Anfwer, was in 2 
mighty Rage, but the Emperor’s Pretence curbing 
him, he (aid in a low Voice to his Squire. Well, 
talk on as much as you will, Scoundrel; but I affure 
you, you (hall pay for this, when we are alone. Sun- 
chb, little regarding the(e Threats, went on with his 
Dilcourle after this Manner : To come to ray Story 
again, Mr. Arch-banterer , you muft underlland, that 
lafb Night I won the Bland of the Force-Meat-Bal/s , 
fighting the Black Squire atFufticuffs. Therefore I 
defire you to dub me a Knight. Don’t go to put me 
off, laying I am a Peafant • for, before George, d’ye 
(ce, I am of the Race of ancient Chriftians; and 
when I am upon my Afs I look as like a Do&or as e- 
ver you (aw, any thing. And, in fiiort, I am Squire 
to Don Quixote dc la Mancha , who is fuch a good Man, 
that he has never hurt any Body ; for ever fince we 
have been gadding about Chivalry, I never faw him 
kill (o much as a Fly, till the other Day he run a 
High-way-man through the Back. But that was a 
very good Piece of Work, and he will be rewarded 
for it in the other World. Sancho having no more to 
(ay, the Arcb-bantcrer anlwer’d, Brave Squire, lam 
very well (atisfy’d with you. I am of Opinion, you 
are very fit for the Duties of a Righter of Wrongs, 
and therefore I will not refule you the Honour of 
Knighthood you defire. You have a fufficient Right 
to it as Squire to Don Quixote. But this Ceremony, 
with your Leave, muft be put oft’ till another time; 
becaule at prelenr, lam under an Affliblion, which 
will not allow me to attend to any thing of Pleafure. 
This (aid, he drew out of his Pocket a lac’d Handker¬ 
chief, and cover’d his Face with it, like one that 
gives way to dilmal Thoughts at the fudden Remem¬ 
brance of (ome great Dilafter. 


I 


CHAP. 





Of the wonderful Adventure , the Thoughts wher/- 
' r a ffi*& € d the ,Arch-banterer. 

TYTHilft the Arcb-bantcrer's Face was cover’d witjh 
’ * his Handkerchief, Don Carlos , the Earl and Tarfe 
made Show, as if they were much concern’d ar his 
Sorrow, and could wifh to know the Caufe of itr. 
But Don Quixote was really troubled, and his profound 
Refpeft, which hindred him from asking the Reafon 
of the Emperor, added to his Grief. At length the 
Arch-bantcrcr pulPd up a good Heart, and applying to 
himfelf an Adventure he had read in Don Belianis of 
Greece^ he related it to the Company, particularly dir 
reeling his Difcourfe to the Knight of La Mancha in 
thefe Words. /' 1 

You have fufficient Reafbn, Gentlemen, feeing me 
thus overwhelm’d with Grief, to believe my Afflicti¬ 
on does not proceed from a fmall Caule ; but believe 
me, it is above all you can pollibly imagine. The 
Gods had given me an only Daughter, and I was 
thankful to them for having bellow’d on her a charm¬ 
ing Beauty, whereas I ought rather to find Emit with 
them for their fatal Gift. Her Name was Bantcrina, 
'1 lov’d her tenderly, and the Emprels Merry Dame\ 
her Mother, could not be a Momentfrom her. Thus 
were we delighted with our dear Daughter, when on 
a certain Day fome Baron3 of my Court came to ac¬ 
quaint me, that t,h£re was a wonderful rich Tent let 
up in a great Square, about 300 Papes from my Pa¬ 
lace, and no Body could tell how it came there. I 
went with the Emprels, and the Infanta to fee that 
furprizing Sight. Being come fo the Square, we were 
aftonilh’d at the Richnefs and Rarity of its Fafhion. 
We ftood a long time admiring it; and drawing neat 
to have the better Sight of it, heard a charming Sym-; 
phony within, fo delightful and harmonious, that no¬ 
thing could exceed it. A moll ravhhing Voice was 
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heard at the fame time above all the Mufick, which at 
certam intervals was interrupted by a dreadful Noiie 
ot Trumpets and Kettle-Drum,, as it were foundins a 
Charge. When we a while had receiv’d the Satisfaflion 
ot hiring theft many Inftruments, we faw Four won- 
derful well-built Knights coma out of the Tent, with 
their Helmets on theirHeads, and green Armo U r mot- 
led with Gold ours, leading Four very fwarthy Dam- 

fels,clad m long Robes of Cloth of Silvcr.Thcy all came 

up to us, and fell down at our Feet. Whatever we 
could lay to them, we could not perfwade them to rife: 
but one of thole fine Damfels dire&ingherDifcourfe 
to me, with a loud Voice, that Was heard by all my 
Barons, laid ; Moll: renowned Arch-banter er, Puiffant 
Lord ok the Oriental Pearls, Emperor and Sovereign of 
uie Kingdoms of Aracan,ronqum, and Cochincbina • great 
Prince,to whom all the Kingdoms of the Earth ought to 
lubmit, hnce you out do all the Kings upon the Face of 
the Earth in Galantry,andGenteelnefs,youmuftunder* 
lrand,we are under the greateilof Affijaions. Nothing 
can equal our Misfortune and we aye perfwaded that 
una ls vvefinjl (ome Relief in this Place,it will be Boot* 
lcis for us to feek it elfewhere. Therefore we mod 
humbly befeech your Sovereign Highnefs, asalfothe 
Right Honourable Merry Dame. , and the aimiable 
Bantmna to grant us a Boon. Charming Damfel, an- 
fwer d I, ask what Boon you pleafe, I grant it you j 
and aflure your felf, theEmprefs and the Infanta w\\ 
not oppose it. Accordingly my Wife Merry.Dame, and 
Samertna : confirm’d my Grant. Then the Knights 
und L am.els! ood up, and (he that (poke before went 
on, Eymg, moir famous Emperor, you muft under- 
ltand, that the Calif of Sycoma ig in the Tent you 
ice bcloie you, and I muft tell you how be comes to 
, r kere. 1 know not whether you ever heard of 
the It/jitjjta Ccri^ctta his Daughter, v/hofe Beauty 
has made Rich a Noife in the World. The wile Ff- 
rodian. King of the Ifland of Pearls, and one of the 
brwott Giants that ever was leen, lent to demand 
her in Marriage^ of her Father, who refus’d him, 
which lo incensd Hcrodtan, that on a Day when 

rfr? r nous ^ iking in Syconia , in which the 
Ca.ir himic,i gave wonderful Proofs of his Strength 
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and Dexterity, this Giant appear’d in the Lifts, with 
thefe Four Knights in the green Armour, and among 
them, in lefs than a Quarter of an Hour flew or lam'd 
above a Thoufand Knights, which ftruck fitch a 
n, Terror into all there prefeftt, that the Spectators fled 
t in Confufion among fhofe that came to have a Part in 
fi I the Combat. The undaunted Calif was almoft the 
only Man that held out ; for he could rally but only 
Ten Knights, with whom he fell upon Hcrodian and 
his Men ; but he had the ill Fortune to be over¬ 
thrown, and his Ten brave Companions were all 
t flain. Immediately this Tent appear'd in the Square, 
in the fame manner as you now fee it. The Giant 
clapt the Calif and the Infanta into it, after enchant¬ 
ing them both, and plac’d thefe Four Knights to 
guard the Entrance of it; and they are fuch Met) 
as cannot be overcome by any Human Force ; tor 
tho’ above Two Thoufand Knights of all Nations 
have come' to deliver the Calif and 1 Ceri^ctta, yet 
none of them could ever prevail. All the Califs 
Court was in a Confternation, and v/e knew not 
what Courfe to take, till upon a Friday Morning at 
Sun-rifing, a Magician we conlulted inform’d us, 
that the Whole was a fort of Enchantment we could 
never diflolve, unlefs we found out a Princefs more 
beautiful than Ceriqetta. But in cafe we corild, we 
needed only to perfwade her to try the Adventure. 
That flie would enter the Tent without any Diffi¬ 
culty, and Ceri^ctta would deliver to her a Sword 
file holds in her Hand, with which the Knights'in 
the green Armour would he eahly overcome. The 
Magician further added, that all he could do for us, 
N was to carry about the Tent wherefoever we pleas’d. 
That Four of Ccri\ctta\ Damfels might go into it, 
and fhould be guarded by the fame Knights. I pre- 
fently went into the Tent, with thefe Three Damfels, 
and thus have we been at the Courts qf molt Pagan 
Princes. But, to Gy the Truth, we never yet met 
with any Princefles we could think worthy to try the 
Adventure. We now defpuir’d or finding any, when 
Fame inform’d us, that your daughter Batiterina was 
as beautiful as we could deflre, The Tent was in a 
Moment remoy’d hither by Art Magick, and we corns 
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to intreat you to permit the Peerlefs Bantam to 
try the Adventure. This is the Boon yotrhave 
granted us 

This was the Account Centeno's Damfelgave me, 
at which I was not a little fiirpriz’d ; but return’d 
this Anflver : Comely Damfel,lam much troubled at 
the Calif o f Syomin's Misfortune ; for we Potentates 
have a great Kindnels for one another, and I had ra¬ 
ther than any thing that this rare Adventure were 
finifli’d at my Court. But pray tell me, whether 
feme unhappy Accident may not befal the Princefs 
in the Trial, which may be the Death of her ? No, 
Sir, reply’d the Damfel; for the Magician told us, 
that in cafe the Damfel, who attempts it, is not more 
beautiful than Ceri^ctta, fhe {hall be held back by an 
invifible Hand, and'will not be able to go into the 
Tent. Well then, anfwer d I, my#Daughter Ban¬ 
ter ina has my Confent to make Trial of her Beauty ; 
but I mud fir ft fee thole Four Knights combat. There 
are thole in my Court that may overcome them, and 
difpelling the Charm by their Valour, will, perhaps, 
lave my Daughter the Shame of offering in vain to 
diflolve it. Sovereign Prince of Cochinchina , reply’d 
the Damfel, you may do as you pleafe ; but I would 
nor advite you toexpofe your Knights to combat with 
thete, who are fo enchanted, that they alone can rout 
a whole Army. No matter, faid I, I mult fatisfie my 
Curiofity. Then I order’d my Knights to prepare 
for Fight, and in a Moment above Three Thouland 
appear’d in the Square, all of them ambitious of 
finifhing the Adventure. Then the Four Damfels 
went wirh the Four enchanted Knights into the Tent, 
wfiich immediately open'd, and pretented a Speftacle 
of Companion to our aftonifh’d Eyes. Wedilcover’d 
the Calijf of Syconia, arm’d at all Points, fitting at the 
Foot of a Golden Throne, on Chryflal Steps, leaning 
his Head on his Hand, like one plung’d in a deep 
Melancholy. The Infanta , his Daughter, was on the 
Right of him, holding a naked Sword, rbe Hilt 
whereof teem’d to be all of Diamonds; and on the 
Left Rood rhe God of Love, with his Bow and Qui¬ 
ver, fo lively repretenred, thar he feern’d to breathe. 
Below this God a Knight lay flrctch’d out, with one 
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of his Arrows (ticking in his Breaft, and holding in 
his Hand a Gr^lnfcription, which no Body under- 
ftood; but which exprels’d the Calif’s ancf, Ccri- 
qetta s Misfortunes in luch Words, as made all People 
weep. When we had taken a full View of all thefe 
Wonders, the next Thing was to try the Adventure. 
The fjrft that would attempt it was Prince Bo^inef 
the very Flower and Cream of Pagan Knights His 
Armour was of a Role Colour, belVrew’d wirh Silver 
Flowers, and he was mounted on a beautiful Courier, 
lineally defcended from the God Boreas and Erictho- 
nius his famous Mares, which trod lo lightly, that 
they would gallop over the Ears of Corn, and not 
break them. He appear’d before the Tent, attended 
by Three of the valianteft Knights in all my Arch, 
bantererjhip. The enchanted Knights came out to 
them; but the Combat was as loon ended as begun ; 
for at the very firft Rencounter, Bo^incl and his Com- 

1 panions were thrown out of the Saddle, and came 
down lo furioufly, that they could not get up again. 
All the reft of my Knights being well acquainted 
with the Valour of thole that had been overthrown, 
i and concluding they could expebf no better Succels, 
retir’d in Dilorder, and fled the Place, as the fearful 
Doves do before the cruel Eagle, that has juft devour’d 
a Kite. This only lerv’d to heighten the Dcfire I 
had of leeing the Adventure ended. I caus'd the 
wounded Men to be laid in rich Beds, and lent the 
beautifulleft Princefles of my Court to rub their 
Sides. Then I order’d my Daughter to go up to 
the Entrance of-the Tent. Banterina , who had al¬ 
ways kept her Eyes fix’d on 'Ceri^etta, whom (he 
thought beautiful to a Miracle, obey’d me trembling. 
'■ She drew near the Tent, and went in without any 
Difficulty. But, O unheard-of Prodigy I O difmal 
Misfortune, whole lad Remembrance caufts luch 
Grief in my Soul as is continually fre(h ! No looner 
was Ihe in,- but the Tent Ihut to, and rifing up in the 
Air, vanilh’d with the Calif ,, Ceri+ctta, the Knights, 
the Damlels, and my dear Banterina, We concluded, 
but too late, that this was an Enchanter’s Fraud. Hold, 
hold, tfeacheroys Negroinanccr, cry’d theEmprels; 
feftore me my Infanta , or come and take my Life. 

Ban.- 
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Banterina, O my dear Daughter! Can the righteous 
Gods fuffer you to be taken from your Mother ? But, 
alaft, her Cries were in vain, her Voice was loft in 
the Air with her unhappy Daughter! Grief over¬ 
coming her, fhe fell down in the Arms of her Wo¬ 
men, who {haring in her Sorrow, beat their Breads, 
and made the Square eccho their Sighs. I tore my 
Hair and Beard, I caft my {elf on the Ground , 
and my Barons were forc’d to hold my Hands, for 
fear I fhould kill my {elf. To conclude the reft of 
this Story in a few Words, the Empreft was carry’d 
-into her Apartment, and 1 into mine. We both of 
us fpent a whole Month in immoderate Sorrow; but 
at length confidering, that thus indulging our Grief, 
we negledbed that which fhould have been fooner 
thought of, which was to {end out Knights to leek 
out Banterina in all Parts of the World: I employ'd 
all thofe that were willing to undertake it, with ftrift 
Orders tofearch all the Caftles upon the Face of the 
Earth narrowly, from the Caftles of Princes to the 
Palaces of Exchequer-Men, This was not all, I 
caus’d my Daughter to be pofted up from the Mouth 
of the River Ganged to the Danube , and from Mount 
Caucafus to the Mountains of Terra Aujlralis, Info- 
much, that the very Porting, in Paper and Pafte has 
coft me Five Hundred Thouland Ducats, And yet 
Three whole Years are part, without hearing the 
leaft News of Banterina. This makes us apt to be¬ 
lieve, that the Knights we have lent in Queft of her, 
fpend their Time idly, rather than in fulfilling their 
Com million. Therefore the Empreft and I con- 
lidering, that every Body does their Bulinefs better 
themftlves than by a Third Hand, we have left the 
Government of our Arcb-bantererjhip to an able and 
honeft Minifter, if ever any fuch was. We have 
crols’d Afia , and after travernng Africl b are come into 
Spain, where we {hall ftay no longer than is requi¬ 
site to {eek the Infanta Banterina . 
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CHAP. III. 

. -: ;/. v . .. . m . 

Of the dreadful Combat between Don Quixote 
and the Giant Bramarbas Ironfides, Kjng 
of Cyprus, and the ftrange Event of it, 

Tl^H AT Pen can exprels the Thoughts that tur- 
* * moil’d the Knight of La Mancha , whilft the 
Emperor of Cacbincbina was making his difinal Rela¬ 
tion? Who is able to exprels how much his tender 
Bowels were mov’d ? All the Tongues in the World 
put together have not Words enough to make known 
the different Struggles of Rage and Pity, that di- 
ftorted a Heart fi> highly concern’d at all Maidens 
Rapes. As loon as the Emperor had done* he took 
upon.him to anfiwer, and in a Voice that fiifftciently 
dilcovefd his Disorder, laid, Magnanimous Emperor, 
you may judge by my Concern for the Misfortunes of 
the meaneftprivate Perlons, how much I am difturb d 
for youfVs. Your Dilafters are as grievous to me as 
to your lelf, and I mull inform you, it is the Enchanr- 
ter Frifton that has dole away the Peerlels Bantqri- 
nx. I perceive it by the fatal Circumftances of the 
Adventure. He made ule of the; lame Enchantment 
to fteal away the Peerlels Florisbciia, at Babylon. He 
brought luch another Tent, with Four Knights in 
green Armour, adorn’d with Gpid Stars, and the Four 
Damlels clad in Cloth of Silver, who begg’d the lame 
Boon of the Sultan. In fhort, the whole Story you 
have told us, is Wdrd for Word in the Authentick 
Book of the Adventures of Don Bslianis • which is 
an undeniable Proof that the lame Enchanter has 
committed this Rape upon the Princels your Daugh¬ 
ter; but ! Iwear by the lacred Order of Knight Er¬ 
rantry, that the Moment I have (lain Bramarbas, I 
will depart Madrid to go leek that beautiful Infanta 
throughout the World; and will never re IF in any 
Place, till I have found her. The Arch-bantcrcr 
thank’d Don Quixote for his Kindnels ; but as he was 

thank- 
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thanking him, they heard Five or Six fuchRapsof 
Knocking at the Door, as if they would have bjroke 
it down. See'whois there, faia the Arch-banterer to 
his Pages ; that mu ft be (ome Giant, for that is the 
way they ufe to (cratch at Emperors Doors. So it 
prov’d ; for when the Pages had open’d the Door, in 
came the dreadful Giapt Bramarbas. He wore a long 
Robe of blue Cloth napp’d, a vaft Ruff of black 
Ctape, and a Turbant of Muflin, with Gold Stripes, 
adorn’d with Feathers of all Sorts. He had a vaft 
great Shoulder-Belt of pink’d Leather, at which hung 
a Wooden painted Sword, at lead Two Yards long, 
and a Foot broad. As (oon as ever Sancho fpy’d him, 
he ran, and (ate himlelf down by the Arch-banttrer, 
crying out with all his Might and Main, Mercy on 
ps! Here is the Dog Barrabbas come in the Nick. He 
is grown Three Pikes Length fince we faw him. 
Good God I What will my poor Mafter Don Quixote 
be in the Hands of that confounded Goliah, who is 
like to (ell all our Guts for Fiddle-Strings, if good 
Saint Tib does not aflift us. Don Quixote hearing thefe 
Words, fquinted upon his Squire, and bid him hold 
his Peace. In the mean while, the King of Cyprus, 
who had been forc’d to (loop very low to get into the 
Room,came forward,turning his prodigious Head eve¬ 
ry way, and rouling his Eyes after a frightful manner, 
but without (peaking a Word, or(o much asfaluting 
the Emperor, who (aid to him, Genteel and courte¬ 
ous Giant, tell me who you are, and what brings 
you to my Court. I am the dreadful Giant Bramar- 
bas Ironjidcs , King of Cyprus , anfwer’d the Giant 
with a broken Voice, and I am come to look for the 
Knight of La Mancha , who, I am told, is in this Im¬ 
perial Chamber. You have been rightly inform’d, 
cry’d Don Quixote , and lam glad to (ee you; for I 
luppole you come to be as good as your Word to me. 
I do, Knight, anfwer’d Bramarbas ; I come to com¬ 
bat with you in Purfaance to my Challenge at %f- 
rago^a. This Day my dreadful Sword (hall put an 
End to yourglorious Days. This Day will I cutoff 
your bald Head, and carry it into my Dominions, to 
nail it up at my Royal Chamber-Door, with an In- 
feription in High-Dutch, which diall molt elegantly ex. 
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prefs hpw the Flower of La 'Mancha was mow’d down 
by my invincible Hands. This Day will I caule my 
(elf to be crown’d King of all the Earth \ for when 
you are gone, there will be none left that will dare to 
dilputeit with me. This Day, in fine, will I make 
my (elf Mafterof all your Vi£lories, and will carry a- 
way with me to Cyprus all the Ladies here, to put 
them into my Seraglio , which wants Recruits. If 
you are fo brave as you are reported, you may come 
out immediately, and we will conclude the Bufinels 
in this Imperial Chamber, if the Emperor will give 
us Leave. I content, (aid the Arch-banterer, tho’ it 
be not ufual. Thete Combats are generally within 
Lifts, but I have (uch a mind to tee you at Logger- 
heads, that I cannot ftay any longer. I would not 
bring my deadly Club, (aid the Giant, becaute I 
can without much Trouble overcome the Knight of 
La Mancha with only this Sword, which was made 
by Vulcan , a God I adore, as I do Jove, Neptune , Mars, 
Mercury and Proferpine. Mafter Barrabbas , cry’d San - 
cho y interrupting him, pray take heed what you (ay. 
You had better bite your Thumbs, than to call ail 
thole Scoundrels you (peak of Gods; for (hould the 
Inquifition , hear of it, black were the Day that you 
came into Spain. I don’t (peak to you, Numskul, 
anfwer’d Bramarbas ; I would advite you to hold 
your Tongue. You advile me, quoth Sancho ; don’t 
you know, that at pome they laugh at one that gives 
Advice before he is .ask’d ? What a Pox, do you 
think I mu ft not dare to (ay my Soul is my own, be¬ 
caute you are as tall as Antichrijl ? Pray take Notice, 
that a little Worm ears thro’ a great Log, and that a 
Gnat troubles a Man more than an Eagle can do him 
Good. Hold your Peace, I (ay again, you Knave, 
reply’d the Giant, or I fwear by the Alcoran , I’ll 
make an Example of all (awey Squires. The Alco «. 
ran and you, quoth Sancho , are a Couple of loufie 
Rakes, and I value neither of you. How now, bold 
Man, (aid the King of Cyprus , do you dare to talk 
to me fo (aweily ? To me, who make the Sultans and 
the Califs quake. By the God of the Herrings Tri- 
dent, if I lay hold of you, I .will crufh you .to Powder, 
and throw you up into the Air with (uch Force, that 

your 
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your Dud fhall fly into Japan. You threaten me, 
anfwer’d the Squire, to fright my Mafter; but you 
muft not think to beat the Dog before the Lion : 
Take Notice, that my Mafter Don Quixote is worth 
us both, and values your . Hellifh Carkafs no more 
than he values the Jade that bore you. 0 Infolence, 
laid Iron fides, advancing a few Steps towards Sancbo , 
I'll teach you to pay a Refpe£l to Giants of my Qua¬ 
lity. Help, Help, Murder, cry’d Sancho , feeing the 
Giant move towards him, if he touches me, 1 am 
. gone. Hold, Bramarbas , (aid Don Quixote , ftepping 
in betwixt him and Sancbo ; do not attack a Man that 
is not in a Pofture of Defence. If he has wrong’d 
you, I’ll give you Satisfa&ion. Let us combat in the 
Prefence of the Great Arcb-bantcrer , and all his Court; 
we can never have nobler Witnefles of our Valour. 
But fince you have no Arniour, I muft take off mine. 

I will not fight with Odds. The Conqueft would not 
be honourable. That you may fee I do not fear 
you, I will takeoff' my Helmet, Back and Bread, and 
will meet you. with my Sword only. If yours is 
longer, mine is in a better Hand. Having fpoke 
thefe Words, he turn’d to his Squire, and faid, Rife, 
my Son, and come help off my Armour. You fhall 
foo n lee that dreadful* Monfter our Enemy ftretch’d 
out upon the Ground. God grant it, Sir, anfwer’d 
Sancbo , going towards his Mafter; but methinks, we 
and all thefe Gentlemen here had better fall upon him 
together ; fome might hold hrsLegs, and others his 
Head, till he were half dead. By Thunder and 
Lightning, could I once fee him flat in this Room 
giving up the Ghoft, I would give him more Bangs 
on his long Sides, than he has Hairs in his Whiskers. 
That is not lawful, anfwer’d Don Quixote ; but I . 
need no Help to overcome a Giant, be he never fo 
ftrong. Make hafte to difarm me, and leave the reft 
to the Force of my Arm. Sancho did as he was bid ; 
fothat the Knight was foon difarm’d. The Com¬ 
pany could not fufficiently admire his lean and wi¬ 
ther’d Shape, and it was pleafant enough to fee him 
bare-headed, and bald ; in a black Sattin fhort Dou¬ 
blet, worn thread-bare ; under which appear’d a very 
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dirty Shirt ; for he had not fhifted himfelf fince he 
left %arago%a. 

In this Pofture he laid his Hand on his Sword, 
and drew near the King of Cyprus , laying, Come,- 
proud Monfter, fince the Emperor gives Leave that 
we combat in this Room, let us lo/e no Time in idle 
Talk. C^rage is known by ACtions. This laid, 
he drew his Sword ; but as it always happen'd that 
our Knight’s Adventures prov’d very extraordinary; 
fo now, the vaft Giant dropp’d down all along, and 
inftead of him appear’d a Maiden clad like a Shep¬ 
herded, and her Face cover’d with a Napkin. They 
that had not been prepar’d for this Accident,were much 
furpriz’d ; and Don Quixote dropping the Point of his 
Sword, fell back Two Steps, and (food dill, expect¬ 
ing what the Maiden would /ay. She, after a Couple 
of Pages had dragg’d out Bramarbas’s Body, /poke to 
the Knight in this manner : Valiant Don Quixote , in¬ 
defatigable Atlas of Chivalry, Father of Orphans, 
Comfort of Widows , Hope of enchanted Infanta's 
fix’d Star, that has led me to my de/ir’d Port, be not 
amaz’d to fee a dreadful Giant on a fudden chang’d 
into a little tender Dam/el ; this Mctamorpbojis ought 
only to be furprizing to /uch as are unacquainted 
with the Arts of Enchanters. You havefinifh’d an 
Adventure, which will /ink the Memory of the Pal- 
merim , and will gain you as much Reputation among 
wi/e Nations, as the Di/enchantment of Polixena did 
the valiant Knight Don Lucidanorof Thejfaly, But, II- 
luftrious Prince of La Mancha, you mult crown this 
Work, by reiforing me to my Parents, who are in 
the greateft Affliction imaginable for theLo/sof me. 

I will, beautiful Prince/s, an/wer’d Don Quixote , you 
have Rea/on to expeCl it from me. I will conduCt 
you into your Dominions. But pray tell us where they 
are, and who is the renown’d Prince that gave you 
your Being ? My Name is the Infanta Banter in a, re- 
ply’d the Dam/el, and I am the only Daughter of the 
Great Arch-banterer of the Indies. The Emperor hear¬ 
ing the/e Words, and overcome by Fatherly Affection, 
came down haflily from his Throne, and lifting up 
his Eyes to Heaven, cry’d, O ye immortal Gods! Is it 
poflible you reftore- me my Daughter, when 1 lea ft 
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expe&ed it'? In Return for this mighty Favour, 1 
vow, as foon as I return to my Palace, I will offer you 
in Sacrifice an Hundred horn’d Beafts; for there are 
abundance of them in my Empire. Then ftepping 
forward to the Infanta with open Arms, he added,Dear 
Banterina, come and embrace your Father. Alafs! 
What a difmal Grief pierc’d my Soul, when you was 
ravifh’d from my Love; my fad Thoughts have 
never ceas’d to follow you. O my dear Father, an¬ 
ger’d the Infanta , I have not Words to exprefswhat 
I felt at that Time, and if you follow’d me with your 
Thoughts, I can allure you I left my Heart behind 
when I was carry’d away. By my Troth, quoth 
Sancho, methinks the Princefs ought to (how her Face. 
Who the Devil ever faw a Daughter embrace her Fa¬ 
ther after that manner ? I fhould laugh to fee my little 
Saycba, when I go home to my Country again, come 
to kifs me, with her Note muffled up in a Napkin. 
Pox take me, God knows my Meaning. Sancho is in 
the Right, laid the Arch-banterer , why don’t you 
{how your Face, Princefs ? Let fall that Veil, which 
hides thofe dear Features from me. Pray Sir,- an¬ 
swer’d Banterina, excufe me from taking off my Veil. 
I have Reafons that move me to be cover’d. And to 
convince you, I muff give you an Account of what 
has befallen me fince you loft me: You will hear 
abundance of ftrange Adventures. I do not queftion 
it, anfwer’d the Arch-banterer ; a Daughter that has been 
fo long from her Father and Mother, muft needs have 
fine Stories to tell. But no matter, provided the De¬ 
vil be not in them, I’ll take all in good part. You 
{hall hear how the Matter ftands, reply’d Banterina ; 
if you will liften to me. Then {he began the fad 
Relation of her Adventures after this manner. 
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Don Quixote, 


CHAP. IV. 


Containing the Infanta BanterinaV fur pri¬ 
zing Relation, 


AS (oon as the Tent flew up into the Air, and I 
' heard the Cries of the Emprefs my Mother, be¬ 
ing of an excellent Bifpofition, my Senfes fail’d me, 
and I fell down in a Swoon upon the Chryftal Steps 
at the Infanta Ceri^etta’s Feet. The Four Damfels 
took Care enough to help me ; but, tlio’ they rubb’d 
my Nofe with all forts of Spirits, they could not bring 
me to my felf There was no Sign of Life left in 
me; and therefore thinking I was dead, they began 
to weep bitterly. I can’t tell what could make them 
have fuch a Kindnefs for me; but certain it is, no Bo¬ 
dy ever was more troubled than they were. My own 
Ladies of Honour could not have made more ugly 
Faces. They all fung the black Pfalm. Alafs! What 
a black Pfalm! Nothing fo difmal was ever heard. 
Their Becitativd*s were now and then interrupted by 
a full Chorus of all forts of Voices, repeating thefe 
Words : 


PPe lahoui in vain , in vain v?c deplore. 

Alafs ! Banterina the Bright is no more. 
TVeepy weep • let Tears, like Fountains floss). 
And flgh away.your Breath ; 
tViPve fiole alt’s perfehi here he loss). 

To yield it up to Death* 


For all that I did not die ; and whether Muflck had 
the Power to call back the Spirits that are fled ; or 
that the Grief for the Lofs of Parents is not mortal; 
I recover’d my Strength infenfibly. The Damfels 
were over-joy’d ; and nothing was then fung but cu¬ 
rious moving Airs in praife of me. Among the reft,' 
I remember the following Verfes were fung by au 
excellent Voice. 

A a • Such 
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Such Honours , Mortals to you daily pay, 

That t\) angry Gods dcjign’d to Jleal you away. 

But they durjl not take you to the Skies, 

For Venus has threatned them fore, 

If you ever in Heaven fhe /pies, 

They Jhall never fee her any more. 

But they need not to trouble their Brain 
With that Goddefs's Vapours and Spleen*, 

They may abdicate her, it is plain, 

And you'll honour them more as their Queen. 

All this while the Tent flew through the Air with 
incredible Rapidity, till flopping all on a liidden, it 
open’d, and I found my (elf at the Gate of a ftately 
Palace. Then the Knights in the green Armour, the 
Damfels, the Tent, and all that was in it vaniih’d, 
and I was left alone ladly out of Countenance. But 
it was not long before I fpied Six curious Ladies com¬ 
ing towards me, all dad in white Satin, lin’d in Rofe- 
eolour Taffety, flalh’d, and all the Slalhes embroider’d 
with Pearls.- They had long Sleeves hanging down, 
and on them a wonderful rich Embroidery. Their 
Hair was very fair, and delicately curl’d, and their 
Heads were ftuck fuller with Diamonds than any He¬ 
roines upon the Stage. Judging at their Quality by 
the Riches of their Apparel, I thoughtthey could be 
no leis then Sultans Daughters, and I was providing 
a high Compliment for them, when falling down be¬ 
fore me, they all embrac’d my Knees, and when they 
had kils’d my Hands over and over, one of them laid 
to me in moil relpe<flful manner. Peerle/s Banterina , 
moll lively Portraiture of the chafte Goddels Venus, 
univerlal Heirefs to all Oriana? s, and the beautiful 
Nichea's Graces, behold here at your Feet Six Damfels 
appointed to wait on you. The Owner of this Place 
has cull’d us out from among an Hundred Thouland 
Matrons, to honour us with this glorious Employment. 
I can a fibre you he could not have made a better 
Choice; for, without Vanity, my Companions andT 
are the cleverefl Wenches in the World, at pinning a 
Gown, drefiing a Head, colouring the Hair, mend¬ 
ing the Complexion, and curing t he Green-SickneR 
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Pretty Damfels; laid I, pray tell me where I am, and 
what the Prince’s Name is that reigns here. You 
are, ^nfwer’d (he, in the Palace of the King 
Aujirahf. This Kingdom is of an infinite Extent, or 
rather, a hew World unknown to the reft of - the In¬ 
habitants of the Earth, with the good Leave of the 
Apocryphal Accounts Strangers have given of it. 
Precious Stones, Gold and Silver grow up under our 
Feet, and are confequcntly of fo little Value with us, 
that thefe Cioaths, which you think very coftly, are 
but the common Habit of Tradefmens Wives. I 
would have you fee our Women of Quality and our 
Princefles; tney have other guile forte? Cioaths. By 
this you may guels, the King muft be a puiftant Sove¬ 
reign ; but what you don’t know, and therefore is fit 
you be told, is, that this Prince is very young, and 
has a mind to marry ; and underftartding by an En¬ 
chanter his Friend, that you are the moft beautiful 
Princeft in the World, he caus’d the laid Enchanter 
toftealyou away. This News redoubled the Tears, 
which the Remembrance of my Parents mademe fhed 
inceflantly- but another of the Damfels laid, O beau¬ 
tiful Infanta, do not wafte thofe precious Tears! 
When you have feen the King, your Affli&ion will 
ceafe. He will foon come from Hunting. In fhort, 1 
loon fpy’d him coming in a Chariot all of Saphirs and 
Topazes, drawn by Six white Unicorns. 1 muft con* 
fefs,.I never law any thing fofine. He leap’d out 
nimbly, and perceiving he carry’d a Bow and Quiver, 
I took him for the God of Love. I cannot fay whether 
that was any Enchantment, or the Work of Nature, 
but I was fo taken with his Mein and Beauty, that I 
thought no more of my Parents. He feern’d to me no 
lefs taken wich my Features, and he was fo difordcr'd 
when he came up to me, that he made me a Compli¬ 
ment which was neirher Rhime, nor Reafbn. I re¬ 
turn’d an Anftver without Head or Tail. The Dam¬ 
fels ftnil’d, and had re'afon to believe, as they did, 
that I had not over-much Wit; but the Prince, who 
had as little as my ftlf, was very well pleas’d. He 
took me by the Hand, and led me into a ftately Aj> 
partment, where, having recover’d himfelr, after his 
Disorder, he confirm’d all that the Damfels had told 
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me concerning, my Rape, with Itichafort of Elo¬ 
quence, as I did not expedl from him. In {holt, he 
laid fuch loving Things to me, that we need not ad¬ 
mire Pjicbc yielded 16 eafily to Cupid's Hne Speeches. 
He foon perceiv'd I was coming, at which he was - 
fo overjoy’d, and his Paflion grew fo faft upon him, 
that he earneftly intreated me not to defer his good 
Fortune one Moment, but to marry him immediate¬ 
ly. Prince, laid I to him then, 16 Iweetly, that it quite 
charm’d him ; you are very hafty. Conhderthat 
Marriage is a Matter of Moment, and requires ma¬ 
ture Deliberation. Leave me here alone. I delire a 
full Quarter of an Hour to conlider. I was afraid he 
had been too deep in Love to grant this Delay j buton 
the contrary, inftead of denying it, he commended 
my Diicretion, and went out of the Room, faying, He 
had the greater Value for me, becaufe Women for the 
mod part did nottake 16 much Timeto confiden. 

Thus was I left alone to make ferious Reflexions 
on his Propolal. I found it fo advantagious to me, 
and my Head was fill'd with fuch pleafant Notions, 
that a fweet Sleep 16on overcame me. But I flept not 
long, for being pull’d by the Arm, I awak’d. It was 
the Wile Bchnia , and I knew her, becaulel bad feen 
herlometimes at my Father the Arcb-bantcrerhWovifc, 
fhe being Prote&refs of his Dominions. Look to 
your Honour, my dear Banter ina , laid fhe, it is in 
wonderful Danger. You are now upon the Edge of 
the Buxine Sea, berwixt Conjiantinople and T rabifond. 
It is not the King of Terra Aujiralis that is in Love 
with you, it is afalle Enchanter, who has taken upon 
him the Shape of anaimeable Prince to deceive you. 
My Power is inferior to his, and I cannot carry you 
hence ; but I bring you Bandena^ar' s famous Ring. 
As long as you keep it, the Enchanter will have no 
Power over you. You will lee Things as they real¬ 
ly are, and if you can once let your Foot out of this 
enchanted Palace, 1 will carry you away in my 
Chariot Take Care to hide this Ring ; for if once 
the Enchanter gets it from you, you muff never expeX 
any further Alliftance from me. This laid, fhe gave 
me the Ring, and immediately flew out at the Chim¬ 
ney, When fhe was gone, I remain’d Melancholy 
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and Thoughty j as Is ufual when a yoi 
has a great Fahey for a handfbme Man, 
his ill Qualities. I was not fo well pleas’ 
been undeceiv’d, as I was vex’d to underhand that 
the Prince I had been fb fond of was but a meer 
Cheat. However, I had the Ring in my Bofom, and 
continu’d in a Dumpfe when I faw a little old Fellow 
come into the Room, with a long grey Beard, and a 
Violet Colour Cloth Cap on his Head flicking above 
his Ears. He had on a Gown of Tygers Skins, and 
leant on a Staff, without which he could not go ; for, 
notwithftanding his Crutch, he limp’d fo wretchedly, 
that every Step he went, I thought he would have 
fell upon his Nofe. Beautiful Infanta , (aid D. Quixote, 
interrupting her ; that is certainly Frijlon the Enchan¬ 
ter. For he has been lame ever fince he broke his 
Leg at Babylon. It is very true, quoth Banterina , now 
you put me in mind of it, the wife Belonia told the it 
was Frijlon the Enchanter; and I forgot to tell you 
(o. Now, Gentlemen, do you but confider, if you 

J deafe, how much I was furpriz’d, when by that little 
ame Scoundrel’s Difcourfe, I found our, he was the 
very fame fine Prince 1 had been fb much taken with. 
I look’d afide with Horror. He drew near to me, I 
fhriek’d out, and a fudden Qualm made me faint a-r 
way. He call’d in his Women to help me ; Five or 
Six Witches came in and unlac’d me, to give me Air. 
My Ring dropp’d down, the Enchanter catch’d it up, 
ana having view’d it: Oh, ho, (aid he, here is the 
Knack on’r. Who the Devil brought her this Jewel, 
and has been with her the Moment I was away. By 
my Troth, they are not deceiv’d, who fay it is hard 
to keep Maids. Ads bobs, quoth Sancbo, Frijlon talks 
notably enough for an Enchanter. For I have heard 
our Batchelor Sampfon fay, that Maids are like Sheep; 
If the Shepherd has not always a watchful Eye over 
them, they run affray, and the Wolf devours them. 
But go on with your Story, Madam Infanta , thefe 
Gentlemen and I fit upon Thorns, till we hear the 
reff. When I came to my fclf, laid the Infanta, I 
look’d about for my Ring, and not finding it, was as 
much troubled as if I had loff my Lap Dog, or my 
Monkey. I cull’d the Enchanter, old G*>at, naftjr 
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Cripple, and damn’d Sorcerer. In fhort, I gave him 
fuch (curvy Language, that he chang’d all his Love 
into Hatred. He mutter’d jome Words in Dutch , and 
then taking me about the Middle, threw me like an 
Arrow out at the Window, with fuch Force and Vio¬ 
lence, that I flew from the Shore of the Euxine Sea, 
where I then was, and fell into Waters of the River 
Lima. What a damn’d Skip was that, cry’d Sancko. 
How the Devil could an old Fellow, that was not 
able to go without a Crutch, have Strength enough 
ro throw you fo far. Don’t you confider, Friend, re- 
ply’d the Infanta , that he did it by Virtue of thofe 
Hellifh Words he had mutter’d to himlelf? But, 
Gentlemen, I fhould never have recover’d after fuch 
a Fall; but that, as good Luck would have it, a 
young Shepherd, who was playing on his Pipe, wbilft 
be look’d to his Sheep on the Bank of the River, per¬ 
ceiving I was like to drown, came fpeedily to my Af- 
fiftance. He laid me upon his Back, and fwam afhore. 
Then perceiving that I ftill breath’d, he carry’d me 
into his Hut, lighted a Fire, dry’d me, and brought 
me to my (elf. I return’d him Thanks for his Care 
in fuch Words as made him believe I had not been ill 
bred, which awaken’d his Curiofity, and he defir’d 
I would tell him my Story. I did fo very precifely, 
bu t not without Ihedding abundance of Tears, which 
made him drop as many. He told me he was much 
concern’d at my Misfortunes, and that he might not 
fee m ro confide lefsin me than I had done in him, 
faid ; Beautiful Princels, you have told your Misfor¬ 
tunes to a Shepherd, who is no lefs unhappy than 
your felfi I am the natural Son of the valiant Peria • 
neus of Perfia ■ and, as if it were the Fate of his Fa¬ 
mily, to be unfortunate in Love, I lov’d a Lady, who 
requited me no better than Florisbella did him. The 
Queen of the Amazons, the charming \ enobia , with 
whom I fell in Love, feeing her dandle a Pig ihewas 
mighty fond of, on her Lap, has been deaf to all the 
Teftimonicsof my Love I have given her. But what 
made me quire mad, was, that at the fame time I 
complain’d of her Cruelty, the Prince of the Fioatin £- 
j/lands had as much Caufe to boa ft of her Kindneis. 
For meet Vexation I gave over Knight Errantry, and 
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removing for ever from my Father’s Court, I came to 
the Banks of this famous River, with a Refolution to 
tu^n Shepherd. Since then I have been told, that 
Pamphus the Enchanter, has enchanted my ungrateful 
Fair, and has converted her into a frightful Tripe- 
woman but I do not tell you that for a Certainty,. 
Nay, before God, and on my Confidence, quoth 
Sancho , interrupting the Infanta again, whoever told 
the Shepherd that Story, did not lye, for there is 
nothing more certain. Madam Zambia is as per- 
fe& a Tripe-Woman as ever you faw. She has 
a great Scar on one Cheek, is Blear-Ey’d, Blub- 
ber-Lipp’d, and all the reft fuitable. When vre 
found her in the Wood, where fhe was ty’d to a Pine- 
Tree, the Soldier Bracamonte , the Alderman and I 
took her rather for a dirty Kitchin-Wench, than a 
Princefs. Only my Mafter was not miftaken in her. 
Let him alone; he prefently fpy’d fhe was a great Queen. 
By my Soul, he knew her at firft Sight, and call'd her 
by her Chriftian Name and Surname, as if they had 
been old School-Fellows. You need not wonder at that, 
.quoth Don Quixote , if Knights Errant had not the Fa¬ 
culty of knowing Infanta’s under all forts of Enchant¬ 
ments, how could they refeue them out of the Hands 
of Enchanters ? But we do not confider, Sancho, that 
We interrupt the Princefs. No matter, Sir Knight, 
anlwer’d Banterina, I have a good Memory, and 
you fhall fee I am not put out of my Story. 

1 came to fettle in this delightful Place, faid the 
Shepherd. I foon got fome Sheep, a Dog, a Reed, 
jand a Bag-Pipe; and changing my Name from Prince 
Perjin , as I was call’d, before, I took that of the Shepr 
herd Berjiho. My Squire would not follow my Ex¬ 
ample; but defir'd me to rcquit.e his long Services, 
that I wouldbeftow on him the Honour of Knight¬ 
hood ; and I being of a generous Temper, granted 
it, and prefented him with my Horfe and Arms; for 
before he rode upon a She Afs, which would not have 
been a proper Steed for a Knight. Then I lent him, 
with my Blefting, to feek Adventures. The Truth 
on’t is, he was a clever Fellow, very fit for the L i- 
c!ies Service, and if he has not had his Brains knock'd 
but in fome Melon-Field, no doubt he has comforted 
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many Widows. For my parr, I only contrive to 
lead a pleafant quiet Life in this delicious Place. 
Sometimes I play on my Reed, and fometitnes on my 
Bag-Pipe, and ibmetimes I make Verfeson the won¬ 
derful Works of Nature. I defcribe the Pleasures of 
a Country Life. The Birds are heard to fing in my 
Poems; in them the filly Lambs are feen to skip after 
the careful Yews, and the murmuring Streams to 
glide their Chryftal Waves along the Grafs. Infhorr, 
I enjoy a Thoufand Pleafures. But, alafs! I want 
one, which is the mod fubftantial, and without 
which I am fenfible a Shepherd can never be truly 
happy; and that is a Shepherdefs. BeautifulPrincefs, 
added he, looking on me very earncftly, I will not 
love ^enobici any longer. I am loving, kind, difcreet 
and faithful; give me Leave to dedicate my Thoughts 
to you, and do not think the Gods have brought you 
hitherto no Purpofe. It is certainly their Will that 
you fhould make me happy. Be obedient to their 
Soverign Decrees. Be my Shepherdefs. Ah! What 
a pleafant Thing it is to love. E’en let us follow 
where Love calls. Ler us give him up our Hearts. 
Let us renounce our Parents Empires. Let us de- 
ipife cur Grandeur. Let us forget our Kindred and 
Friends, and let us fpend the reft of our Days in ten¬ 
der Sighs, and amorous Songs. 

You may judge, Gentlemen, whether it was pof- 
fible for me to withftand fiich an Offer. The Shep¬ 
herd Perjino was gay, handfome, and fiing well. What 
a Treafare this is for a young Girl at Fifteen? I 
could nor deny him. I put on a Shepherdefs’s Drefs, 
and got me a Crook. He gave me Half his Flock 
to look to, and a Dog he call’d McUmpus , and not 
thinking the Name of Banterina very fit for Verfe, he 
call’d me Phillis. Tt is impoflible to tell you exaft- 
jy how many Verfts he compos’d upon me ana my 
Dog Mr la nip us ; but the Devil take me, if in lefs 
than a Year he did not make Two Hundred Eglogues, 
as many Elegies, and above a Thoufand Roundo’s. 
He had a very Poetical Fancy, and there was no 
End of his Invention. Sometimes, rho’ he was ne¬ 
ver a Day without me, he complain’d of my long 
Abfence. At another time he would accufe me of 
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Cruelty, with as little Realon. Another time he would 
compofe plealantly, and, all to divert his Mule, and 
yary his Subjects. All that he writ was lo kind, that 
it ravilh’d me. One Day, among the reft, I (hall 
remember it as long as I live, he ftmg me a Song I 
will repeat to you. I was tranlported with it. I was 
quite out of Breath. I thought X Ihould have dy’d, 
my Rapture was lo great. The Words are theje ; 

As Phillis was Sleeping, 

Stretch'd out on the Grafs, 

Perfino came creeping. 

To ga%e on the Lafs. 

Me thought her a 'Beauty, 

And in that Surprise, 

Mijlakjng his Duty , 

Made Love with his Eyes, 

Befides the Plealure of hearing luch charming Songs 
every Day, I had the Satisfaction oF feeing the Shep-r 
herd Perfno's Name and my own carv’d on every 
Tree, andtheHiftory of our faithful Loves writ on 
the Sands of the River Lima in liich Characters, as 
were Proof againft the Winds. I liv’d thus very mer¬ 
rily, when one Morning as I was looking to my 
Sheep, there pals’d by me a Knight, arm’d at all 
Points, who flopp’d tp take a full View of me, and 
turning to his Squire, laid, Aurelio , take Notice of 
that Shepherdels, Are not thole the Features of the 
Infanta ? Yes, indeed. Sir, anftver’d the Squire ; that 
Face is not at all unlike her. I am latisfy’d, reply’d 
the Knight, fhe is certainl y Banterina. Her Country 
Habit cannot deceive my Eyes. This laid, he alight¬ 
ed from his Horle, and lifting up his Vizor, that I 
might fee him, I knew the valiant [{o^inel, my Father’s 
brave and worthy Ballard. The Surprize and Di£ 
order I was in fully convinc’d him, that he was not 
miftaken. O my dear Infanta , Lid he, the Gods have 
then' at laft been pleas’d I fhould find you. I have 
been thefe Twelve Months leeking you all about. 
What Chance made you a Shepherdels ? When I 
had lutisfy’d his Curiofity, he told me my Parents 
W?re eomfortlels for the Lois of me; and having a 
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notable Tongue, he dejfcrib’d their Affli&ion Infuch 
lively manner, that I had like to have cry’d. Come, 
Banterina , added he, let us haften away to my Fa¬ 
ther’s Court. , Let us fly to deliver him from that dif- 
mal Melancholy I left him in, and drive away the 
lad Shades of Death, which by this Time fit about 
the Empreft. I was mightily perplex’d. If I thought 
of comforting my Parents, I was no left concern’d to 
leave Perfino. An afflidled Father, a weeping McJther, 
a defpairing Shepherd, a whining Dog, and a {fraying 
Flock of Sheep ; thefewere all diftra&ing Thoughts, 
which fiicceeded 6ne another. But I muft refolve, 
and my Life being a Series of Wonders, I preferr’d 
my Family before my Lover. I chole rather to for- 
fake fuch a difcreet ana well-behav’d Shepherd, than 
to be deaf to the Calls of my difconfolate Kindred. 
I had fix’d my Refolution; but as I was preparing 
to follow Up finely Perfino, the unhappy Perfino , came 
up to us. fie was looking for me, to fing me a new 
Song; but |he had little mind to fing, whenheun- 
derftood he >va$ like to lofe me. He made the Woods 
and the Banks rattle with his doleful Complaints; he 
threw away bis Reed, broke his Crook, tore his. 
Eye-Brows; and, that I may make ufe of one of Ho¬ 
mer’s moft celebrated Companions, he rowl’d himfelf 
upon the Ground, as a Black-Pudding rowls upon 
the the Fire. In ftiort, the doubly and trebly unfor¬ 
tunate Perfino did his utmoft, and downright ay’d be¬ 
fore us for meer Vexation and Love. I muft here 
take Breath, Gentlemen, that I may be thebetter able 
to tell you all the reft of the TranfiuStions of that fa¬ 
tal Day. Here Banterina paus’d a while, and then 
continu’d her Difcourfe as follows, 
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CHAR V. 

The Continuation of the Infanta BanterinaV 
wonderful Adventures. 

'VU'HEN I law my Shepherd (Iretch’d out dead 
upon the Ground, I leant upon Prince Rptfnel, 
was (truck dumb for a while, motionlels, and (o over¬ 
loaded with Grief, that I felt none. But loon after I 
tore my Cloaths and Hair, and lifted up my Voice to 
Heaven, complaining of his Death with Words full 
of Fury and Rage. I rail’d lo bitterly againft Jupi¬ 
ter and Calijio , that the Prince and his Squire were a- 
maz’d. The eloquent Uplinel thought fit to tell me, 
that Men in their greateft Afflictions are bound to ho¬ 
nour the Gods; tho’ he had read that Word for 
Word in Seneca , yet I took little Notice of it, and 1 
never gave over abufing the Gods and Goddeflcs, till 
the Shepherd Perjino was bury’d. Then my Sorrow 
began to grow lighter ; I found my Realon return’d ; 
and I can lafely boaft, that at Fifteen Years of Age I 
bore as good a Heart, as any Widow at Thirty. I 
wip’d my Eyes, and comforted my (elf. Then my 
Brother took me up behind him, and we rode Sixteen 
Hundred Leagues, talking of Knights Adventures; 
for I am ftrangely fond of Books of Chivalry ; and I 
do not yet delpair, but I may, one time or other, di- 
ftradf my (elf with reading them. Here Don Quixote 
put up nis Hand to his Forehead, and had a llrong 
Temptation to interrupt the Princefsin favour of the 
Books of Chivalry; but he forbore out of RefpecSt to 
the Company, which ffiow’d he had a great Com¬ 
mand of himlelf. 

Wetravell d without DHlurbance to the Frontiers 
of Colchis, continu’d Ranterina, I was full of Hopes 
1 (hould loon lee my dear Mother Merry- Dame, and 
my honour’d Father the Arcb-bantcrer ; when in a 
Wood we met Twelve Giants carrying away Five 
Infanta's they had newly rayifh'cfi They"(lopp'd us, 
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bidding ray Brother lurrender upon Dilcretion, if he 
would lave his Life. The brave Po^inel made his 
Squire let me down, and, without regarding the 
Odds, drew his Sword', and, like another Don Quixote i 
had the Courage to fight all thole Giants, who look’d 
like fo many Wind-Mills. But, alafs! the poor Ba- 
ftard had no better Luck, than if he had been [awful¬ 
ly begotten ; for he receiv’d lo many Stroaks of their 
Clubs on his Head, that he loft his Stirrups, and fell 
down Stone dead under his Horfe’s Belly. Then 
they laid hold of his unfortunate Squire, and tofs’d 
him in a Blanket, making him cut fuch pleafant Ca¬ 
pers in the Air, that I could have laugh’d heartily,, 
had I not been lo full of Trouble as I was. I far’d 
like the reft of the Infanta V. They carry’d us di- 
re£Hy to the Moorijh Enchanter’s Caftle, which was 
but Two Leagues off. But, Madam Princefs, (aid 
Sancbo , interrupting her again, pray tell me, whether 
thole Two-handed Rogues took your Brother’s Squire 
along with them, or whether they left him in the 
Wood, in that fweet Pickle. As for that, anfwer’d 
Banterina , they were not latisfy’d with tolling him in 
a Blanket, till they were weary ; but they carry’d him 
ro the Caftle, where they {hut him up in a Dungeon 
under Ground, which was Fourfcorce and Nineteen 
Thouland Fathom deep. Blels us, what a Dungeon, 
cry’d Sancbo , y/hy a Man had as good be in Limbo . 
What a Parcel of damp’d Fellows thole were. Hang 
me, if the very Enchanters be not civil.er Perfons; 
when they have tofs’d a Squire very handfomly, they 
e’en turn him loole. ‘ That is a great Comfort fora 
Squire that has been tofs’d in a Blanket, anfwer’d the 
Princefs, and would to God my Brother’s had come off 
fo well. But to return to my Story : You muft un- 
derftand, that as fbonaslcame to the Caftle, with 
my Five unfortunate Companions, in Bondage, the 
Enchanter defir’d to lee us. Tho’ I was but in a Shep- 
herdels’s fdabir, and that all ragg’d; for I had not 
(par’d it, in my Tranlports of Grief at Perjinoh Fu¬ 
neral, yet I was reckon’d the prettied of the Half Do¬ 
zen. I had the good Luck to pleale the Wizzard; 
and at the lame time he had the Misfortune ro ap¬ 
pear in my Eyes the moft horrid Iridividuum of bu¬ 
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man Race. In a Word, his Hair is frizz’d, red as 
Blood, and his Face as black as Ink, and it is, doubt- 
left, for that Realon they call him the Moorijh, or the 
Black Enchanter. I could not endure the Sight of the 
Monfter. When I look’d uponhim I made a fort of a 
Face, which he did not think look’d very favourably 
towards him; and in Truth, he needed not to be a 
great Conjurer to gueft what it meant. He made a- 
nother Face next, which was as plain as the other. 
He knit his Brow, and looking fiercely on me, How« 
now, little Gypfie, laid he in a Voice like a Mule'-dri- 
ver, I perceive you do not like us. To humour you 
we mull: fetid for thole fine effeminate Fellows, thole 
ftarch’d Beau’s of our Sex. I could have borrow’d one 
of thole empty Shapes, as poor filly Frifton did ; but I 
would not put luch an Affront upon Nature. Idurft 
not make the Brute an Anfwcr, for fear of provoking 
him yet further. But to pals by a Thouland needleft 
Circumftances, and cpme to the Conclufion of my 
Adventures, I muft tell you, that when he had in vain 
tormented me Three Months, to bring me to comply 
with his Pafiion, he was Co incens'd to lee himlelf de- 
fpis’d, that he refolv’d to be reveng’d on me; Which 
he has done after liich a Manner as has Icarce any 
Precedent in Hiftory. He touch’d me with his 
Wand, then he pull’d out of his Pocket a Book in 
folio, and open’d it ; than he read to himlelf, and as 
he read, I felt my little Arms grow out in Length, and 
all my Body grow monflroufly big. Tobefhort, in 
left than a Quarter of an Hour, from an Infanta I was 
converted into a Giant from Head to Foot. Then 
the Enchanter laid to me in a Icornful Tone. Go, ter¬ 
magant Princeft, wander about the Earth now in that 
pleafing Shape. I command you, added he, in an 
imperious Tone; by the Soul of the Great Calc has, 
who perfe&ly knew what was to come, what was prer 
lent, and, bell of all, what was paft. Take the Name 
of Bramarbas lronfides . Do all the Miichief you can in 
the World. Dethrone vertuous Princes, and lupport 
the Wicked. Slay all the Knights that (hall fall under 
your Clutches, and leek out the mofl famous Men to 
fight them. By my Magical Power I bellow on you 
Strength to deflroy them all. There is but one in the 
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World that can overcome you. I will not name him 
to you. If you happen to meet him, and he does but 
draw his Sword again# you, your Gigantick Figure 
will prelently drop off, as if it were a meer Pafteboard- 
Frame, which my familiar Demons will carry off im- 
mediately, and you will become an Infanta again. Buc 
to perfect: my Revenge, I muft tell you, that at the 
lame time your Milk-white Skin {hall be of my Com¬ 
pletion, which you fo much abhor, and which you 
Ihallknow by a white Veil lhall cover your Head. I 
have been now Two Years, ranging the World by 
the Force of the Enchantment, and performing De* 
viiifh Adlions. The be# of it is, I was not oblig’d to 
Dethrone many Princes. I only invaded the good 
King of Cyprus his Dominions, and it now troubles, 
me to the Heart that I kill’d him. As for Knights, I 
can affure I have deftroy’d more than a great many, 
and I only came into Spain after Don Quixote toferve 
him in the lame Manner. But, Thanks to the hea¬ 
venly Powers, it appears he was the moll valiant 
Knight, who alone could dilenchant me. Theworft 
of it is, that I am Hill as black as a Sloe; fortho’no 
Body has told me lo, and I have not yet leen my Face; |) 
lince Ihavethis white Veil on my Head, I look upon 
that to be as convincing, as if I had been thefeFour 
Holers looking in a Glals. So that you lee I am not 
mudh in the Wrong in refuting to difcovermy lelfto 
the Company. 

When Bantcrina had concluded the Relation of her 
ffrange Adventures, the Arch-bantcrer laid to her, My 
dear Infanta, I call to Witnels all Olympus , from Si- 
turn s mighty Son to the Eagle that llole his Cup¬ 
bearer, that I am overjoy’d for finding you. WhenI 
call’d to mind the Prince of Terra Aufiralis , the Giants, 
and above all the Moorifh Enchanter, I perceive you 
have efcap’d a Scowermg. As for the innocent Shep¬ 
herd Pcrfmo , his moving Songs make me very much 
concern’d for his Death. But I have this Comfort, 
that his Soul muft needs enjoy fweetReft in th eElifuin 
Fields ; fori cannot think, that Pluto could be fo un- 
juft as to fhut it up with Tar quirts Gboft. As for your 
Complexion, my dear Child, there’s a Remedy for 
that. There arc abundance of Ladies in my Coult, 
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that will communicate their Secrets to you ; but as yet 
we have not feen your Face. How do we know whe¬ 
ther it is lo bad as you imagine. Perhaps the Moorijh 
Enchanter has not carry’d on his Revenge to the ut- 
moft, and thought it enough to fright you. No, no, 
Sir, anlwer’d Bantering I am too Eire it is lo. No 
matter, reply’d the Emperor, dilcover your felf,*your 
Father commands you. Then I mud obe}% laid the 
Infanta j but I can allure you, you’ll find me much 
alter’d. At the lame time Ihe took off her Napkin, 
and Ihow’d the Company a Face lo far from being 
white, that it had been Five or Six times daub’d over 
with Aiming Ink. The Ladies and Gentlemen 
feem’d much lurpriz’d at that horrid Spell, and Don 
Quixote, was very highly concern’d at it, becaule this 
Ihew’d his Handiwork was imperfebh As loon as 
Sancho Ipy’d that Sooty Phys, he cry’d out as loud as 
he was able. Mother of God, what an Infanta I I 
would not be in her Coat, Ihould St. Michael chance 
to meet with her. Good God, what is the Meaning 
of this ? Shall we never lee any but Hackt-Facc, or 
Smooty Princefles ! In Truth, Child, faid the Empe¬ 
ror, you are in a fine fwarthy Condition. I am much 
afraid we (hall never wafh off thole Beauty Spots j 
but, however, we will Ipare no Colt upon them. We 
will try thole Waters our tawny Complexion Ladies 
make uleof to fetch the Skin off their Faces; and per¬ 
haps, with much Pains we may lucceed. Ifcarce 
think it, anfwer’d Banterina in a ifbrrowful Tone. I 
had better renounce the World, and be always hid. 
But alalsJ Added Ihe weeping, what a Figure fhall I 
make with this frightful Face ? All young People will 
Ihun me, as if I were fome old decay’d Countels 
and befides, the Grief of wanting a Lover my lelf, 
fhall have the Vexation to lee other Women chop and 
change theirs every Day. 
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CHAP. VI. 

Of the Expedient that was found out for finijh- 
ing the Difenchantment of Banterina. 

the poor Princefs thus lamented her fad 
Fate, on a hidden a Paper folded up like a Let¬ 
ter was leen to drop at her Feet, being thrown in by 
one of * Don Carlos's Pages fo dexteroufly, that Don 
Quixote and Sancho never perceiv’d it. What new 
Prodigy is this, cry’d the Arch-banterer ? Sure this is 
fome Advice from an Enchanter our Friend. Let us 
read it, for we ought to flight nothing. This faio, 
he catch’d up the Paper, open’d it, and read thde 
Verfes aloud.- 

To the Smooty-Face Princefs. 

Into My Fatal conjuring Bool ^ 

For your fad Cafe I chanc'd to tool h, 

. And there I found your Ivory Face 
Will ne'er retrieve its former Grace , 

Vnlefs the Conqueror , that brave Man y 

Of Secretary Cordovan 

Will beef a Fafi for your fweet Sake • 

A Thing rnojl hard to undertake. 

But if that gallant trufty Squire y 
In Pity , yields to your Defire ; 

And one whole Day will be content 
To take no Food or Nourifhment * 

Then fhall that Hellifh Black, take Flighty 7 

And in its Place pure Bed And White, : . > 

Shall Devils vex, and Men delight. j 

This Vote was pafl, by full Confent 
Loft Night in Pluto f Parliament. tl 

The Moorifh Enchanter. 
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Bleffed be the Parliament, faid the Arch-banter cr* 
Cheer up, Child, you will (oon recover your Beauty 1 
For I cannot think the mod: obliging Sancbo Pan^a will 
refule to do you this Piece of Service. Sir, quoth. 
Banterina , there is nothing certajn in the World. I 
cannot tell whether that illuftrious Squire will live a 
Day without eating for my Sake, How, whether he 
will, cry’d Don Quixote ! Alals! beautiful Princefs, you 
do him much Wrong to doubt of it. Is not this true, 
my Son? Don’t you now recken your lelf the hap- 
pieft Squire that ever was, that is, or ever will be? 
Do not you feel a fort of Joy you are fcarCe able to 
contain ? No by my Troth, anfwer’d Sancho , I am 
not fo full of Joy as you imagine. Dp you think I am 
lo well pleas’d to be Four and Twenty Hours without 
eating, and to be biting my Nails, whilft others are 
exrcihng their Jaw$ till they are weafy. Pox take me, 
’tis a pretty Bufinefs to rejoice at. But pray, why 
muff I do Periatlce for other Folks Sins ? That’s a 
pretty Fancy. I fhould have a long Lent , were I to 
fall for every Lady that has play’d the Devil. Hang 
me, I’ll not do’t at all. You don’t confider what you 
lay, reply’d Don Quixote in an angry Tone, tho’ you 
are but a meer Squire, you may gain immortal Re¬ 
nown, worthy to be envy’d by the mod applauded 
Knights. Faith, Sir, laid Sancho , Knights need not 
envy me on that Account. If my Faff tempts them, 
tfiey need but lay fo, and they fhall fhare in it; and 
if One Day is not enough, they may fa ft Ten. I pro-* 
mile you they fhall not lee me vie with them. Bur, 
Sancbo , anfwer’d Banterina , you don’t confider that 
Four and Twenty Hours are loon gone. For all the 
Time you have rafted from Dinner muft be reckon’d 
in, and you may dine again to Morrow ; and then all 
the Bufinefs is going to Bed without a Supper. That’3 
too much, quoth Sancho ; but it is eafily faid; and yer 
if you were to do it, you’d make many loure Facer.’ 
Would to the Gods, anfwer’d the Princels, that the 
Succels of this Affair depended on me, my Face would 
be as clear as Crylfal to Morrow. Why ? Can you 
fancy I would think much to fall till to Morrow for 
a good Complexion ? If you do, you don’t rllke me 
for a Woman. By my Maidenhead. I’d faff n whole 
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Year with Bread and Water for the lead Glimpfe of 
White, or any little agreeable Air. How hard you 
are to be brought to, faid the Arch-bantcrer, as if you 
had never gone to Bed without a Supper. I believe 
you did not go to Rome for a Pardon every time you 
did it in the Courfe of your Adventures. I grant it, 
Mr. Arch-banterer , anfwer’d Sancho , but neither did I 
tell you every time I was fretted to my Heart. 

Don Carlos , the Eavl, and Don Alvaro , who till then 
had continu’d filent, drew near the Squire to per- 
fwade him to do Things handfomely. The Arch - 
bantcrcr conjur’d him ; and Banterina > as mod con¬ 
cern’d in this Affair, did not only intreat, but fell 
down at his Feet to move him the more. Don Quixote , 
who had bore a great while, feeing the Emperor con- 
defcend to intreat his Squire, was out of Patience, 
when he beheld the Princefs in that humble Pollure; 
and was ready to break our, when Sancho at length 
overcome by fo much Courtfhip, and mov’d at the 
Infanta's Behaviour, lifted her up, faying; Well, 
rife, Madam Princefs; lince the Child cries, it mull: 
be rock’d. I have a tender Heart enough, confider- 
ing 1 ani a Pea font. I’ll do this Penance for you, and 
i promife I’ll do it to a Miracle. The Arch-banterer 
hearing him, ran to embrace the Generous Squire; 
Bnnterina thank'd him, the Ladies and Gentlemen 
commended him, and Don Quixote was pacify’d. My 
dear Friend Sancho , faid Don Alvaro , I am overjoy’d you 
fhould have the Honour of finishing the Difenchant- 
inent of fuch a beautiful Infanta. } am glad of it too, 
faid the Squire, but the word of it is, I never had a 
better Stomach yhan I have at this time. Hang me, 1 
think the Devil is in it. My Guts cry, a Famine, be- 
caufe I have nothing but Wind to feed them with. 
Right faid the Earl, this is the Humour of all Men ; 
as Toon as a Thing is forbid, every Man longs for it. 
Ay, and the Women too are of the fame Humour, 
quoth Sancho , for I very well remember, that Job* 
Afpado, the Shooe-Maker of our Village, one Day for¬ 
bid his Wife to go to the Wood a Nutting, and yet 
the Jade went, and ne’re got Home (again till fhe nad 
gather’d a Lapful. But, Gentlemen, added he, tho’l 
am forbid eating a Supper,- yet I hope I may be al- 
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low’d to dip my Fingers Ends in the Sauce. That 
will not break my Fall. I beg your Pardon, anlwer’d 
Don Carlos , we can never be too nice when the Dilen- 
chantment of a Princels depends on it. You mult 
not eat lo much as a Bit of Bacon a Fowl is larded 
with, for fear of infringing the Decree of the Parlia¬ 
ment. Nay, I am of Opinion, you fhould keep as far 
as may be from the Kitchin ; becaule I look upon the 
Steem of the Meat as fufficient to break the Order. 
By my Troth, Don Carlos, cry’d Sancbo , I have an ex¬ 
cellent Thought come into my Head. You can’t 
imagine what I’ll do. As loon as I can get to Don 
Alvaro Trafes Houle, I ll go to Bed; and if I can, I’ll 
Beep till it be time to lay Grace to Morrow. I like 
the Project well, laid the Earl, and by that Means 
you’ll avoid all Temptation. Belides the Proverb 
lays, That he who Jleeps , dines t Right, anlwer’d the 
Squire, let us talk no more of it. I'll away and fall like 
a Bilhop, and then we lhall lee whether the Order of 
Knighthood can be deny’d me. No, no, my dear San- 
cho , anlwer’d the Arch-banterer , you may reft lati'sfy’d 
you lhall be dubb’d. That is the leaft Reward you 
can expebt from me. The Infanta perceiving the 
Squire io favourably inclin’d to her, chang’d the DiF 
courle, and laid to the Emperor ; Pray, Sir, give me 
Leave to ask you, whether the Emprels my Mother 
is in this Palace, or whether you have left her in your 
Arch-banterjhip. I long to hear from her. 1 am o- 
verjoy’d at your'Earneftnels, anfwer’d the Arch-bante - 
ter , your Mother is here* and in her Apartment, be¬ 
wailing the Lois of you ; and is ftill lo afflicted, that 
(he willlee no Body. Let us go dry up her Tears, 
reply’d the Princels, and let us bid the Company 
good Night, and lo wait the Event of my Dilen* 
chantment* which cannot fail, fince it wholly de¬ 
pends on Don Quixote's abftemious Squire. The La¬ 
dies and Gentlemen went away to their own Homes, 
very well pleas’d with the Abtors in this Comedy, but 
particularly with Don Carlos' s young Secretary, who 
had play’d the Part of the young Banterina fo nicely. 
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CHAP. VII. 


How Sancho fniflfd the Difench tint went of the 


Infanta Banterina. 

Don Alvaro, Don Quixote and his Squire 

>j • r „ j •_ -.l. „,l_. 



* r return’d to their Lodging, the Knight, who was 
full of what had happen’d at the Arcb-banterer\ laid 
to the Granadine ; I cannot tell, Don Alvaro , whether 
the Things we have leen and heard have made fo 
great an Imprellion on you as they have done on me. 
Thele are Ibme of thole wonderful Accidents, which 
have dilcredited the Books of Knight Errantry; and, 
I am of Opinion, that when Pofterity (hall read the 
Adventure of the Infanta Banterina , in my Hiftory, 
it will not be believ’d. I don’t queftion it, anfwer’d 
Don Alvaro , nothing is more unlikely tfran that Prin* 
cels’s Enchantment,and all Ihe told us. I am much con¬ 
cern’d at her Misfortunes. When I confider her in a 
Wood at the Mercy of Twelve Giants, and then in 
the Clutches of a bale Moor --- What a lad Thing it 
is ! For, perhaps, the poor Infanta did not tell us all; 
Ihe might conceal lome Things out of nicer Modefty. 
God grant I may be miftaken in my Guels, and that 
her Father find her as Achilles did Brifeis. You know, 
Don Quixote , that Agamemnon (wore he return’d her 
pure, and undefil’d; and that all the Greeks took his 
Word, as a Man would believe a Guardian, who 
(wears he has not cheated his Pupil. Don Alvaro , an- 
Fwer’d Don Quixote , I grant you the chafte Banterina 
has run thro’ great Dangers; but what may fatisfie 
your Scruples is, that we read in the Authentick 
Books of Chivalry, That.the Inf ant a Aurora came out 
pure and unlpotted, alter Ihe had been Three Years 
Ihut up in a Cave among Giants; and the lame of a 
Thouland other PrincelTesT could quote. Nay, if 
fo> reply’d the Granadine , finding, I fhall let my Heart 
at Reft as to that Point. But, praykGentlemen, cry’d 
Sancho , did not you take Notice of the courfi Word 
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Madam the Infanta, let flip in her Story. What courfe 
Word, anfwer’d Don Quixote. Ads Curfe, quoth 
Sancho , did lhe not fay, "The Devil take me ? Metninks 
thofe are curious Words for an Emperors Daughter ; 
they favour fomething of the fcoundrel Giants fhe 
kept Company with. I muff confefs, (aid Don Quixote , 
I Was fomething ftartled at firft to hear thofe Words; 
but I confider’d afterwards, that fince the Prin- 
cefs made ufe of them, they muff be an ufual Way pf 
Affirmative at her Father the Emperor’s Court. 1 am 
of your Opinion, anfwer’d Don Alvaro ; no doubt bu t 
the Infanta has been too well bred to ufe fuch Words, 
had not Cuftom authoriz’d them among the Arch-ban - 
terer s Ladies. 

After fbme more fiich Talk, Don Alvaro changing 
the Difcourfe, faid to the Knight, Don Quixote , 1 
have a Favour to beg of you, which is, that you 
will excufe me from flipping with you to Night; 
Don Carlos and the Earl expedi me to fettle fbme pri¬ 
vate Affairs depending betwixt us. Why fo much 
Ceremony, anfwer’d Don Quixote. Friends n?ufl not 
confine one another. Go where you pleafe, my dear 
Tarfe. I delign to fhut my felf up in my Chamber 
with Sancho ; for I am refolv’d to leave him our of 
my Sight, till he has perfedted the Difenchantment of 
the Princefs Banterina. I approve of your Refolution, 
anfwer’d Don Alvaro • it will not be amifs for you to 
watch your difcreet and abflemious Squire, that he 
may be the more exadt in performing his Penance. 
Then he took Leave of the Knight, and y/ent away 
to the Earl’s Houfe, yfhere he found the Marquefs ae 
Orifalvo , Don Carlos, and his Secretary, laughing hearti¬ 
ly at the.Trick they had put'upon Don Quixote , and 
contriving more Sport for the next Day. 

In the mean while, our Knight being withdrawn 
into his Chamber with Sancho , the’ Granadine's Steward 
came to tell him Supper was ready. If you would 
oblige me, faid Don Quixote , bring me a Glafs of Wine 
and a Mouthful of Meat hither, for I would willing¬ 
ly fup in my Chamber to Night. The Steward went 
out and return’d immediately with Two Pages, one 
of them bringing a great Piece of Bread, a Bottle and 
a Glafs, and the other the Table-Linnen, and a road 
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ed Pullet on a Plate. They left all upon the Table 
and withdrew, becaufe Don Quixote difmifs’d them, 
faying, His Squire fhould wait. As foon as they were 
gone out, Don Quixote double-lock’d the Door; then 
he made Sancho difarm him, who in the mean while 
laid to him; So, Sir, now we are alone, pray talk to 
me as a good Matter ought to talk to hisSquire; muft 
I of Necettlty perform my Penance ? What do you 
mean to queftion it, anfwer’d Don Quixote , have not 
you promis’d the Infanta and the Emperor lo to do ? 
Yes, Sir, laid the Squire, I have promis’d; but you 
know Words are but Wind, efpecially among Great 
Men. Can’t you leflen my Penance ? Do you think, 
if you give me a Leg of that lktle Bird, the Infanta 
will be e’re the lefs difenchanted ? No doubt of it, 
reply’d Don Quixote ; you mutt not eat the leaft Bit. 
Nay, I cannot tell, but the Will may be taken for the 
Deed. Good God, cry'cl Sancho , what do you mean ? 
Where are we then ? 1 (ball have made a fine Spot of 
Work of it to Alorrow. It will appear that I went 
to Bed without a Supper, and that the Princels is no 
more difenchanted than my Grand-Mother. And if 
lo, anfwer’d the Kriight, you mutt begin again to 
Morrow. Then, Sir, quoth Sancho , I mutt eat to 
Night, if you think I fhall be oblig’d to begin my 
Fatt again to Morrow. To tell you my Opinion, re- 
ply’d Den Quixote , I do not think you infringe the 
Order of the Enchanters in only wifhing to eat; but 
however, I adviie you to go to Bed, whilft I eat my 
Supper, if it were only to fave the Trouble of with- 
ftanding the Temptation. Sir, I will take your Ad¬ 
vice, anfwer’d the"Squire, but firft you will give me 
Three good Glattes of Wine, for there is nothing bet¬ 
ter towards, difenchanting, and you know I had been 
difenchanted the other Day had I perform’d the reft 
of the Ceremony as cleverly as I took down the 7’hree 
Bumpers the Batchelor gave me. This is not the fame 
Cafe, faid Don Quixote , you are abfolutely forbid ta¬ 
king any Suttenance, and therefore you mutt neither 
eat nor drink. For God’s Sake, Sancho , do what is 
requir’d of you nicely, that I may nor be upbraided 
with keeping a bale, mean fpirited Squire, who has 
pot the Heart to finifh an Ad venture. And pray what 
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hard Matter is put upon you ? I never knew any in¬ 
fanta difenchanted at fuch an eafie rate ; and yet you > 
go about this glorious A6Hon with lo much Relu<5lan- 
cy. What would you do, Friend, if you were to 
give your felf Ten Thoufand Lafhes ? What would 
I do, (aid the Squire ? By the Lord, I would lafli my 
(elf 10 gently, that the Enchanters fhould have no 
Caufe to laugh at me. And if any one did not like 
it, he might e’en lafh himfelf for me. He is a great 
Fool who hurts himfelf to pleafe another. 1 believe 
the ancient Squires Errant did not ufe to flea them- 
felves for Infanta's. There was not one of them, an- 
fwer’d Don Quixote , but would have whipp’d himfelf 
till he had been raw all over for any plain Damfel. In 
thofe Days, reply’d Sancbo , when the Sun went down 
there were abundance of Beads in the Shade. The 
Squires in our Days, God be prais’d, are nofiich Fools; 
And I could name you thole that would not pull Three 
Hairs out of their Beard for all the Princefles in the 
World. Will you never entertain nobler Thoughts, 
anfwer’d Don Quixote? You are finely qualify’d to re¬ 
ceive the' glorious Order of Knighthood. Had the 
Arcb-banterer heard what you fay, 1 am lure he would 
caufe you to be turn’d out of his Palace to Morrow. 
As for that, quoth the Squire, I fhould take better 
Heed how I talk’d before him ; for I remember \ have 
heard, that Ve are not to tell Emperors all we->think. 
That’s true, anfwer’d Don Quixote , but you are little 
the better for the Inftructions you receive, . You talk’d 
a while ago fo Ioofely before the Arcb-banterer, that a 
Courtier could not have had the Impudence .to do the 
like. But let us not rip up pad Faults; I am willing 
to forget them. Undrefs you, and fay no more. The 
Squire obey’d ; but his Stomach being ill difpo^’d to¬ 
wards his ufual Red, he could not fall afleep, and lay 
tumbling in his Bed like a Widow. The Knight fate 
down at Table, and was fatisfy’d with a Glafs of 
Wine, a Bit of Meat, and a Mouthful of Bread, cn r 
vying Sancbo's good Fortune, who opening the Cur ? 
tains to have the better Sight of what was on the Ta¬ 
ble, ogled the Pullet fo lovingly, that he would wil¬ 
lingly have forfeited the Honourof difenchanring a ♦ 
Thoufand Infanta's to be in his Mader’s Place. Ma- 
"7 ' Bt>4‘ . ' jlgf 
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fter Don Quixote , cry’d he, that Fowl delights my 
Eyes. How purely it fmells! By Y<w?, it ravilhesme. 
You fliould fall to it luftily. You only tickle its Ribs. 
By the Lord, if I were at it, I would handle it after 
another Manner. Glutton, anfwer’d Don Quixott, 
it is better for you to endeavour to fall afleep, than to 
gaze at this Pullet, that is fuch a Temptation to you. 
Sir, laid Sanely I cannot deep. My Belly does not 
love Fading, and I find it is dark mad. Yet it might 
be Patient, for the Task is not yet near over. How¬ 
ever, I will do all I can to fall afleep. This (aid, he 
funk down into the Bed, and giving way to Thought, 
laid to himfelf, (for the wife Alifolan reveals his molt 
fecret Meditations.) Alafs} poor Governour of the 
Force Meat-Balls , muft you be ftarv’d to Death, when 
other Governours at this time are at Table eating 
their Fill ? By my Soul, I am a meer Fool to fall for 
a Gipfie Infanta I know nothing of; nor is any Kin 
to me. Befides. what fhall I get by difenchantingher? 
Honour and that’s all. Faith, I don’t value that 
Profit which a Man cannot put up in his Pocket. 
And as for the Order of Knighthood, the Arch-bmte. 
rer is to bellow on me, I am not in fuch hafte for it; 
and whenever I am, why fhould J be harder to pleafe 
than my Matter Don Quixote , I’ll e’en make the firft 
Inn-keeper I pieet with dub me Knight. What (hall 
I do then ? Cannot I,. when my Mattes is gone to 
Bed, get up foftly, without any Ceremony, and go 
mumble the Pullet and the Lunch of Bread I faw up¬ 
on the Table ? That I may, and it was well thought 
on. Who will know any thing of it ? No Body. 0 
but to Morrow whpn they find the Princefs is not 
difepchanted, they will fay, Sancko , you rook fpme 
Suttenance. What Anfwer fhall I plaice to that. W$l, 
JT1 fay I did not. It is as eafie to' fay No, as Yes, and 
I fhall not be the firft Squire that told a Lye. I fhall 
be believ’d, and the Mule will be blam’d for the Dri¬ 
ver’s Fault. There’s an End of it; I’m refolv’d I ll 
ear. In fhort, if I break my Fall, what Harm can it 
do. It is no Fall impos’d by our holy Mother the 
Church, and I (ball net futfer for it in the other 
World. 
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Whilft lie was fixing this Refolution, Don Quixote 
made an End of his Supper. Then he .walk’d a 
little about the Room, pull’d off his little Doublet, 
put out the Candle, and went to Bed. As (oon as 
Sancbo felt him by his Side, he loft no Time, but got 
up to put his Delign in Execution. Whether are you 
going, ask’d Don Quixote ? Sir, laid he, with your 
Leave, I muft get up about fome Bufinefs, perhaps 
that is not forbid. No, my Son, anfwer’d the Squire; 
that is lawful. The Squire groap’d out the Table, 
and meeting with the Pullet and the Bread, laid hold 
of it, and went to Bed again. Be of good Heart, 
faid Don Quixote , one Night is (bon gone; and if you 
happen not to reft fo well as at other times, you may 
comfort your felf with the Thoughts that you (hall 
reftore the Princefs to her former Beauty. I do com¬ 
fort my felf, anfwer’d Sancbo , and I fancy to my (elf 
that the Princefs’s Face is by this time as white as a 
Sheet. Now you talk of the Princefs, (aid D, Quixote , 
I £m glad fhe told us that Prince Pcrjin’s Squire rode 
on an Afs. Now 1 fhall not fear being upbraided with 
your following me upon fuch another Creature. 
Hence I infer, that moft of the ancient Squires were 
mounted oh Affes ; and that therefore there is no 
mention made in abundance of Books of Chivalry of 
the Squires Steed. I tell you once more Friend, I am 
very glad the Infanta has tojd us a Thing which au¬ 
thorizes me to leave you your Dapple; for, to deal 
plainly with you, I was nor fitisfy’d as to that Point, 
and was about buying a Horfe. Whilft the Knight 
talk’d, Sancbo mumbled the Pullet and the Bread, and 
left his fylafter fhould over hear the grinding of his 
Jaws, fie eat as gently as ho could, and for the moft 
part fwajlow’d down Mouthfuls without chewing. 
Yet with all his Precaution, he made fuch a Cracking 
that Don, Quixote could not forbear faying; What is 
this I hear, Sancbo ? You make a Noife with your 
Mouth as if you were eating. Sir, anfwer’d the Squire, 
with fuch Prefence of Mind, as one would fcarce 
have thought him guilty of; I am half afleep, and 
I dream I am at a Feaft, laying about me handfomely. 
Pray do not awake me. D. Quixote fmil’d at this Anfweirj 
withpptfo ipuch as miftrufting the Truth. Well, flee ji 
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then, my Son, (aid he. I will not deprive you of the 
Plealure qf a: Dream you are fo well pleas’d with, and 
which can no Way prejudice Banterinah Di/enchant- 
ment. The Squire rejoycing at the Succefs of his 
Cheat, carry’d it on to the utmoft. For when he had 
eat up the Pullet and the Bread, confidering/bmuch 
Meat delerv’d Ibme Drink, he got up to go to the Bot¬ 
tle. Do you rile again, laid Don Quixote, are not you 
well. Sir, laid Sancho , 1 can bear with my Diftemper, 
and I will do lo well this time, an’t plca/eGod, that I 
{hall have no more Occafion to rife to Night. In 
fhort, having found the Bottle, he put it to his Mouth, 
and at one pull luck’d it lo dry, that there was not 
enough left to drop Supernaculum. Then goingto Bed 
again, he had no looner laid his Head on the Pillow, 
but the lovely God of Sleep, who was generally fo 
much his Friend, when his Stomach was fo Full, 
{hrouded him all over with his heavy Vapours. The 
Knight on the other fide fell afleep inlenfibly, without 
the leaf!: Jealoufie of the horrid Breach Sancho.hadmde 
of the Ordinance of Pluto’s Parliament. 


CHAP. VIII. 

Which treats of feveral Things , ■ and among the 
reft, of the Novel of The Curious Imper¬ 
tinent. 

T\On Quixote wak’d firft in the Morning, and it be- 
** ing then broad Day, he call’d his Squire; but 
finding he was faft afleep, he hunch’d him fo hard 
with his Knees and Elbows on the Ribs, that the 
poor Fellow cry’d out Two or Three times. Pox 
take me, Sir, laid he, do not thrufl: lo hard. Muft 
you kill a Man ro wake him. Let us rife, my Lad, 
anfwer’d Don Quixote ‘j it is a Shame for Men of our 
Profeflion to lie (olong a Bed. I am impatient to hear 
from the Infanta Banterina. I have leen her, Sancho, 
fl have leen her in a Dream laft Night. O Heavens ! 
f how charming flic appear’d. O what a Beauty Otf 
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is, my Friend ! IF (o, Sir, laid the Squire, (he is di£ 
enchanted. Yes certainly, reply’d Don Quixote , and 
I can affure you, your Faft has been fuccefsful already. 
Have a Care, Sir, quoth Sancho, left you be mifta- 
ken- Dreams are often falfe, and I have no Faith at 
all in them. Do not fancy, laid the Knight, that my 
Dream is the Produ&ion of a ftrong Imagination. It 
is real. The wife Alquife laid before me a Pi&ure of 
that Princefs, even as the wife Bellonia Ihow’d the 
Knight of the BJcb-Figure the true Image of Florif- 
bel[a in the Prilon of Perfepolis. So'that, my Lad, 
you may reckon the Infanta is difenchanted. God be 
prais’d. Sir, quoth the Squire, but if ihe is not quite, 
I muft tell you ’tis no Fault of mine. This Dilcourle 
kept them employ’d whilft they were getting up. 
The Knight, if he had but look’d towards the Table, 
might eafily have perceiv’d that the Penance had not 
been fo religiouGy perform’d, as he imagin’d, but he 
was pleas’d to take no manner of Notice of it, and 
when they were almoft ready they heard knocking at 
the Chamber-Door. Don Alvaro , the Earl, and Den 
Carlos came to acquaint them with the (en¬ 

chantment. This pleafing News did not at all far- 
prize Don Quixote ^ who was prepar’d for it ; but 
Sancho was lo amaz’d, that lie could not forbear crying 
out .; Mother of God, is it poftible the Infanta (ho.uld 
be difenchanted ! Why (o much wonder, Sancho , laid 
the Granadine ? Have you broke your Faft ? No, Sir, 
anfwer’d the Squire ; my Mafter Don Quixote can wit- 
nefs for me. I failed like a Dean, and am ready to be¬ 
gin again if the Princefs wants but a Speck of White¬ 
ned. But to deal plainly, I can hardly believe, fhc 
has chang’d her Countenance lo loon. It is certainly 
true, laid Don Carlos , for this Morning one of the Em- 
prefs Merry Dame's Pages gave me an Account of this 
wonderful Accident, and fwore to me that the Prin- 
eefs’s Beauty was beyond all Expreftion. I grant 
Pages are very ready to (wear ; but they ought to ba 
believ’d when they /peak well of their Mailers. Don 
Carlos , laid the Granadine, the Emprefs’s Page told you 
nothing but the Truth, for the Arcb-bantcrer has lent 
me Word that his Daughter is difenchanted, and that 
he expedls Don Quixote and his Squire to return them 

Thanks. 
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Thanks. Gentlemen, (aid the Earl, I long to fee that 
beautiful Princefs; and fince I don’t queftionbut you 
have the fame CurioGty we may fatisne it immediate¬ 
ly, if you pleafe, for we have a large Coaeh at the 
Door, drawn by Six good Mules. Let us lofe no 
Time; for you muft know the Emperor is remov’d 
from his Palace. Right, quoth Don Alvaro, he is not 
now in Madrid. He went Ycfterday with all his 
Court to lie Two Leagues off at a Palace a Prince has 
lent him, which is much more {lately and behtting 
an Arcb-banterer>. The Gentlemen all refolv’d to fet 
out, and as loon as the Knight was arm’d, they went 
into the Coach. A while after Sancho let out upon his 
Afs with his Portmanteau behind him, and carrying 
his Mailer’s Lance and Buckler, being guided by a 
Page, mounted on Rocinantc. 

The Palace they went to was a Country-Houfe be¬ 
longing to the Earl : The Marquefs de Orifalvo was 
gone thither already with fome of his Friends, and 
all the Ladies that were at his Houle the Day before. 
Being refolv’d to make lome more Sport with Don Qui¬ 
xote and his Squire, they had thought fit to draw 
them out of the Town, that they might be more free 
in the Country. Don Carlos's Secretary was preparing 
to do Wonders. He had hir’d Two Sutes ofPrinceffes 
Cloaths of the Players, one of which was to ferve him 
to a& the Part of the difenchanted Princefs Banterina 
in, and the other was for an old Chamber-Maid of 
the Earl’s Sifter to reprefent the Emprels Merry Dame. 
Whilft they Two were drefting, the Ladies and Gen¬ 
tlemen were in the Hall, where the Play was to be 
a&ed ; and the Author of this various Hiftory tells lis, 
they began to talk of the Knight of La Mancha and 
his Squire. Ladies {aid the Marquefs de Orifalvo ; 
what think you of Don Quixote ? Don’t you find abun¬ 
dance of good Senfe amidft all hisMadnefs? And is 
not Sancho' s Simplicity wonderful. He is very di¬ 
verting aniwer’d one of the Ladies, I am mightily 
pleas’d with his Ingenuity. Every now and then 
jbmething that is very {harp comes from him, and yet 
he has no Defign in it ; and it is amazing, that the 
# fimpleft Fellow in the World fhould talk fo wittily 
without beingfenfible himfelfof what he {ays, 1 lam 
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not at all pleas’d with Benengeli for having vary’d his 
Chara&ef, for lometimes he makes Sancho talk like 
an ingenuous Pealant, and lometimes like a (harp 
malicious Clown. Madam, anlwer’d the Marquefs, 
fmiling, if you have not a Care, you’ll fall foul upon 
Benengeli. God forbid, reply’d the Lady, his Don 
Quixote is an excellent Book. It is full of Morality, 
and befides the Comical Humour almoft throughout 
it, there are raoft exquifite Novels in it. Among the 
reft, I think that of The Curious Impertinent is very 
plealant, and inftfu&ive. I am of the fame Opinion, 
laid the Earl’s Sifter, and I have been mightily taken 
with that Novel. I muft plainly own myillTafte, 
laid another Lady, I do not lo well like The Curious 
Impertinent , as you do ; becaule I oblerve in it many 
Things contrary to Nature and Probability. Be 
pleas’d, Madam, laid one of the Gentlemen, to give 
us your Remarks upon it. I own I am a great Ad¬ 
mirer of Benengeli , and can Icarce believe there is the 
leaft Fault in the Novel we fpeak of. If you had read 
it with Attention, anfwer’d the Lady, you would be of 
another Opinion. In the firft place there is one Thing 
in it unnatural, which you will foon grant me your 
lelf It is when Anfelm lies hid to oblerve his Wife 
Camilla. You know Camilla has Notice of it given 
her ; fhe makes a long Speech, and does a Thouland 
odd Adtions which are more than enough to cure 
Anfelm's Jealoufie. Then fhe walks about like a mad 
Woman, with a Dagger in her Hand, her Eyes full 
of Paflion, as if (he were refolv’d to kill Lothair. He 
comes in, Ihe upbraids him with having entertain’d 
luch Thoughts of her, as if fhe could be falfi to her 
Husband. I am to blame , lays file to him, that Ihave 
not punififdyoufi fiverely as I ought to have done , and I 
will now revenge that Fault upon my filf\ but dyings Imufi 
kill you , and thus pttisfie my Vengeance. This laid, fhe 
flew at him, ailing as if /he wouldfiab him fo lively , that 
he knew not what to think of it himfilf • and was forc’d 
to make ufe of all his Art and Strength to five himfilf. If 
the Lover was deceiv’d, the Husband could not 
choole but be lo too, and fince Anfilm thought all rhat 
was in earneft, was it natural for him to lie fti II where 
he was hid, and not to ftep out to fitre his Friend’s 
1 ' ' Life 

Go 



The Hiflory of 


Life, by making known his Innocence to Camilla? 
Would he rather expofe Lothair to Two or Three 
Stabs of a Dagger, than /howhimfelf? Nay, he does 
not only leave him expos’d to the Danger, but kill 
keeps dole after Camilla has wounded her felf, and 
counterfeits Fainting away. Surely he de/ign’d to 
ftay till (he was dead and bury’d, before he would /how 
him/elf. 

Juft lo, laid the Marque/s, would a Husband have 
done, who had a mind to get rid of his Wife; which 
did not fiiit with Anfelm , who was defperately in Love 
with his. You lee then, laid the Lady; that I am not 
fo much out in my Criticifm upon that Point; but 
there are many more that difpleafe rae. As for In- 
ftance, when the Authot fays, Anfelm bearing a Noife 
in Leonela’j Chamber , and intending to go in to fee rrbat 
it i vas, perceiv'd that the Door was held againft him. This 
Oppofition bcightned his Curioflty, and made him thrift fo 
hard, till he got the better, and then he had a Glimpfeof 
a Man flipping down out at the Window into the Street , 
In the firft Place, I don’t underftand what great 
Noife Lconela , and her Gallant could make to difturb 
Anfelm, and oblige him to rife ; and again, methinks 
Two Lovers, who had Reafon to fear a Surprize, 
Ihould not forget to lock the Door. Befides, what 
Need was there for Leonela to tell her Maker, that on¬ 
ly /he was concern’d in that Affair ? Was not he fuffi- 
ciently convinc’d it was fb ? Had he any Cau/eto fuf- 
pe6t Camilla , after the Scence he had feen a<fted ? And 
why did that Maid, when fhe had own’d that Intrigue 
was her own, tell Anfelm, She would the next Day ac¬ 
quaint him with greater Matters ? What Defign could 
fhe have in it? She only aggravated her own Crime 
by difcovering the Familiarity between Camilla, and 
Lothair. She brought all the Guilt upon her/elf, and 
loft her Miftrefs’s Protection, which fhe was fare of, 
if fhe kept her Council. Nay, Madam, laid the Gen¬ 
tleman, that efpous’d Bcncngeli, you don’t confider, 
that Anfelm threatned to kill Leonela and held a Dag¬ 
ger to her Breaft; and therefore the Maid was in great 
Diforder. She was fb concern’d /lie knew not what 
fhe faid. Well, Sir, faid the Lady, I will pafs that by 
in Complaifance to you. But, fuppofing the Fearof 

Death 








Don Q.u i x o t e. 383 

Death made her Talk wildly, and that thole indifcreet 
Words might flip from her in that Diftradiion, you 
cannot but allow, that it was an. unpardonable Fault 
in Anfelm not to force Leone la to tell him thole migh¬ 
ty Matters immediately, which Ihe relerv’d for the 
next Day. How could he content to put off that In¬ 
formation, elpecially being of fuch a curious Tem¬ 
per as he was. He was not in Diforder as the Maid 
was, and therefore he ought to p refs her to /peak, and 
when he lock’d her Up, he ought to have conlider’d 
(he might follow her Gallant’s Example, and make 
her Elcape out of the Window. That Refledtion, an- 
fwer’d the Gentleman, is very good, and I have no¬ 
thing to objedl againft it. Then let it be granted, 
reply'd the Lady, that the Author s Genius was defi¬ 
cient, and that not knowing how to unravel his Plot 
he chote to break in upon Nature and Probability, 
for want of a natural $hd ingenious Contrivance to 
dilcover to Anfelm the Familiarity betwixt his Wife 
and his Friend. I had not made all thole Reflections, 
laid the Earl's Sifter, and when I read that Novel I 
only diflik’d Camilla’s Flight. That’s true, laid the 
Marquels, confidering how well Ihe had adted her 
part till then, Ihe rook the Alarm too loon. Since her 
Husband did not yet lufpedt her, Ihe only needed to 
pretend to be more angry at Leonela than her Hul- 
band, and pretending to go frighten her with Threats, 
Ihe might have underhand given her Affurances of 
her Protedtion, or elte have got her out of the Houle. 
In Ihort, Camilla ought to have brought hertelfoffby 
a frelh Piece of Confidence. Thus Bencngeli would 
have made the Charadter of a crafty Woman, he gives 
Camilla, the more lively, and the Story had been the 
perfedter, and plea/anter in its Kind. That is not all, 
laid another Lady, I would fain know why Anfelm left 
the Town, when he found neither Leonela , nor his 
Wife, nor his Friend. Had it not been more to the 
Purpote to leek them out in Florence, and lo to have 
been convinc’d of his Misfortune, whichasyet he was 
only jealous of, than to run away into the Country, 
where, in all Likelihood, he could meet with no Body 
to inform him! Yet, for all that, Madam laid the 
Marquels, he.there met a Gentleman ; and if you re¬ 
member. 
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member, this Gentleman came from the City. An- 
fclm, ask’d him, what News there was at Florence, Ve¬ 
ry Grange News dnlwer’d the Gentleman. It is re¬ 
ported, that Lothair laft Night ran away with his Bo- 
lom-Friend Anfelm’s Wife. This was difeover’d , added 
he, b a Maid that ferv d Camilla, who ms taken up by 
the Watch , as Jhe wot /lipping down into the Street by her 
Sheets fkc had made faft to the Window. How could 
they be told by Leonela , that Camilla wasrunaway 
with Lothair , fince Leonela knew nothing of it, for it 
happen’d after (he was taken up by the Watch ) Is 
not that a Fault in Judgment ? Befides, Anfelnis Death 
is very ill manag’d, and not likely. He fate down to 
write a Letter. He had Strength enough to begin it, 
and dy’d half Way. What a ^retch’d Conclufion! 


CHAP. IX. 

Of the extraordidary Honour that was don 9 - 

Don Quixote. 

r PH IS £)ilcourle was interrupted by the young Se* 
crerary, and the old Chamber-Maid coming into 
the Room. All the Company gaz’d earneftly on 
thole Two Princeffes, they were clad in Cloth of 
Gold, adorn’d with abundance of falle Diamonds, 
and Caps embellilh’d. with Feathers of all Sorts of 
Colours, and on their Backs hutig curious long 
Flaxen-Hair in lovely Curies, which never grew on 
their Heads. The Secretary being very long vifag’d 
and full of the Irnall Pox, with a flat Nofe, and a 
Mouth from Ear to Ear, it wds much fear’d he would 
never anfwer the Fame of thePrincels that had been 
ftole for her Beauty; but he had lo contriv’d Matters, 
and had laid on fuch a vaft Quantity of red and white 
Paint, that the Ladies highly approv’d of his Mana¬ 
gement. The Emprels Merry Dame, orherwile call’d 
Mrs. Vriques, had take no lefs Pains to look like a 
Prtncels. The Company had fcarce taken their full 
View of their Two Highnefles, before a Page told 

them 
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them Don Quixote was come. The Marquefs hearing 
this News, clapt on his Arch-banterer* s Crown, took 
up his Red Scepter, and ran with the Princefles to 
feat themfelves on Three Thrones, under a great 
Canopy. Don Quixote , Tarfc , Don Carlos , and the Earl 
loon appear’d, and made low Bows to the Imperial 
Family ; but as loon as the Emperor few Don Quixote , 
he came down from his Throne, and ran to him with 
open Arms, frying, Welcome, brave Knight of La 
Mancha : May the Gods ever prove favourable to 
you. Then Don Quixote ftepping forwards towards 
the Emperor, and kneeling upon one Knee, would 
have kils’d his Hand ; but the Arch bantercr drew it 
back, rais’d the Knight, and having kils’d both his 
Cheeks, prelented him to his Wife Merry.D a me, and 
the Infanta , who came down from their Thrones to 
embrace him, according to the Cuftom of Ancient 
Emprefles, who never fail’d to embrace fuch famous 
Knights as came before them, after finifhing lorne im¬ 
portant Adventure. Invincible Don Quixote , frid the 
Emprels, worthy Oft-lpring of the God Mars , what 
Thanks can we return you ? What can we do to re¬ 
quite your mighty Valour ? Sovereign Princels, an- 
Iwer’d the Knight, Honour is the only Reward I pro¬ 
pole to my frlf in all my Undertakings. No other 
Recompence can pleafe me ; and if 1 had the Honour 
to be the Caufr of your finding the Infanta , it is e- 
nough for me that you {hould vouchfrfe to open your 
Imperial Mouth to thank me. Well then, Paid the 
Emperor, expedl nothing from us but Thanks. I had 
Thoughts of making you a Prelent of the noble King¬ 
dom of Cochinchina , and of giving your Squire the 
belt Government in my Arch-bantererjbip ; but no 
more of that. Let the Honour of having finifh’d a 
glorious Adventure content you both. The Gods 
grant, cry’d Banterina , that all the World may loon 
ring with the Noile of my Dilenchantment. May 
Fame haften to Ipread the happy News from the fair 
German to the Sun burnt Ethiopian , from the Empire 
of Trabifond , to the little Shops in Toledo. And may 
the valiant Don Quixote follow Fame, to fhow to all 
the World that he is far above all fhe can fry of him. 
May his famous Name, frid the Emprels, be tranf- 
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mitted from Generation to Generation, and never fail 
but with the World. Gentlemen, (aid the Arch-ban¬ 
ter cr to the Company ; How do you like Banterm ? 
Don’t you find fhe is chang’d frbm Black to White. 
Tarfe , and the Earl alfented, and Don Quixote having 
look’d on her, like a Knight Errant, affirm’d, and (aid, 
He was ready to maintain, that no Creature could ex¬ 
ceed her in Perfection. 'Don Carlos roback(ucha 
reafonable Opinion, (aid. That the Princefs’s Beauty 
was a (ufheient Proof of Perfinf s Death ; and call’d 
all the Ladies to witnefs, who notwithftanding the 
natural Reluctancy of Women to commend a beauti¬ 
ful Perlon, were alio (o ingenuous, as to allow the 
Princefs was Matchlefs. It was worth while to ob- 
ferve how the Princefs behav’d her (elf, whilft they 
gave her thefe Commendations. She was filent, but 
at every obliging Word was Paid, (he look’d down, 
and made a Bowe with (uch ridiculous Geftures and 
Motions, as made Don Quixote believe fhe was very 
bafhful and modeft. When it was Dinner-time, the 
Arch-bantercr (kid to Den Quixote , Sir, it is my Will, 
that you and all thefe Gentlemen Dine with me; and 
1 defire you to make (ome Stay here. The Emprefs 
and the Infanta defire the fame, you are too courteous 
and civil to deny them that Satisfaction. Don Quixote, 
having civilly accepted of the Honour that was of- 
ferd him, took the Infanta by the Hand, and follow’d 
the Arch-banterer , who led the Emprefs. The Gen¬ 
tlemen did the fame by the Ladies, and when they 
were all come into a large Room, where the Cloth 
was laid, they fat down at a long Table. Thenfe- 
veral Muficians, the Earl had brought from Madrid, 
began to Play on (undry Inftruments, and to ling a- 
bundance of plealanc Songs. It is impoiTibleto ex- 
prefs how much Don Quixote was pleas’d, for he was 
(bated right againft the Infanta , who to try the Power 
of her Charms, (mil’d upon him, cad:amorous Glances, 
and wonderfully allur’d him. He was too (harp 
lighted not to perceive the Lady lik’d him ; but he 
was not at all (urpriz’d at the Difcovery. He very 
well 'knew it was no unufoal Thing for Infanta s to 
fall in Love with Knights of his Renown, but he 
thought it (Irange (he fhould be (o touch’d to the 
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Quick, and fancy’d the Prineefsjnuft needs be defpe- 
rateiy in Love with him, /rnce (he had not the Power 
to govern her felf before her Father and Mother. 

When Dinner was almoft over, an angry Voice of 
a Man was heard at the Door. The Mufick ceas’d, 
and prefently Sancbo came into the Room in a Pafiion 
and Grumbling. What is the Matter, Friend, laid the 
Arch-bantercr ? What ails you ? Mr. Emperor, cry’d 
the Squire in a Heat, you mud come quickly, if you 
plcafe, and make them put fycinante and my Afs into 
the Stable, for your RaskalJy Servants have a mind 
to thruft them into a Pig-Stigh, as if they were not fit 
Company for your Horfes. The Ladies and Gentle¬ 
men could not hold their grave Countenances, hear¬ 
ing this Piece of Simplicity, their Highneffes, the 
Muficians, the Pages, and all the Company burft out 
a laughing, but the Arch-banterer , when he had laugh’d 
as well as the reft, perceiving that Don Quixote blufh’d, 
reaffunfd his Gravity, and faid to the filly Squire, 
Fear nothing, my dear Sancbo, I’ll take Care, without 
going to tfie Stable my felf, that fuch an Indignity 
fhall not be put upon the famous Bocinante, and his il- 
luftrious Companion. I defign them nobler Compa¬ 
ny. Go, laid he, ro one of his Pages, I charge you to 
fee thofe Two Peerleft Aminals put up with the 
Twelve Horfes of my Imperial Chariot, and I expedl 
they (hall have the beft Stalls. Nay, as for the beft 
Stalls, anfwer’d Sancbo , there is no Reafon for thar, 
Mr. Arch-banterer , your Greatnefs’s Horfes ought to 
take Place. When the Page was gone out to execute 
his Orders, the Squire fell into a good Humour again, 
and rhen the Arcb-banterer faid ro him, Friend Sancbo , 
here you fee the Emprefs and the Infanta by me and 
theyare both very well pleas’d with you. The Squire 
immediately caft his Eyes on Merry-Da me, and then 
on Banterina , and was (o dazled with the Lufter of 
their Cloaths and Diamonds, that he was never weary 
of gazing at them. This is fomething like, cry’d he 
in the Excels of his Amazement- this is what we call 
Infanta’ s in my Country. A Man need not be Knight¬ 
ed to know them, they are known at firft Sight by 
their Cloaths. Ads Bobs, thefe are not like the Galici¬ 
an Wenches Rags, Generous Squire, anfwer’d rhe 
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Emperor, admire your own Handy-Work; behold 
the bleffed Fruit of your Penance ; view my Daugh¬ 
ter well; is not her Countenance chang’d? Yes, by my 
Faith, reply’d Sanchoffhe looks now perfectly like a 
Pidhire. I did not expedl f fhould find her quite(6 
handlome, and when I bethink my felf how (he look’d 
laft Night, by the Lord, I thought Twenty Lents 
would have been lirtle enough to cleanle her. For 
all that you lee, laid Banterina , that one Day’sFaft 
has done it; and whatpleales me mod of all, is, that I 
lhall not marry the King of Ethiopia’ s Son, on whom 
my Father thought to bellow me. It is true, laid the 
Arch-ban terar , that I had fome Thoughts of that 
Match ; but you may think I have no great Mind to 
it now. Oh, my dear Sancho , quoth the Emprefi, 
how I am pleas’d with you for performing luch a 
Sovereign Penance for my Daughters Complexion. 
Madam Emprels, anlwer’d Sancho , fparemenot; lam 
ready to obey all your Commands, and to keep a Fall, 
if need be, for every Tooth your Highnefi wants, 
No, no, Sancho, laid the Emperor, that would be im- 
pofing too much' Hardfhip upon you. It is time you 
(hould make Amends for your Abftinence. You may 
go with my Courtiers, I have given them Orders to 
make much of you. This laid, his High and Migh- 
tinefs role from Table, the Ladies and Gentlemen did 
the like, and Sancho made towards the Kitchin,laugh¬ 
ing in his Sleeve to think they attributed the Difen* 
chantment of the Princefs to his Abftinence ; but took 
a great deal of Care of lecting flip any Word touch¬ 
ing that Affair. The Company went back into the 
Room, where they were before Dinner, but ftay’d not 
long there, for ' the Emperor, the Emprefi, and the 
Infanta retiring to their Appartments to take a few 
Hours reft, the Ladies and Gentlemen did the lame, 
and every one went to the Chamber the Arch-bantertr 
had appointed. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. X.' 

Of the Amours of Don Quixote, and the 
Infanta Baptisrina 


A S foon as Don Quixote was alone, lie began to me* 
■*** ditate on the Delight he had perceiv’d the infanta x 
took in looking at him; and was extreamly over¬ 
joy’d when he cenfider'd, there was no ReaDo to • 
doubt but fhe was mightily taken with him.. YVhilfl 
he was thus pleafantly wrapt in Thought, his Spuire 
open’d the Door, which was only put to, and came in¬ 
to the Room loaded with the Portmanteau, the Lance 
and the Buckler. Are you there,- Friend, cry’d Don 
Quixote ? 1 expe&ed you , I have a Secret of Impor¬ 
tance to communicate to you. But {hut the Door 
firft. When the Squire had done as he was bid ; So, 
Sancho , {aid his Mailer, have you taken good Notice 
of the Princefs Banter inn ? Own fhe has all that Beau¬ 
ty I told you of this Morning. No doubt, anfwer’d 
Sancho , but (lie is as fine as you dreamt (lie was lall 
Night. O by’r Lady, it is (he that has Coral Eyes, 
Ivory Lips, and all the reft you us’d to fay of Madam 
S^enobia. But there is one Thing puzzles me Rill. 

1 would fain know, why the Enchanters allow me to 
lee the Infanta Bantlina as fhe really is, more than any 
of the others : Is it becaufe difenchanting her, I dif 
enchanted my felf at the Erne time. Has my Faff 
kill’d Two Birds with one Stone ? That is not impof 
fible, anfwer’d Don Quixote. But tell me, Lid, would 
not you think me very happy, if that beautiful Lady 
fhould chufe me for her Knight ? Yes, by my Faith, 
Sir, reply’d that would be a lucky Job for 

you , but to deal plainly, 1 fancy the Grapes are' a- 
bove the Fox’s Reach- There’s your Mi flake, {aid 
the Knight; what would you fay. Friend, if 1 fhould 
tell you, that Princefs is in Love with me? In Earned, 
Sir, cry’d Sancho • did you dream that too ? There is 
pothing fo certain, Sancho. anfwer’d C^n Quixote, the 
• f 9 3 Mr 
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Infanta loves me ; and what is mofl: ftrange is, that 
her Paffion is fo great, that Die could not forbear a 
while ago giving me many private Tokens of it be- 
fore her Father, and the Emprefs. 

Here they were interrupted, for they heard knock¬ 
ing at the Door, and the Squire opening it, found it 
was a young handfome Damfel, well clad, who 
brought a Basket cover’d with a great Piece of green 
Taffety. The Gods p refer ve you, Don Quixote, (aid 
{he, when fhe came in ; May one talk to you before 
yqur Squire of an Affair of the higheft Confequence? 
Yes, pretty Maiden, anfwer’d the Knight, I will an- 
fwer for his Secrecy. If Co, reply’d the Damfel, I 
muff: tell you my Name is Laura. I am one of the In¬ 
fanta Banterina's Damfels, and have the Honour to 
be trufted with all her.Secrets, and I come from her 
to bring you this Billet-doux , written with her own 
Hand. This laid, fhe F-t the Basket on the Table, 
pull’d the Billet-doux out of her Pocket, and gave it 
to the Knight; who, after having read it to himfelf, 
cry’d out in a Rapture of Joy. O Peerlefs Princels! 
you lball not have the ill Fate of the Infanta Imferia. 
I am not pre-engag’d to another Lady, as was the 
Knight of the Bajilisks. Son Sancho, open the Port¬ 
manteau immediately. The Squire gueding at his 
Matter’s Defign, was vex’d, and did not obey, with¬ 
out muttering; but Don Quixote made him hold his 
Peace, and taking a Handful of Ducats out of the 
Portmanteau, and giving them to the Damfel, faid ; 
Here, beautiful Laura , I entreat you to accept of this, 
till I can give you greater Proofs of my Gratitude. I 
thank you, Sir,, anfwer’d Laura , taking the Ducats; 
I am glad my Miftrefs has made choice of a Knight 
of your Worth. I will do you all the good Offices I 
can with her, and I fwear it fhall not be my Fault, if 
I do not often bring you fuch Billets-doux . But, Sir 
Knight, will not you anfwer this ? I will not fail, 
reply’d Don Quixote , and my Squire (hall carry 
it, who will perform it with as much Art as Secre¬ 
cy. That is enough, faid the Damfel; Farewel, Sir, 
Knight, with your Leave, I will go back to my Mi¬ 
ftrefs. for fhe is a very hafty Infanta. I am fure fte 
expects me in her Chamber with as much Impatience, 
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as a young Clergyman at the Univerfiry expels a Be- 
nifice. Pretty Damlel, (aid Don Quixote, pray latisfie 
my Curiofity before you go. Tell me how comes it 
that the Emperor, the Emprels, and the Infanta /peak 
Spanifh as naturally as. if it were their Mother- 
Tongue? Til tell you -the Reafon, anfwer’d Laura , 
who had too much Wit to be graveil’d by luch a 
Queftion; the Cochinchinefe Language is generally Ipoi 
•ken in the Arch-bantererfhip ; yet there are abundance 
of Mailers that teach all other Languages. But Spa¬ 
nifh is particularly in Falhion, and the Emperor nas 
taken fuch a Liking to it, that he cannot endure any 
other Language fhould be Ipokeat Court. Don Quixote, 
being very well pleas’d with this Anfwer, difmifs’d 
the Damlel, who laluted Sancho gracioufly, and (aid 
to him as fhe was going, Adieu, handfome Squire, 
chear up. Ay, ay, anfwer’d Sancho in a fad Tone, 
let us chear up, whilft Mrs. Procurer runs away with 
our Ducats. I mull confers, Friend, laid Don Quixote, 
you are too covetous of Money. Let me tell you, it 
is a great Fault in a Governour. Can you never curb 
yourlelf? I cannot conceive how it comes to pals, 
that my Words and my Aifionshave not infpir’d you 
with more Generolity, lo long as you have Serv’d roe. 
Can Servantslearn nothing, but their Matters ill Qua¬ 
lities? Sir, reply’d the Squire, thole are line Words ; 
but, take my Word fork, kis good-to lay up lome- 
thing for a Rainy Day. When we have given the 
Damfels all our Money, the Jades will laugh at us; 
and youlhall lee how we will be treated at Inns, when 
we have nothing but Love-Letters in our Portman¬ 
teau. Go, go, fear nothing, Lad, reply’d Don Quixote „ 

> we are not yet come to the Bottom of our Bag. I 
do notfpend it idly, and you cannot but grant, that it 
was no great Prelent I made the Damlel Laura. I am 
fatisfy’d the Infanta will make you a greater, when 
you carry her my Anfwer. Nay, if that be lo, cry’d 
Sancho , 1 have no more to lay. Make hatte then and 
write to her quickly ; for here is Pen, Ink and Pa¬ 
per ready upon the Table. Firft let us lee what is * 
in this Basket, hi id Don Quixote, and let us admire 
the Prince&’s Favours. Then taking off the Tatte- 
ty that cover d the Basket, he pull’d oqt above Two 
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Hundred Yards of old Ribbands of feveral Colours, 
and a Scarf of black Silk much worn. Good God, 
whar a Parcel of Ribbands there is, cry’d Sancho ; 1 
queftion whether Bertrand pic acho, the Mercer of our 
Town, has (o many. But pray, Sir, what d’ye call 
that black Bufine/s I fee there ? It is a Scarf, /aid Don 
Quixote-, Was there ever any thing fofine? Yes, 
Faith and Troth, ’tis very fine, quoth. Sancho ; it 
would do rarely about a Hat at a Funeral. You 
don’t know, my Lad, an/wer’d Don Quixote, whatU(e 
the Infanta would have me put this to. You’ll never 
gue/s what /he writes to me about it. I muft read her 
Letter to you. I /hall be glad of that, reply’dthe 
Squire, for I have a great mind to hear it. Then 
Don Quixote read to him the Infanta\ Letter, which 
was to this Effed. 

To the Hero of La Mancha, the Parapet of Orphans, the 
Curtain of InfantaV, and the Platform of flights 
Errant. 


* T/"Alorous Don Quixote , beautiful Flower of Chi* 
‘ * valry, which always turns towards Glory, as 
4 the Sun Flower dots to the Sun; I ought to die for 
4 Shame, that I /hake off’ the Yoak of Modefty to de- 
‘ clare to you, that I love you ; but the unmerciful 
‘God, who/e Slave I am, will have it/o, and your 
‘ rare Qualities will be m.y Excu/e. Bcfides, I do no* 
‘ thing that has not been done before. The Infanta 
‘ Imperia t of plea/ant Memory, made Love to the 
‘ Knight of the Bafrlukj. But, ala/s ! you know he 
‘ made but an ill Return to her Forwardnefs. Hea- 
‘ vens grant I may prove more fortunate than (he. I 
‘ /end you feme Ribbands I wore my /elf a long time, 
‘ and a rich Scar£ which was once the Prefer John's 
‘ Girdle. Do not fail to adorn your curious Shape 
‘with it; and let all the Court /ee you anon deck d 
‘ with the/e rich Favours. But I beg of you to be as 
* Ecret, as I am afham’d for you. Take Care when 
6 you /how Love's Favours, thas you do not difeover 
6 the Lover. 
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I Well Sancbo , (aid Don Quixote, what think you of 
this Letter. Has it not a curious Turn of Words? 
Don’t you think the Infanta, has Wit ? By my Troth, 
I think (he has, anfwer’d the Squire, and fhe muff: be 
jpretty well us’d to write Love-Letters to Knights, 
to know how to do it fb well. Hold there. Friend, 
quoth Don Quixote , interrupting him haftily, you 
fometimes have fuch Exprellions, that tho’ you mean 
no Harm by them, yet they are offenfive. . If any Bo¬ 
dy fhould hear you ralk fo, they would fancy that 
Banterina was a meer Jilt, whereas fhe is the moll 
: v vertuous and the moft accomplifh’d Princefs in the 
World. For, in fhort, tho’ fhe ventures fb far for my 
Sake, tho’ fhe writes to me, yet only Love can be 
blam’d, who exercifes fuch an abfolute Power over 
her, that he makes her infenfible of the Referv’dnefs 
of her Sex, and caufesher to forget what is due to the 
Nobility of her Birth. Sir, (aid Sancbo , I can allure 
you, I did nor think to affront the Infanta. But that I 
(peak before I think, and that is the Mifchief of it. 
'By my Faith, the Rope will go after the Bucker. 
When my Tongue is once a running, there is no 
flopping it, and the Devil makes the moll of ir. So 
much the worfe, anfwer’d Don Quixote , and you ought 
to take Care to curb your fed?. I hope, Sir, I fhall 
mend one time or other, reply’d Sancbo , and come 
what will, it is better to be naught and hope to be 
good, than to be good with a Delign to be naught. 
Let us have done with that, faid D. Quixote, Iforget the 
Infanta is, perhaps, in an Agony, till fhe receives my 
Anfwer. 1 will write and fend it her immediately. 
This laid, he walk’d about the Room a while Study¬ 
ing, and then raking Pen and Ink, writ a Letter, 
which he read to his Squire, and was as follows. 

To the Infanta Banterina, the Phoenix of Beauty, the 
Qumtejfencc of Graces and Charms , the Source of Smiles, 
and Pleafurcs , and the Mirror of all Pcrfetlions. 

‘ T Mofl humbly thank your Sovereign Highnefs for 
4 the precious Favours you have heap'd upon me. 

‘ I will make fuch Ufe of them, as you defire, with 
‘ fuch Secrecy, as you fhall have no Caufe to complain 

‘ of. 
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* of. But is it poftible, Noble Lady, that the foie 
.* Heirefs to the Arch-bantcrer of the Indies, fhould 
‘ prefer a plain Knight, only commendable by un« 
‘ heard of Actions, before all the Princes in the World? 
‘ How pleafing is this Preference to me. Verily, tho’ 

* Love has always treated me with much Cruelty, I 
‘ have now Caufe to return himThanks fince he allows 
‘ me to raife my bold Thoughts as high as your lofty 
‘and fublime Perfe&ions. Could hehavereferv’d a 
‘ more beautiful Infanta for me ? You are theOrna- 
‘ ment of his Empire, and your Eyes leem to be the 
‘ Arfcnal of his unavoidable Arrows. Be youthen, 
‘ Peerlefs Banterina from hence forward Queen of 

my Will, and grant me Leave, that feeking new Ad- 
‘ ventures under the Favour of your Charms I may 
‘ go from Kingdom to Kingdom to make all Knights, 
‘ who never had the Honour to fee you, own, 
‘ that you are the moft beautiful Princefs in the Uni* 
‘ verfe. 

Hang me, cry’d Sane ho, the Curate does not preach 
fo welL but his Vicar will be even with him; Lord, 
Sir, that is a rare Anfwer, let me die, if it he not as 
good as Greeks Give it me quickly, that I may go re¬ 
ceive my Prefent. In the Name of God, Sancbo (aid 
Don Quixote , take heed you do no,t appear too covetous 
before the Infanta. I do not forbid you taking what¬ 
everfhe will give you, but take it not greedily, and 
in bafte. Iunderftand you, Sir, anfwer’d the Squire. 
Let me alone for that. When the Infanta fays, Here, 
Sancbo , this is ior you, I’ll take no Notice, but will 
hold out my Hand fair and foftly, like the Prior of 
Tobofo, when he takes the Money of the Brotherhood 
of St. Agnes. I have one Thing more to fay to you, 
added Don Quixote , take heed how you talk, for fear 
you let fly fome foolifh Expreflions. Enough, reply’d 
Sancbo , fore-warn’d, fore-arm’d. Til hold fo fall by the 
Mane, that I’ll not fall, and I promife you I’ll not fpit 
out a Word, but I’ll chew it firft. Then the Knight 
having clos’d the Letter, gave it him, faying, Go 
then, my Lad, flip privately into the Princefs’s A- 
partment, and execute your Commiflion with all the 
Dexterity you are able. Sir, anfwer’d Sancbo, it is 
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enough that I go upon this Bufinefi. Gad, I’d de- 
fic a Monk to do it better with all his Divinity. This 
laid, he went out of the Room, and was but juft 
gone from the Door when he met Laura . O is it 

r ou, Mrs. Laura , cry’d he, pray what do you do here. 

waited for you, anfwer’d (he, to conduct you to my 
Miftrels’s Apartment, for I am latisfy’d you don’t know 
where it is, • No truly, reply’d the Squire, but I 
would have defir’d lome Body to dire6l me to it ; for 
a Man may go to Bpme, if he has but a Tongue in his 
Head. That was it 1 delign’d to prevent, quoth 
Laura, you would have ask’d fome prating Page, 
perhap* who would have dilcover’d the whole Plot. 
Let me die, we that wait upon amorous Princelfes 
muft be very cunning, and forelee Things long before 
they come to pals. We can never be too cautious in 
conveying Billets-doux to them, and I am of Opinion, 
you had bell give me your Mailer’s Letter, I’ll deliver 
it to my Miftrefs, and you may go back. No, no, 
good Mrs. Bulie-Body, cry’d Sancho , I’ll carry it my 
lelf. 1 have Hands as well as you, God be prais’d, to 
receive Ducats, and the faireft Way is for every one 
to receive his Due. You don’t take me right, anfwer’d 
Laura , I would only carry the Letter for the more 
Secrecy, but fince you think I defign’d to wrong you 
of your Vails, I’ll loon undeceive you, come along 
with me. Then Ihe led him into a Room, where 
.they found Banterina lying on a Bed. Madam, laid 
Laura to her, here is Mr. Sancho Pan^a, who brings 
you a Billet-doux from his Mailer. The Infanta hear¬ 
ing thele Words, ftarted up, and making towards 
Sancho very haftily, laid to him, Well, wile and diP 
creet Squire, do you come to bring me good News. I 
do. Madam Princels, anlwer’d Sancho , pulling the 
Letter out of his Pocket, I could not have brought 
you better, tho’ you were my Mother, you need only 
read that Letter, and then you’ll find the Day is your 
pwn. Banterina took the Letter, and when fhe had read 
it, cry^d out, O ye Gods, what an ingenious and witty 
Gentleman Don Quixote is, his Exprellions charm me, 
how much am I beholding to my Stars for having 
brought this good Knight into my. W^y. All I fear 
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is, left I have not all his Love, fori have been told, 
he had ftill fome Kindnels for the Hackt-Face Princefs, 
the Fat % enobia . No, Madam, quoth Sancho , my Ma- 
fter, I can allure you, does not love her any longer, 
fince he knew {he was marry’d to Prince Hiperbolan. 
But is it certain, laid the Infanta , that Prince has mar¬ 
ry’d her ? Yes, Madam, anlwer’d the Squire, and by 
the lame Token, fhe had Three Children at a Birth, 
as the Wife Lirgandus told us. If Lirganiui told you 
fo, reply’d Banterina, there is no doubt to be made of 

it, and on that Aflurance I am relolv’d to make the 
Knight of La Mancha’s Fortune for him. Itis decreed, 
I will give way to my fweet Inclinations, flbthing 
fhall ftay me. Go, Sancho , go tell your Mailer, that 
I wholly devote my lelf to my Palfion for him, and 
that I,joyfully accept of the glorious Empire, of his 
Heart. The Squire ftill expe&ing the Infanta Ihould 
make him fome Prelent, was not hafty to begone, 
which the Princefs leem'd to be uneafie at. What is 
it detains you, Friend, added fhe ? Go back to your 
Mailer quickly, run and tell him I have made Choice 
of him for my Knight; make hafte and carry him 
this joyful News. Get out of my Chamber imme¬ 
diately for fear you Ihould be leen here. And what if 
I Ihould be leer, here, cry’d Sancho ? Havel dole any 
thing : That is not the Cafe, Mr. Squire, quothLow*, 
don’t you fee the Princels’s Reputation lies at Stake ? 
If the Emprefs, who is very jealous, Ihould find you 
here,we were all undone. Therefore begone quickly. 
Sancho perceiving they dilmils’d him in good Earned 
without any Prelent, was quite out of Patience, and 
cyy’d out in a Fury, I vow to God, the Infanta’s are 
Icurvy Jades, they lend away a Squire as if he were 
bound tolerve them. Hang me if I won’t go tell my 
Mailer he’s a Fool to be in Love with a Griper, that 
dares notfpit for fear of being dry. And as for you, 
Mrs. Impertinence, who can pocket up Knight Er- 
rants Ducats fo nicely, you had bell come again. By 
the Lord, you fhall not fail of a Kick in the Arfeto 
drink. The Princefs Banterina, initead of being an¬ 
gry at this dilrefpedtful Flight, laid to the Squire, 0 
my poor Sancho , you haye good Caule to be angry 
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with me, I own it, how can I thus difmils a Man who 
brings me a Billet-doux worth more than I am able to 
pay. Nay, a Man I am otherwile oblig’d to, as being 
the Primum Mobile of my Dilenchantment. Pray, 
Friend, forgive niy Overfight. I am lo full of your 
Mailer’s Love, that I can think of nothing elfe. Be- 
fides, I mull own to you I am very lubje<5l to forget 
myfelf, inlomuch, that one Day a Farmer of mine 
having paid me a Thouland Ducats he ow’d me, I 
forgot to give him a Receipt, and loon after made 
him pay them over again. Was not that a pretty 
Piece of Forgetfulnels for the poor Devil of the 
Farmer ? But I’ll make Amends for my Negle£t to¬ 
wards you, my dear Sancho. Having Ipoke thele 
Words, Ihe went intoaClolet, and returning loon 
with a great Leather-Bag, laid to him, Here, brave 
Squire, take my Purle, which you lee is pretty large, 
and well provided, I give it you as freely as if it were 
a very little one. Sancho laid hold of the Bag in a 
Rapture of Joy, and was going to thank the Princels 
but, as ill Luck would have it, his ulual Eloquence 
fail’d him, and he fell into lucha Fit of Stammering, 
and Nonfenle, that perceiving himlelf, he could make 
nothing of it, he return’d all his Compliment in Bows 
and Scrapes. He made Banterina and Laura above an 
Hundred of them, and tho’they were not very court¬ 
ly, yet they came with a good Will. Then he went 
away to his Mailer, and the Damlei Laura , who did 
not care to be left alone with luch a fort of an Infanta 
as Banterina was, return’d to her true Miftrels who 
was one of the Ladies then in the Houle. 
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CHAP. XL 

Which requires fiill more Attention, 

/^Ood News, good News, cry’d Sambo, as he came 
into his Mafter’s Chamber ; I have now found 
the Hare in her Form. I have made my Fortune. 
My Lady Infanta has given me this Purfe, and I’ll 
warrant there is enough in it to purchafe a good Farm- 
Houle. I knew well enough, laid Don Quixote , you 
would not come away without a noble Prefent. Nay, 
by my Troth, anfwer’d the Squire, it was none of 
the Princels’s Fault that I came not away* empty 
handed ; but I was no fuch Fool, or Madman, I let 
fall a few Words, and {he prelently dropt her Prefent. 
What have you done, cry’d Don Quixote ? You ought 
not to have laid any thing. 1 fear Ihe will take you 
for a mercenary Squire. No, no, Sir, reply’d Sancbo, 
(he loon found Ihe was in the Wrong, ana begg’d my 
Pardon for her Dilcretion, How do you mean, Par¬ 
don for her Dilcretion, quoth Don Quixote, What is 
the meaning of that Nonfenle ? It means, anfwer’d the 
Squire, that the Princels told me, (he thought fo mtich 
on you, that {lie forgot to make me a Prefent, and 
therefore Ihe defir’d me to Pardon her Dilcretion. Di* 
Hra&ion you mean, laid Don Quixote , now I under- 
ftand you, but let us fee. Friend, what the Infanta has 
given you. I mud confels the Purle is monftrousbig, 
and I am much milfaken, if there be not aconfiderable 
Sum of Money in it. Sancbo being far more eager to 
be latisfy’d than his Mailer, unty’d the Strings, and 
pull’d out of the Bag an Handful of Brals-Medals, 
which had lomething of the Rclemblance of Antiqui¬ 
ty, yet were modern enough ; for the Earl, whowas 
curious in Medals and undemood them, had thrown 
thole into the Bag as Refule and of no Value. Sancho* s 
Excefsofjoy, was foon cool’d, or rather turn’d into 
extream Sorrow wheninifead of good Gold Ducats, 
he law nothing but ruiffy Pieces of a blackilh Metal. 
Good God, cry’d he, wnat Trumpery isthis! Could 
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the Princels find in her Heart to make me luch a P^e- 
fent ? Without doubt the Enchanters have chang’d 
thele Ducats into luch leurvy Bits of Iron. The Dogs 
have ow’d me a Spight this long time. No, no San- 
cbo, laid Don Quixote,*yo u are out, my Lad, You have 
no Caufe to complain of the Enchanters this Bout. 
Thole Pieces you fee are Bra Is Medals of ineftimable 
Value. The Infanta Banterina has made you a Pre¬ 
lent worth more than all the Trealures of Afia, It is 
certainly 16, added he, viewing lome of the Medals 
nicely, this is it the moft curious Ant iquaries 16 ear- 
neftly leek after. This mud: be a Genealogical Col- 
: ledfion of the Arch-banteref s Anceftors, they are won¬ 
derful, the Legends are farce to be read. I know lome 
People have counterfeited ancient Medals 16 exa&ly, 
that thole very Perlons,who pretend to have moft Skill 
in them are Daily impos’d upon, but tho’ there were 
many more falle Medals in the World than there are, 
I am latisfy’d thele are none of that lort. This Caft 
of theirs is a lufficient Proof of their Excellency, and 
therefore you muft keep them moft chearily. That’& 
good, anlwer’d the Squire, and pray what would you 
have me do with them ? By my Faith I believe I muft: 
fell them to the Tinker at Tobofo , and I queftion whe¬ 
ther he will give any thing for them. God forbid, 
cry’d Don Quixote, you can never put as much Value 
on them as they deferve. Out upon it, Sir, anfwer’d 
Sancbo , don’t you lee they are all worn and rufty. 
They are pretty Jewels to be kept with a Pox to 
them. You are a very ignorant Fellow, reply’d the 
Knight, it is that which makes them valuable. The 
more they are disfigur’d with Age, the more they are 
worthy the Curiofity of thole great Men, who leek af¬ 
ter ana ftudy the Monuments of Antiquity. I wilh 
you had apply’d your lelf to the Underftanding v of 
Medals, that you might know the Value of thele. I 
am concern’d at your Ignorance. I am as much con¬ 
cern’d as your lelf, Sir, reply’d Sancbo , I wilh I had 
learnt Grammar and Divinity, but not to underftand 
Medals. No, no, I lhould be lorry I had taken 16 
much Pains to 16 little Purpole, but that I might caft: 
Accounts, and know exactly how much Money 
Twenty Iheep at Two Crowns a Piece come to. 


Let 
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Let us have dorie withyouf Medals, fold Don Quf. 
xote y we will talk of them another time, let us now 
difcourfe about the Infanta. ' How did fhe receive 
you ? She receiv’d me as if I had been a Prince, an* 
fwer’d Sancho , for fhe ran to nfbet me, as if fhe were 
mad. And, perhaps, fhe fainted away, when (he 
read my Letter, (aid Don Quixote . Excefs of Joy has 
often wrought fuch Effe&s. No Sir, fhe did nor, re- 
ply’d the Squire, but when fhe had read it, (he fell a 
prating. A dad, it would do a Man Good to hear 
her ! She Paid all this, and all that of you, and a great 
deal more befides, which made it plainly appear fhe 
had afoft Place in her Heart for you. That is, aft* 
fwer’d Don Quixote , that relying on your Secrecy, fhe 
gave a Loofe to her Paffion for me. That’s right, re¬ 
ply’d Sancho , I meant fo. I’ll be hang’d for her, if fhe 
does not love you almoft as well as fhe does herGrand- 
father, and I affure you, fhe is very good-natur’dfor 
a Lady. Why, what have you obferv'd, Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote , that you could judge of her good Nature 
by. Sir, anfwer’d the Squire, when fhe went into her 
Glofet to fetch me the Purfe of-Medals herDamfel, 
Laura Went jn with her, and there I faw the infanta 
throw her Arms about her Neck, and kifs both her 
Cheeks. Perhaps, reply’d Don Quixote , the Damfel 
fpoke in Praife of me, and the Infanta embrac’d her to 
fhow how much fhe was pleas’d with that Difcourfe, 
It may be fo, laid Sancho , but I believe Mrs.Lrfwrrfis 
not fo very good-natur’d, for fhe ftruggled in the 
Princeis’s Arms, as if fhe had been going to ravifli her. 
The Damfel did not Ifruggle, anfwer Don Quixote, 
fhe receiv’d the Princefs’sKindnefs with an awful Re- 
fpe& which you don’t know how to exprefs. That may 
be too, reply’d the Squire, and, for ought I know, per¬ 
haps,fhe was notfo loth to be kifs'dasl fancy’d.By the 
Account you give me, Sancho, Did D. Quixote, I conclude 
thePrin cefs Banterina adores me, and fince I havecho- 
ien her for the Sovereign Lady of my Thoughts, I mull: 
now think of nothing, but performing fuch A6!ions 
as may be pleafing to her. And therefore to begin, 
help me on with thefe Ribbands and this Scarf. But 
I cannot tell. Friend, whetheryou are handy enough 
to do that Service, O Lord, yes, Sir, reply’d Sancho, 
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I have beeft With the Clerk of oiir Pafrifli aft Hundred 
times on the Eve of Twelfth-Day dreffing up the Thfe® 
Kings, and we did it fo neatly, that the next Day e- 
very Body rook them for Three Bridegrooms. I be¬ 
lieve I muff be dilarm’d, faid Don Quixote, for you can 
never tie bn thole Ribbands over all my Armour. 
You are in the Right, Sir, quoth the Squire, you had 
better be in your Doublet and Shirt. Don Quixote con¬ 
tented, and laid afide all his Armour, except his Hel¬ 
met, which he did not think fit to leave off. Theft 
Sancho , to fhow his Dexterity began to tye on the 
Ribbands one by one ; and the Quantity being fo 
great, that he had full Scope to follow his own Genius^ 
he was not at all (paring, but cover’d his -Mailer all 
over from the Nape of the Neck to his very Ankles, 
and to complear the Work, the Scarf Was put on over 
all. The Knight was in Love with himielf like 
Narcijfus, and his Squire, admiring him in that Po- 
fture, faid : Upon my Life, Sir, Fine Feathers make 
fine Birds. Hang me, if^ou are not as fine as the 
Fore-end of a Fiddle. Thele Ribbands are very co-. 
mical, that they are,and the Scarf becomes you better 
than e’re it did Prefer John. ’Tis a Thousand pities 
you have not a Square Cap too, you’d out-do all the 
Lords of the Court a Bar’s Length. I admire yorir 
Simplicity, (aid Don Quixote ; you think then that 
Prefer John Was a Prieft, like our Curate Peter Peres . 
Why, what was he then, anfwer’d Sancho ? I have 
often heard the Barber Mafter Nicholas talk of him, 
and I would have laid my Bland he was a Prieft. 
No, Lad, reply’d Don Quixote , I’ll tell you what he 
was: I do not wonder you (hould be ignorant of it: 
for many much more learned than yoli are io. I muff 
confers, Hiftorians do hot agree upon it. But I’ll tell 
you their different Opiriiorisr, and you may follow 
that you like bell. Some fay, that a great King of 
India bore the Name of Priefi John , or Prefer John, 
a$ being defended frorh one Joannes-Preshyter , a Ntfic- 
r\an, who kill’d Coirem-Cham , and uliirp’d the Crown. 
Otheres affirm, that Prefer John was a powerful N?- 
forian King in Tartary , next to China, arid that his 
Subje<5fe call’d him Juhanna , being the Nariie given 
to all the Princes of that Empire. Some Authors will 
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have it that the Name Prefter John comes from the 
Perfian Words Prefte Cham, lignifying Chriftian King; 
that he was, firft called Perfter Cham , that is King, or 
Emperor of the Chriftians; Cham lignifying King, or 
Emporer, and Prefie being the common Name of the 
Eaftern Chriftians. I remember alio I have fome- 
where read, that the Mogols, who poftefs a great Part 
of India, have often taken the Name of Sclmh-Geban, 
lignifying King of the World, and you lee Sancho t 
that rhe Word Gehan added to their Name is notun¬ 
like that of Prefier John . Now, Friend, I’ll tell you 
my Opinion in this Matter. I do verily believe the 
only and true Prefier John was in Tartary ; and I mull: 
inform you, left you fhould, like the greatelf Part of 
the World, run into this Error, that the Name of Pre¬ 
fier John is very improperly given to the Emperor of 
the Ahijfines , or of Ethiopia. For when Stephen de 
Gama , GoVernour of India; for the King of Portugal, 
enter’d the %ed-Sea, and left fome Portuguese t under the 
Command of his Brother Paul , with David, King of £- 
thiopia, to help him todrive the Mahometans oilt of Part 
of his Dominions they had poffefs’d themfelves of, nei¬ 
ther of thole T wo Brothers ever gave an Account that 
the laid Emperor of Ethiopia was call’d Prefier John, 
which they would certainly have done had it been his 
Name. 

The Knight of La Mancha might very well hare 
/par’d this Diflertation concerning Prefier John, and 
perhaps the Reader would have been better pleas’d 
without it; but it muft be charg’d upon Sanchd s In- 
dilcrecion, who was the Caule of it. Yet we cannot 
but admire Don Quixote's Memory, fince he could re¬ 
member the very barbarous Names Authors mention, 
who have writ concerning Prefter John, However, 
z the wile Alifolan had like to have omitted this tire- 
fome Difcourle; and would never have inlerfed it had 
not many like it dropp’d from Benengeli. This gave 
our Author an ill Example. Our Knight having thus 
told Sancho what Prefter John meant, went on as fol¬ 
lows., So, Friend, now I have latisfy’d yourCuriofi- 
ty,-pray liften attentively to the Advice I am going 
to give you. We are going into the Imperial Cham¬ 
ber, where the Emperor is by this time with all his 
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Court; take Heed you do not let fall any Words that 
may difcover I am in Love with the Infanta. Nay, 
yoii muft feem to take no Notice of her, for fear left 
Courtiers, who are fharp and fubtle, fhould difcover 
my Love in your Looks; for, in fhort, as much as the 
Arch-bantcrer is oblig’d to me, if he fhould happen to 
be told, that 1 am in Love with his Daughter, he 
would certainly treat me, as the Emperor Marceliari 
did the Kfiight of the Three Images , and that is doubt- 
ids the Reafon why the Infanta recommends Secrecy 
to me in her Letter. But, pray Sir, cry’d Sancho , what 
was it th? Emperor you talk of did to the Knight of 
The Three Images ? He made him depart his Court 
dishonourably, anfwer’d Don Quixote • and we may 
expe& to receive the fame Affront, but we fhall 
prevent it, if you will take Care to be as private 
as I. 

When the Squire had promis’d his Mafter to be as 
fecret as he, they both went into the Hall, where all 
the Company was met, and impatiently expected Don 
Quixote, whole rnoft ridiculous Dre/s was-very fur- 
prizing, tho’ they were all prepar’d for it. His Fancy 
and Art were both commended, and then they play’d 
upon the Knight on account of the Motive of his 
Garb. How comes this about, Don Quixote, laid the 
Arch-bantcrer * what have the Ladies bellow’d their 
Favours on you as foon as ever you Come to my 
Court ? Nothing lels than your Merit could have 
prevail’d fo foon. The genteeleft Knights of Ancient - 
Times did not advance fo fall. I fhould be glad to 
know, laid the Emprefs, which.is the happy Prince fs 
for whom Don Quixote fighs ; for, his putting on thofe 
Ribbands, and that rich Scarf, is a Token he repays 
the Lady’s Love that lent them him Why fhould 
you defire, Madam, quoth the Emperor, to know that 
happy Princefs? Would you do the Knight of La 
Mancha any good Offices with her ? I would, Sir, re¬ 
ply’d Merry- Dame ; lean affure you, 1 Would fpare 
no Pains; what is it I could not do for him after the 
Obligations he has laid on us. Don Quixote made the 
Emprefs a low Bowe by way of Thanks, but toqk 
care not to fadsfie her Curiofity and whatever they 
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Cbuld (ay to him, his Secret could never be got from 
him. Then one of the Ladies dire&ing her Difcourfe 
to Sancbo , (aid; Are you Friend as PropFagainft all 
Temptatibn as your Matter ? Is thereto Way to get 
the Lady’s Name he is in Love with, from you > 
Not a Word of it, anfwer’d Sancbo , My Matter has 
forbid me telling of it, and that’s enough. It is better 
hold once Peace than (ay nothing to the Purpofe. I 
will not (6 much as look upon the Infanta, for feat a* 
ny Body (hould (eeinmy Eyes, that my Matter loves 
her ; and- that .my Lord the Emperor (hould turn us 
out of the Court. Thefe Words troubled and per¬ 
plex’d Don Quixote, but the Arcb-bantercr pretending 
not to have taken Notice of them, (farted a new Dif¬ 
courfe, and fell a talking of the Ancient Knights. 
Don Quixote, recover’d by Degrees out of his Diforder, 
and exerted his Talent upon that Subje&. Whilftthe 
Ladies and Gentlemen diverted themlelves with that 
mad Talk, the Dam(el Laura took the Squire slide, 
and (aid to him. Mr. Sancbo, are you pleas’d with 
the PFefent my Miftrefs made you. No, by myTroth, 
anfwer’d he, I would rather have had an Handful of 
Ducats, than thole broken Birsoflron which have nei¬ 
ther Crofs nor Pile upon them. Well then, Friend, 
reply’d Laura, let us make an Exchange ; give me 
your Medals, and I’ll give you all the Ducats 1 had of 
your Matter, and we (hall be both pleas’d. Faith, 
with all my Heart, quoth Sancbo , and he’s a Son of a 
Whore that does not Hand to his Bargain. Nay. I 
(hall not go from my Bargain, (aid (he, fori (Hallne¬ 
ver make a better. Not that I value thole rutty Bits 
ofBrals any more than you do; but becaufc I know 
lome that light a Candle at Noon-day, who will give 
me any Rate for them. In fine, they exchang’d ; but it is 
certain the Damlel Laura only did it to rid iher Hands 
of Don Quixote* s Money, which (he did not care 
to pocket up, tho’ (he was a Chamber-Maid. Tis 
true, the Ducats being transferr’d to Sancbo, the 
Reftitutfon was not very exatff ; but the Trufty 
Squire had well deferv’d them for his Service. 
Our Arabian Hiftorian tells us, that the Ladies and 
Gentlemen (pent the reft of the Day making them- 
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leaves Sport with our Adventurers; but that- being 
willing to intermix the Pleasures that Place afford¬ 
ed with this Diverfion, they appointed a Hunting- 
Match the ne^t Day. 
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C H A P. XII. 

The Adventure of the Farm-Hdufe. 


ALL Things being dilpos’d for the Hunting agreed 
on, by the Earl, the whole Company, except the 
Emprefs and the Infanta , eat a good Breakfaft^ and 
went from the Caftle.ro follow chat Sport. Don QuU 
*otc was mounted on Rgcinante, and arm’d at ali 
Points, hoping to meet with lome Adventure. Sancbo, 
follow’d on his Dapple with the Portmanteau behind 
him, and a Wallet full of Provilions,'as if he had been 
going a long Journey. The Ladies and Gentlemen 
being twell\mounted, (oon-left our Adventures be¬ 
hind, who Ending themfelves alone, flopp’d fhot-t in 
a Wood, a Quarter of a League from theCaftle. Sod 
Sancho , (aid Don Quixote, I have a Thought cOme * in¬ 
to my Head: I am of Opinion we had beft ftek Ad¬ 
ventures, inftead of Hunting. I have a ftrong Fancy 
ye (hall this Day meet with fome good Adventure, 
Content, Sir, anfwer’d the Squire for ^ocinante^nd 
Papple are .quite out of Wind with coming all this 
Way upon a Trot. This lore of Hunting does not a- 
.gree with them. Let us rather walk gently, and when 
we have a mind to reft, we may lit down under a 
Tree. God be prais’d, I have a Thouland pretty 
Bits in my Wallet \ and there is none like the Beg- 
gersFeaft, when they hav^ put all their Scraps toge; 
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ou art, laid 

what Need was there of bringing any 
Did not you Breakfaft before you came from the Em¬ 
peror's Palace ? That I did, anfwer’d s'anebo, but the 
Day is long, and a few Hours hence I (hall be very 
ready to mumble what I have in my Waller. But 
pray, Sir, which Way mulfwe go to meet with Ad- 
venture? ? That muft be left to Rpcinm: e’s Diforeti;- 
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on, anfwer’d Don Quixote , he is a good Guide; I be¬ 
lieve he is endu’d with Human Undetftanding, as 
well as Bayard. This laid, he gave his Steed the 
Reins, who ftruck into a Way a-crofs the Wood, 
which lead to a Farm-Houfe belonging to the Caftle. 
Let u$ go in God’s Name, cry’d the Knight, Heavens 
grant that the Infanta may fee me again anon crown’d' 
with frefb Glory. What praifes {hall I receive from 
the Emperor and the Emprefl. The Ladies will ad¬ 
mire me ; but I fear moft of them charm’d with my 
Worth, will fend me pallionate Love-Letters, and o- 
ver burden me with Favours ; for if fo, you may be¬ 
lieve I will fend back their Billets-doux' without fq 
much as reading them. This will putthem into a 
Rage, and then they will never give over till they d/T 
cover my Love for the Infanta . This Difcovery will 
redouble their Fury; and thofe jealous Rivals confut¬ 
ing together, will, perhaps, ruin my* Reputation with 
j Banterina by their falfe Pra&ices, -Well, well, cry’d 
Sancbo, fo much the! betters” That is whaC I would be 
at. Why fo much the, better, anfwer’d port-Quixote ? 
You don’t confider what you fay. I. beg your Pardon 
for that, reply’d the Squire, for if- thefe Princeffes 
put you out of the Infanta’s Fzvour^the Infap a will 
turn you out of her Palace; if the Infanta turns you 
out of her Palace, you’ll, never fee her again ; if you 
never fee her again, you’ll have your Bellyful of Vexa¬ 
tion ; if you have your Bellyful of Vexation, you’ll be 
as well pleas’d as if you ■ were a King, for then you 
may go weep and lament in the Woods. Did not you 
fay, but the other Day, that it was a Happinefs for a 
Knight not to be belov’d by his Lady ? 1 did not tell 
you fo, rejoyn’d Don Quixote , it is always more 
pleafing to be belov’d, than to be hated. I told you, 
perhaps, that a nice Knight finds a Sweet in the Sor¬ 
rows of Love; and that I don’t deny. Nay, I mud: 
eonfefs, I fhould be glad I had Rivals,-and that Ban¬ 
ter ina would feem indifferent to us; for then I would 
perform a Thoufand famous Exploits to gain the 
Preference of them. However, tho’ I have no known 
Rivals, yet our Amours will npt he thwarted er’e the 
lefs ; for I will not flatter my felf; and I cannot think 
that the Emperor and the Emprefs, .tho’they have f 
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sever fb great a Value for me, will beftow their foie 
Heirete on a plain Knight, and that Obftade will 
give me enough Caufe for Complaints... But as all 
Worldly Things have an End,- lo my Sufferings will 
not laft always; I fhall with mighty Toils gain the 
Empire of Trabifond^ and then the Arcb-banterer of 
the Indies perceiving how honourable it muff be for 
him to be ally’d to me, will freely content that Love 
and Hymen f hall unite his Daughter and me. * Of us 
will come a Son, who will in time be the very Mo¬ 
del of Knights Errant; his Name fhall be compos’d 
of both our. Names, for we will call'him Don Quiban¬ 
tering in Imitation of Don Beliants and Fiord be l!a, who 
call’d their Son DonBelfioran. Hang me, xry’d San- 
p&i, if I would not give a Groat with all my Heart, 
all that were come; to pate already. But Saying and 
Doing are i Two. Things. We are far enough from 
that Sportj and God knows whether lever ! fhall live 
•toiee iB. s: 

4 ; hThte fprt ofTqlk held them a^efote' the Wood ; 
,aod when rtihey.,were got through,: Don Quixote fpy\rt% 
•the lEarrtJ-Haute,; which wa&.bui:'at finall Diltance 
. frOm ' them.nbegan;&>. view itwery earneftly. Then 
cufning to nis Squire, he laid to him y Friend Srfncbo, 
here is the°ftrja.ngeft Adventure we Gould ever have 
. met with. That Fortrefs there before ms is the'Work 
jof Two Enchanters. The; wile SdifenutL and the 
.■ .wife Frijion, Don Beltanis his mortal Enemies;'.Caus’d 
it to be built formerly to tecure Florisballa. , whom they 
had ftollen, ; Thdre the unfortunate Prinoete was de¬ 
liver’d of Prince . Be/floran I told you' of but 'now. 

1 Don’t you tee a; Woman at the Door with a Child 
on her Lap ? Yes, ’ Sir, laid Sancho ; and by theffarne 
Token fhe fed it with Pap. Well, Lad, added Don 
Quixote , that Child is Prince Belftoran himtelf, who 
has been at lead: thete Fifty Years juft ip the'fame 
Condition you now fee him.. God bjtte me] What 
is chat you fay, cry'd Snncbo ? Why ? Is it poftibie 
that little Child fhould have been rhete Fifty Years 
in its Swaddling-Clouts? Nothing te lure, anteverd 
the Knight; that Woman is a Witch, who by the 
fatal Power of a horrid Charm, ftops the^Courte’of 
Nature, and keeps that Prince in an eternal Infancy ; 
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becaufe it is foretold that he will one Day exceed his 
Father in Valour; and that Witch, who is an Ene¬ 
my to the Houle of Greece , hinders his Growth, that 
he may never make good the Predi&ion. But Hea¬ 
ven has certainly brought me hither to put a Stop to 
iuch a felonions Pra&ice. I will attempt to relcue 
Belfioran , I will efpoufe the Intereft of the Houle of 
Greece ; the Glory of Knight Errantry calls upon me 
to try fuch a noble Adventure, all thole MonftersI 
fee at the Gate of the Fortrels do not deter me in the 
Jeaft. Sancho ga&’d with all the Eyes he had, and did 
all he could to dilcover the pretended Monfters, but 
feeing ne’er a one, he laid to his JMafter; For my 
part, I can fee nothing about that Farm-Houle but 
Three Goats, and a few Turkeys fcratching on the 
Punhilb Thofe you call Goats y anfwer’d Don Quixote, 
are fierce Bears; and your Turkeys are the dreadful- 
left Griffons Enchanters ever made ufe of to guard 
the Entrance of their Caftles. Since you lay it, I 
believe it, reply’d Sattcbo ; foy ydu being dubb’d a 
Knight Errant can fee all that is, and .allthat is not; 
whereas, I lee nothing at prelent but the Witch and 
little Child Fifty Years old, eating it$ Pap. But, Sir, 
fome wifer than lome; if you are fure <?f what you 
fay, e’en down with thofe Griffons. I have a ftrong 
Fancy they may be catch’d, if they don’t fly away. 
Hold a little, Lad, laid Don Quixote, I muft firft of¬ 
fer up a Prayer to that Sovereign Lady of my Heart, 
befeeching her to give me Strength for this Adven¬ 
ture, which is fo perilous, that I can never finilh it 
without the particular Afliftance of that' Peerlefs In¬ 
fanta. Then the amorous Knight drew up a deep 
Sigh from the Bottom of his Breaft, and accofted 
Banterina in thefe Words: O thou Wonder of Na¬ 
ture, Princefs, whole.Beauty fhall never be brought 
into Companion, whilft I have Breath’. Vouchsafe 
to favour me in this firft Adventure I am going to try 
under your Banner. Let the World fee by your ta¬ 
king part with me, that a Knight ftrengthen’d by 
yoqr Divine Favour, is not to be overcome. ‘ He laid 
no more, beCaule he perceiv'd an Objedf come out of 
the Farm, which took up all his Attention’.' It was 
a young Fellow in a Fuftian Cap and Waftecoa?; he 
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was mounted oh a black Mule, and had a Sack of 
Corn under him. Sancbo , (aid Don Quixote y don’t you 
fee that dreadful Monfter coming towards us ? Nay, 
Sir, anfwer’d Sdncbo ; as for him, I cannot agree with 
you. That is certainly np Monfter. Tho’ I were a 
Thousand tithes worfe enchanted than I am,. I would 
lay a Wager, that is a young Fellow carrying Corn 
to the Mill to grind. An Illufioji, Friend, a.meer 
fllufion, reply’d Don Quixote ; I a fibre you he is 
a Centaur y a Monfter, half Man and half Horfe. 
He comes forward to fight us; fancying he can eafily 
overcome us, and carry us into the Fortrefs, there to 
keep us enchanted for many Ages; but he ftjalt fbon 
fall by the Strength of my Blows. Be not therefore 
afraid of his difmal Shape, bur let my Prefence en¬ 
courage^ you. Nay, Faith, Sir, quoth Sancbo , I am 
not afraid at all. I am not afraid either of the Bears 
dr Griffons, nor do I ftand any more in Awe of them, 
than if they were 'Goats and Turkeys. . 

By this time the Centaur drew near them, and 
'thought to have gone ; on his Way without Moleftati- 
on, when Don Quixote dSigning to run him through, 
made at him with his Lance couch’d ; but the young 
Man, who had only a Wand in his Hand, not think¬ 
ing fit to ftand the Brunt, turn’d fhorc about, and 
got back to the Farm-Houfe as faff: as he could. Don 
Quixote purfu’d, but not being able to overtake him, 
fee drew his Sword, run at the Goats, Wounded one, 
and put the other Two to flight. Then he fell foul 
of the Turkeys, but being frighted, they fled before 
feitn. Then lofing no Time, but putting up his 
Sword, and giving Sancbo his Lance, he ran to the 
Woman, who not knowing what to think of this 
Adventure, flood up in a Fright, and was running 
into the Houfe witli her Child, and the Sauce-Pan 
the Pap was in. Don Quixote flopp’d her upon the 
Threfhold, endeavouring to take away her Child; 
(he cry’d out, ftruggled, made the beft Defence fhe 
could, and turning her Sauce-Pan into an oftenfive 
Weapon, ftruck the Knight over the Head with it, 
covering all his Face with Pap. However, he let not 
go his Hold ; and Heaven at that time Favouring the 
Houfe of Qreecc, he at length got Pofleliion of Don 
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BeiUnif his Son.. .He deliver’d him to his Squire; but 
as (oon as he had entrufted him with that precious 
Charge, they (aw the Centaur come again a Foot with 
Two other young Fellows belonging to the Farm, all 
of them arm’d with long Staves, and follow’d by 
their MaftifFDogs, whole Barkipg, and the Woman’s 
Cries made the Counrry about themeccho. As foon 
as ever Sancho (py’d them, he could not but call to 
Mind the difmal Adventure of the Melon-Field; and 
tho’ he had not been frighted at the. Bears nor the 
Griffons, yet now .his Heart was full of Dread. Don 
Quixote, on the other, hand, refolving not to quit bis 
Frey, drew his Sword again, and flood them as un¬ 
dauntedly as did Priam's valiant Son the Two Ajax's, 
when they came up to take away the Body pf Patro- 
clus from him. The young Men of the Farm were 
in 3 deadly Rage ; and it is (aid, that Sparks of Fire 
flew from their Eyes; nay, there is a certain Gree£ Au¬ 
thor affirms, that the cruel God, who delights jn 
Blood, flood by, and egg’d them on to fight. How¬ 
ever, it was the Defiinies had now taken up the fatal 
Ciders, and their mercilels Hands were ready to cut the 
Combatants Threads; but, as good -Luck would have 
it, Heaven was pleas’d to incerpofe, and there was no 
Blood (hed; for the Chafe hapning to fall out that 
Way, the Earl’s Prefence appeas’d; the Centaur and 
his Companions, and the Woman gave over crying. 
Then Sancho , as jpylul as a Pilot, who has efcap’da 
dangerous Rock, cry’d as loud as he was able. You 
are welcome, Gentlemen, you come as opportunely 
as Eafter does after Lent. Had it not been for you, 
thofe Three Wags there would haye handled us very 
roughly. But why do you take away that Child, San- 
cho, (aid the Emperor ? To wean him, Mr. Arch-ban- 
terer, anfwer’d the Squire; Is it not a Shame he has 
throve no better,, and has been thefe Fifty Years at 
Nurfe ? The Ladies and Gentlemen eafily guefs’d by 
thefe Words, that Don Quixote had taken feme new 
Fancy in his Head, and not being able to look on him 
without laughing, they ask’d him who had daub’d his 
Face. He anfwer’d. It was a Witch; then he lold 
them all the Story of Prince Bclfloran, and how be had 
Bniffi’d the Adventure of his Deliverance. He would 
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have fallen upon the young Men of the Farm, laying 
they were Villains that ought to be deftroy’d; but 
Don Alvaro and Don Carlos flopp’d and perfwaded him 
to put up his Sword, lalledging, that iince they (iirren- 
dred upon Discretion, they ought to have good Quar¬ 
ter given them. A'-~ 

It is fa Don Quixote , laid the Arch-banterer, you 
ought to reft latisfy’d with having refcu’d[ the Heir of 
the Houle of Greece , All that remains, is to get him 
a better Nurle, that he may grow apace, and be loon 
in a Condition to fulfil the great Decrees of Fate* 
Leave that to me, quoth the Earl, I (hall take a Plea- 
lure in performing it, as being lo entirely devoted to 
the Emperor Trebaciw , whom I love and honour as my 
Friend and Brother-in-Law. This laid, he took the 
Child from the Squire, who ftill held it, and privately 
convey’d it to the Farmer’s Wife. Then the Ladies 
and Gentlemen return d to the Caftle, making good 
Sport with the Adventure and the Advehturers. 


■■ : , 


f r 


c 11 a r. xm. 

-vitl h:; ' '■}<: : cl Onn ( i fc * • 


The Continuation of the Amours of Don Qui¬ 
xote, and the Infanta Bgnterina. 
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/~\UR Knight’s Face was ftill daub’d with the Pap,’ 
^ when he appear’d before the Emprels and the 
Infanta. Princefles, laid the Arch-banterer , I muft in¬ 
form you, that the Match lels Don Quixote has this 
Day gain’d as important a Vidlory, as that he gain’d 
Yefterday. Sir, anfwer’d Banterina, in a Tone that 
exprels’d how much Ihe was pleas’d with the Honour 
the Knight gain’d ; We can give a Guels by the No¬ 
ble Dull on his Face, that he has perform’d lome glo¬ 
rious Exploit, and the Emprels and I fhould be very 
glad to know the Particulars of it. The Emperor 
having facisfy’d their Curiolity, they bellow’d abun¬ 
dance of Prailes on Don Quixote , wip’d his Facethem- 
felves with Napkins; dilarm’d him with Mufick play¬ 
ing all the while, put him on a Blew Satin Morning- 
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Gown, aitd a Night-Cap, and leading him in that Por 
ftureinto the Room where Supper was ferv’d up, they 
feated him at Table between them. After Supper 
there was a Ball. The Emperor and Eraprefs began 
it dancing a Pavane ; Don Quixote , ana Banterina 
danc’d a Saraband next, and tho’ the honed: Gentle¬ 
man had never learnt to dance, yet he was fatisfy’d 
he did it to Perfe&ion, as believing he that was dubb’d 
Knight could do all Things well. - The Ladies and 
Gentlemen danc’d in their Turns, till it was time to 
go to Bed. Then the Emperor diftnils’d them all, 
and every one retir’d to his Chamber. 

When Don Quixote was got into his, he began to re¬ 
flect on the Honours the Emprefs and the Infanta had 
done him ; and fill’d his Fancy with a Thoufand 
pleafing Chimera’s; but he foon heard a Noife which 
diverted his Thoughtinels. He perfe&ly heard 
Scratching at his Door, and prefently imagin’d it was 
(ome Court-Lady he had charm’d, and who being no 
longer able to govern her amorous Paffion, was now 
come to make it known to him. He therefore pre¬ 
par’d to aCfc the cruel Part, and his nice Honour re- 
lolv’d to make a Sacrifice of that unhappy Lover to 
his admir’d Princels; but he had like to have dy’d for 
Joy when he perceiv’d it was the Infanta her felf, 
which made him cry out in a Tranfport. 0 Glory of 
Mortals! Sovereign Lady of the Univerfe! Light 
that difpels the Darknels of my Soul! Is it polfible 
yoii ftioiild come to lee me ? Can mortal Man be p 
pable of luch an Honour ? Do I dream ? Or am 1 
awake ? In Ihort, dear Princels, is it you I behold? 
Banterina went into the Room, leaning in a melancho¬ 
ly Pofture, on her Damlel Laura, without anfwering 
a Word, and being clofe to the Knight, (he caft amo¬ 
rous Glances at him, and then fell a lighing and weep¬ 
ing with all her Might and Maine. Don Quixote 
jurpriz’d at this Prelude, earneftly intreated her to tell 
him the Caule of her Affliction. She open’d her 
Mouth Three leveral Times to (peak ; but the Great- 
nel$ of her Sorrow overpowering her Spirits, fhefaint* 
ed away in the Arms of her Damlel, who being well 
acquainted with the Caufe of her fwooning, could not 
forbear crying out, Alals, poor Infanta} Moreunfor? 
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tltfiate thaft all thole mention’d in the dilmal Books of 
Chivalry. How happy lhould I think you, could you 
die this Moment! For, if you live, I perceive your 
Days will be full of Bitternels. Don Quixote , who was 
touch’d to the Heart by his Miftrels’s Sorrow, did all 
he could to comfort her, and Laura Ipar’d no Pains. 
Good Fortune decreed they lhould not lole their La¬ 
bour, the Princels came to her lelf, and then the 
Knight laid to her, In the Name of God, raoft beau¬ 
teous Queen, tell me what Caule you have to weep 
and to faint away, which goes to my very Heart. 
He Ipoke thele Words in luch a dilmal Tone, that it 
renew’d Banterina's Grief. Then Laura full of Com¬ 
panion to lee her Miftrels in that deplorable Conditi¬ 
on, laid to her, Madam, ceale thus cruelly to tor¬ 
ment your lelf. Why do you put a Reftraint upon 
your lelf before Don Quixote , who adores and loves 
you lo entirely ? Break that inhuman Silence, or give 
me Leave to Ipeakforyou. Well then, Laura, my ' 
dear Laura , anfwer’d the Princels with a languilhing 
Voice, do you acquaint Don Quixote with the Misfor¬ 
tune that threatens me; for I have not Strength e- 
nough to tell it him. Sir Knight, laid the Damlel, 
I’ll tell you the whole Matter in Two Words. The 
Emperor has juft now told my Miftrels he deligns to 
marry her out of Hand to his Neighbour the Great 
MogoP s Son, and to this Effect he will let out Eight 
Days hence to return into Afia. This is it, laid the 
Princels, burfting out into Tears again, this is it that 
makes me delperate. I had rather die than marry the 
Great Mogol ’s Son* Beauteous Infant a, quoth Don 
Quixote, I conjure you temper your Grief. Heaven 
k too juft to permit you mould be given up to a 
Prince you hare. ’Tis very true. Madam, cry’d 
Laura , and you lhould rather think of preventing the 
Milchief, than thus to indulge your Sorrow. Alals! 
Anlwer’d Banterina, which way can I prevent it. 
How, prevent it, reply’d Laura? Love willlhow you 
the Way. You need but leave your Parents, and go 
range about the World with Don Quixote. You don’t 
connder what you fay, Laura , anfwer’d the Princels. 
What, would you advife me to luffer my lelf to be 
ftolc away. Out upon it, Madam, reply’d Laura f 

• Ya 


4*4 Tfo Hifiory of 

yout put an Ill Conftru&ion upon my Words. In the 
Language of Chivalry, that is not call’d (healing a- 
way, it is making a Sally. And the heft of it is* 
•that among you Infanta fuch Slips are no Damage 
\o your Reputation^ Take my Advice, Madam, e’en 
let us follow the Knight of La Mancha , wherefoever 
heplealesto carry us. Lord! What a pleafant Life 
we (hall lead ! We (hall be all Day from Morning till 
Night upon theRoad, (eeking Adventures, and at 
Night we (hall lie in the Woods. Is not that a plea- 
(ant Way of Living ? What Wonder that ancient 
Princeffes took fuch Delight in it. Madam, faid Don 
Quixote , your trufty Laura gives you good Advice. 
Since you hate the Mogof s Son, fly from that Violence 
which is offer’d to your Inclinations; Come along 
with me, and let us travel thro’ the World together. 
If you admit me for your Knight, perhaps, you may 
fee by my A£Hons, I am not unworthy of that Ho¬ 
nour. O my Knight, anfwer’d the Princefs fighing, 
how hard a Matter is it to deny you ? I find I (hall 
accept of your Propofol; for I perceive, there is no¬ 
thing but Honour, Duty, and Vertue tocondradiff it. 
O ye Great Gods, if you would not have had me 
make a falfe Step, you ought not to have made me a 
Maiden. Then, Madam, (aid Laura, you are re- 
(olv’d to go along with Don Quixote. I am, good Girl, 
reply’d Banterina, but let us be gone quickly to prevent 
Second Thoughts; for I am apt to be troubled with 
a (curvy Modefty, if I conflder, and (ometimes my 
Confidence checks me. I muft confefs I am fome- 
what bafhfulfor a Court-Lady. * The Princefs having 
given her Content, it was agreed among them, that 
they would tet out the next Night, as foon as the Em¬ 
peror and theEniprefs were withdrawn to their Apart¬ 
ments. Then the Princefs gave Don Quixote one of 
her tawny hairy Hands, which he kite’d moft lovingly, 
and (he went away with Laura , to give the Ladies and 
Gentlemen an Account of this new Scene. 


CHAP. 
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How Don Quixote and his Squire met a Dam - 
fel , as they went out a Huntings and Mai 
pafs'd betwixt them . 
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AL]j the Company went again, a Hunting the next 
Day, and Rgcinante and Dapple being no light¬ 
er heel’d than they had been the Day before, Don 
Quixote and Sancho were foon left behind. The 
Knight was not di(pleas’d to be left alone with Sancho , 
for he had not talk’d to him a long time. Friend San- 
cho , laid he, I am overjoy’d 1 cart difcoarfe with you, 
1 have a great deal to tell you: Are not you amaz’d 
at the Honours J have receiv’d at this Court ? Yes, 
Sir, anfwer’d the Squire, and Lam afham’d for you 
when I think of it. Laft Night, when I (aw you at 
Table by the Emprels, by my Troth, I Was like Ma¬ 
iler Peter’ s Parrot, I laid nothing, but I thought the 
more. Why, what could you think, anfwer’d Don 
Qyixote . J Sir, reply’d Sancho , it is. no hard Matter to 
guels at that. Methinks you, who are but a Country 
Gentleman, Ihould not fit Cheek by Joieby the Em¬ 
press, who is a topping Princefo ;I grant, reply’d 
Don Quixote, that.my Extra61ion is infinitely inferior 
to her’s ; but you muft underftand, Friend, that 
Knights Errant of a certain Degree of Reputation are 
equal to crown’d Heads, as appears by the Books of 
Chivalry, which teftifie this Truth. And therefore 
you ought not to wonder to lee me fit by an Emprels; 
but what you ought to be lurpriz’d at, is that parti¬ 
cular Regard, and thole Ipecial Marks of. Diftintftion 
all Perlons have for me. I muft own it, I am out of 
Countenance at lo much Honour.; and yet, as much 
asit pleales me, I take a more particular Satisfadlion 
in BanterincCs Goodnels. That Peerlels Infanta loves, 
or rather adores me. This to me is unconceivable. 
She came laft Night to my Chamber, to acquaint me, 
that her Father defigns to marry her to the great Mo- 
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gat's Son. Had you feen her. my Son, her Sorrow' 
would have griev’d you to the Heart. She had life 
to have- dy’d in her Damlel Lkura’s Arms. In Ihort, 
her Love to me makes her look upon the intended 
Match as fuch a deadly Affli&ion,ths[tin order to Ihun 
it, and prelerve her feiF entirely For my Love, Ihe has 
relblv’d to forlake her Father's Court, to Follow me 
whereloever I will carry her, and we nave agreed to 
be gone privately this Night. It is very well done, 
Sir, cry’d Sancho r but then we muft take Mrs. Uura 
with us too; for Ihe is a very genteel Damfel. Mr. 
Squire, anfwer’d Don Quixote fmiling, methinks the 
Damlel Laura has found a Place in your Heart. By 
the Lord, my Friend, you are now catch’d in Love’s 
Net; and to prove what I lay, I will now tell you 
what you feel within your felf. Is it nottrue, that you 
often think on that Damlel ? And that you are pleas’d 
when you think of her? Yes, Faith, quoth Sancho, I 
think of her every Moment; and I don’t know for 
what, but I am mightily pleas’d. Confeftagain, laid 
Don Quixote, that you long to lee her again, and that 
you could wilh we were back at the Caftle. Godbleft 
me, Sir, reply’d Sancho, how can you guefsat all that 
without my telling you ! Hang me, nothing fo true. 
I am mad to be at the Caftle again, and I, whene¬ 
ver us’d to be weary of fitting upon my AIs, amnow 
as unealie as a. Whore at a Sermon. Do not wonder 
at my Diving into your Secrets, laid the Knight figh- 
ing, I am but too expert in thole Affairs. But to lay 
theTruth,I can never lufficiently admire the Power of 
Love. No Heart is proof againft his Arrows fince he 
has wounded yours. Spread open thy Soul, my Lad, 
to receive a Fulneft or Joy, and thank your happy 
Stars, which entitle you to the moft charming Hopes. 
The Damlel Laura will bear her Miftreft Company, 
and your ravilb’d Eyes (hall daily behold theObjeffof 
their Love. But, Sir, laid Sancho , may not I carry 
her away into my Ifland without any Ceremony ? Can 
any Body have any thing to lay to it ? Have not Go- 
vernours always fome Damlel in their Caftlesfor their 
Houle-Keeper ? 
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Don Quixote was about folving this Cafe of Confer 
ence, and perhaps in favour of Sane bo ; but a Damfel 
fuddenly appearing before them, broke off their Dif- 
courfe, and by her Air and Garb drew their Eves up¬ 
on her felf. She was mounted on a white Palfrey, 
and had a large Umbrello of a Rofe-Colour Taffety, 
and a Silver Lace hanging round the Edge of it.’, Her 
Cloaths were of white Damask with Gold Flowers, 
and a Satrin Veil of the fame Colour. She made di¬ 
rectly to our Adventurers, who thought they had not 
Eyes enough ro look at her, and when file was near 
them, (he took off her white Veil, and difeover’d a 
Face of a.Woman at leaft Threefcore Years of Age. 
However, Don Quixote rook her for fbme Princefs (till 
in her Teens, who had been ftollen from her Parents 
by fbme falfe Knight, and then bafely forfaken. 
This Fancy pofleifing his Brain, he bow’d down to 
his Horfe’s Neck, and after faluting the Lady in the 
moft refpe&ful manner, (aid to her ; Beautiful Infan¬ 
ta , you have douhtlefs juft Caufe to complain of For¬ 
tune,' bnce we fe you travel wirhout any Guard or 
Retinue. What Knight could find in his Heart to 
forfake you notwithftanding the repeated Vows he 
made you, and your ravifhing Beauty ? Tell me, I 
beseech you, the difmal Story of your Misfortunes. 
You cannot reveal it to any Knight that is more en¬ 
tirely devoted to the Service of Ladies than 1 amr. 
Sir Knight, anf.ver’d the Damfel, I perceive by your 
noble Mein and Air, that the beaurous Sex never im-' 
plor’d your Alfiftance in vain. Therefore { beg of 
you to grant me a Boon. 1 will grant you an Hun¬ 
dred Thoufand, reply'd Don Qiu'xote ; (peak boldly, 
adorable Princefs; What is it you require of me? 
I am no Princefs quoth Ihe, I am but a Servant, and 
thank God for that, iince 1 car, be no berrer. But 
the Boon I ask of you is for an Infanta 1 ferve, who 
is one of the moft accomplilhd Princefs’s in the 
World, and you can never employ your Sword more 
honourably than for her. Command me, anlwer’d 
Don Quixote ; explain your feif. What is the Matter 
in hand ? The Matter is, reply’d the yDamfM, tocha- 
ftize a Knighc, who has prov’d falfe to my MiftFtfs. 

E e Charm- 
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Charming. Maiden, laid Don Quixote, I’ll undertake 
" ^hat with a.11 my Heart. You need only name the 
Traitor that could be guilty of fuch a felonious Aft. 
Q Sir, quoth the Dam lei, I am very, glad I have found 
you j I am latisfy’d my Miftrels cannot have a fitter 
Man to revenge her Quarrel. Yet do not deceive 
your /elf. Sir, as much as I confide in your Courage; 

I cannot (fill but quake for you ; for in fhort, I bring 
you into an extraordinary Danger; you are to engage 
a famous Knight, who makes the whole Globe re¬ 
fund his Exploits and leemsto lead about Victory by 
the Hem or her Garment. When he has overcome 
me, anlwer’d Don Quixote , I fhall think him invincible. 
1 am impatient to try my Strength with him. Tell 
me his Name quickly, and where I may meet with 
him. Sir, reply’d the Damlel, I am told he is in this 
Country,^ and I will inaTew Words tell you hisName 
and his Story.. That Changeling, that Ingrate, that 
felonious Man is call’d Don Quixote de la Mancha, and 
the unhappy Princels he has wrong’d is Dulcinca del To- 

c°' rf ^. a t Man, after chufing her for his Lady, 
after oneringup his Vows to her in aThoufand Adven- 
tures, which he could never have finifh’d without the 
Hdp of her Peerlefs Beauty that bafefaithlefsSoulhas 
undelervedly forlaken her, and is fallen in Love with 
a ^ Queen, rheRefuleof Prince Hiferborean, 

and of the Scholars at Alcala. You change Counte¬ 
nance, Sir, Knight, added the Damlel ; I perceive 
irhe Account of this Dilloyalty difpleafes you. Your 
generous Heart riles at fb bale an Adfion, and you 
could with you had already freed the Earth from that 
cuned Monitor; but let nothing flay you, make 
halte to reek him out, and filed his faithlels Blood, 
Don Quixote, it is eafie to believe, was ftrangely fur-' 
PP 2 *. at this Dilcourle, and no lels concern’d, and per¬ 
ceiving that the Damlel expected his Anlwer, he 
gioke to her as follows. Trufty Confident of the 
r rinccis Dulcmea . I am too much an Enemy to Dif- 
limitation '“conceal the Truth Irom you. ItnuS 
cornels Jam that wretched Knight, whole Life you 
demand, you have before you the unfortunate Dm 
ferw dc U Mancha. Who ? You cry’d the Dam- 
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lei, as if file were frighted. Arc you that Traitor 
my Miftrefs complains of? Nay, then I find there 
is no fruiting to Faces. I am more unfortunate than 
guilty, anfwer’d Don Quixote , I take Heaven toYVit- 
nefs, I had itill been the Infanta Dulcincas Knight, 
had not fhe hated me but I could no longer with* 
(land her unworthy Contempt of my Love. She 
neither defpis’d, nor hated you, reply’d the Dam- 
fel * and it was only her nice Honour that made 
her abule you. She was willing to make Trial of 
your Conitancy before (he would reward it; but un¬ 
demanding by Fame, that you were in Love with 
another Lady, fhe lent me immediately to tell you, 
fhe will never fee you more, and that fhe forbids you 
ever to let your Foot in La Mancha again. This 
is what I am order’d by her to tell you, and 
this is what I mull tell you of my own. Do not 
think, falle Knight, that Heaven will fuffer you to 
go unpunifh’d. It would no longer be juft, ihould 
it forbear to punilh the Wrong you have done to 
the Beautifullell of its Works. May the Enchanters 
your Enemies obflxudl your Succeeding in any of 
your Undertakings. May they blot out of the Me¬ 
mory of Man all the Glory you have acquir’d. 
May they perlwade all future Generations, that the 
dreadful Bramarbas you overcame was only a Pafle- 
board Giant. And may they make Pofterity look 
Upon all your Heroick Adlions, as ridiculous and 
foolilh. Thele are the Curies I bellow on you, in* 
conftant Don Quixote ; and that your Squire, who 
has a Share in your Change, may not blame me for 
forgetting him : May he every Day meet with Tan* „ 
guefians to drub his Sides, or with Galley-Slaves to 
pelt him with Stones. And may you, Mrs. Bitchin- 
ton, cry’d Sancho in a Pallion, fall into thd next . 
Cart-Rur with your Paifrey, ar^ break your Whore's 
Neck. What the Devil ails Her? And what have i 
done to her, that Ihe fhould wifh me fo much Harm ? 
The Damlel not regarding what Sancho Hid, prelint- 
ly turn’d about her Horle’s Head, and put him on fo 
briskly, that Don Quixote and Sancho loon loll Sight of 
her. 
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CHAP. XV. 

Hoiv flrangely Don Quixote ms perplex’d 
when Dulcinea^x DamfeL was gone \ xehrt in¬ 
ward Stragglings he felt , and the happy Refo- 
lution he came to at Uft. 

'T'HE Knight of La Mancha leaning in a difmal 
Pofture on the Pommel of his Saddle, was nowfull 
of a Thoufand melancholy Thoughts, without know¬ 
ing what Refolution to take. Sometimes he had a 
mind to follow Dulcinca’s Damfcl; and then again 
was with held by the Force of his new Pafflon. 
Sancho feeing him thus call down, faid to him, Chear 
up, Sir Knight of the Cupids ; W hat, will you be 
troubled at the W 7 ords of a Gypfie ? 0 my Son, 
cry’d Don Quixote , did yen hear what (he faid ? 
How wretched ami? But, alafs! I deferveif. She 
faid, Her Miftrefs did not defpife, nay, (he did not 
hate me; and I, too ready to take a Repulfe, broke 
that glorious Chain, and thro 5 my Impatience loll 
the Love of an adorable Princefs. Alafs, poor co¬ 
wardly Knight, who hall not the Courage to hold 
out the Combat. Your Conftancy ought not to have 
yielded to the Rigour and Difdain of that matchlefs 
Princefs. Return to your firft: Chain, run, fly, go 
(wear to that lovely Enemy, that you will for the . 
future only live for her. But I forget file has For¬ 
bid me appearing in her Prefence. Shall I then go 
provoke her juft Indignation by my Difobedience? 
No, it is enough that I reftore to her the Sove¬ 
reignty over my Soul: She will foon know I have 
return d to my Duty. Fame will take care to in¬ 
form her. Let the Princefs Dulcinea reign in my 
Heart. May {he reign there forever. But what do 
I fay ? Senflefs Man, fba.ll I forfake the Daughter of 
the Arch-bantercr of the Indies ? Can I in Honour do 
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it, after what fhe has done for me ? Will not the 
Provocation I fhall give her be a jufter Cauls to hate 
me than Dulcinea has ? Good God ! How fhall I 
get clear of this Perplexity without Detriment to 
my Honour ? I cannot be true to dulcinea without 
being falfe to Bantering. What a heavy Burden is 
Honour! Whatever Way I turn me, I Ice my Me¬ 
mory blafted, and my Reputation loft. Bur the 
Time is Iho.rt, the Infanta of the Indies prefles to 
be gone with me this Night. What fhall I do ? Hea¬ 
vens inlpire me with what Courfe to take. 

Here Don Quixote flopp’d a while to confider how 
lie fhould come oft this knotty Affair with Honour, 
and then (aid to his Squire, God be prais’d, Son 
Sancbo , I am now no longer dubious. 1 know what 
I am to follow. I remember what the Kn'ght'of 
the Sun did in the like Circumfiances, . and I will 
follow his Example. What was ’ it he did, cry’d 
Sancbo ? I’ll tell you, anfwer’d Don Quixote. He was 
upon the Point, of marrying Landalrides , when his 
firft Miff-refs Claridiana lent her Damfel Arcania to 
him to upbraid him with Inconftancy. He was fui 
much concern’d at what fhe faid, that he immer 
diately left the Emperor Alicander'' s Court, and re^ 
tir’d to a Defart, revolving there to die for Grief: 
Out upon it, Sir, cry’d Sancbo , what a beaftly Refb-' 
Jution was that? By the Lord, take heed how you 
do the like. You don't know what you fay, re- 
ply'd Don Quixote. Can I do better than tread in the 
Steps of fuch a renowned Knight ? I mult imitate 
him, my Friend, and accordingly giving way to 
a due Repentance, 1 this Moment banilh Banterina 
my Heart and my Memory, and will-remove at a 
Diftance from the Court, to go ftnifh the fad Courfe 
of my miferable Life in fxne fblitary wild Place. 
The Squire being utterly averfe to that ftrange No¬ 
tion, endeavour'd to aiffwade his Matter ; but all 
h'S Arguments were of no Force. Forbear, Sancbo , 
laid Don Quixote, forbear fb vainly to oppofe a Re* 
fuluticn which fb much concerns my Glory. Fob 
low v me, without contradicting any more, or e'fc 
never more ketp me Company. This ftid, ho gava 
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Rocinante his Head, who accidentally fell into the 
Road that leads to Toledo. Tho’ it was a great 
Grievance to the Squire to leave the Caftle, where 
he had far’d fo daintily, yet he preferr’d his Duty 
before his Inclination, and follow’d his Mafter, 
who/e Elcape prov’d a great Difappointment to the 
Ladies and Gentlemen, who having employ’d the 
Damfel only to perplex the Knight, and make them- 
(elves Sport with his Anxiety, never imagin’d that 
would be the Means to lole him. 


CHAP. XVI. 

Don Quixote’/ and his Squire's for rowful 

Fare w el. 

QU R Adventurers were now’s near Illefcaj , when 
they lefr the High-Way to ftrike into a little 
Wood they fpy’d in the Plain. Being come into it, 
they alighted, and (ate down on the Grafs, and 
Don Quixote thinking the Place proper for the Exe¬ 
cution of his Defign, faid to Sancho , It is here, my 
Friend, that I will (ubmit to my Deftiny, offering 
up my (elf a Sacrifice to Dulcincds Difplealure; 
We have but a few Minutes to be together: We 
muff now part for ever. The Squire hearing this 
difmal Sentence, could not forbear weeping, and 
faid, O my good Mafter Don Quixote , what Mad* 
ne(s has poflels’d you , to refolve to die for having 
chang’d your Miftrefs ? Does any Body die now-a* 
days on that Account ? Check your Sorrow, quoth 
the Knight, and let all the Strength of your Rea* 
Ion againft the Rigour of our ill Forryne. Our 
Parting troubles me as much as you. I had flat* 
ter'd my (elf with the Hopes of a longer Life; 
but hnce my Honour ftands not in need of it, and 
that dying I have the Comfort of leaving you Go- 
vernour of a good Jfland, 1 am willing to end my 
Days. I know you rely’d on me, and thought 1 

■ would 
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would by my Advice eale you of part of the 
Weight of your Government. Idefign’d the fame; 
but no matter, liften to me, my Son, I’ll tell you 
how you (hall govern your lfland to gain the Love 
of all the Inhabitants. Be levere without being ri¬ 
gid : Be good without being too indulgent: Be ge¬ 
nerous, watchful, and ready to relieve all that Hand 
in Need of ypu. Let not the Rich be diipatch’d 
before the Poor. Let not Favour or Intereft turn 
you away from the Courle of Juftice. In fhort, 
let all the People of your lfland live in Peace, and 
quietly enjoy their own. I will lay no more ; for, 
befides that I will not burden your Memory, I fear 
left the wile Man, who is to write my Hifbry, 
fliould trouble the Reader with all I could lay. 
Sir, anfwer’d Sancho x it is needlefs to teach me how 
to govern my lfland. I renounce all the Govern¬ 
ments in the World. I will die here with you, and 
that will Ibon be done ; for I have but one Day’s 
Provifion. No, Friend, reply’d Don Quixote, J will 
not allow you to fhare in my Fate. The Intereft 
of your Family requires you fliould live, and keep 
your Government. It is enough that I die. Dul. 
tinea's Wrath requires but one Vi6Iim. Alals l 
cry’d the Squire, renewing his Tears, what will 
become of poor Orphans ? Who will defend Giants 
againft Widows ? O the curled Dulcipea ! Could 
not Ihe have been quiet without lending her Mel- 
lengers after us ? Hold, Sancbo, quoth Don Quixote , 
take Heed, Wretch, how you utter any Blalphe- 
mies againft that Divine Princels, 1 had rather all 
Nature fliould return to its hrft Chaos, than to hear 
one Word of Reflexion on that Sovereign Lady. 
Inftead of Curfing, you muft go to her from me, 
and you muft tell her, That, not being able to 
furvive her Indignation, and the Prohibition to ap¬ 
pear before her, I have pin’d away to Death in this 
Delert. Then (hall you fall down at her/Feet, and 
conjure her not to hate my Memory, and you fhail 
never rile till her Royal Mouth has granted ir. 
This is what I require of you. Now you may de¬ 
part. Go, my Son, added he, holding out his Hand 
i .g-e- 4 49 
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to him, and fbmetimes remember your Matter. 
Farewel, I freely give you all that is in the Poit- 
manteau. This Prelent, tho’ pretty confiderable, 
did not comfort Sancho , who, upon this difmal Oc- 
cafion gave good Proof that he was a true Friend 
to Don Quixote ; for laying hold of his Hand to kifs 
it, he bath’d it with his Tears, and appear’d fo 
rranfported with Sorrow, that our Knight could not 
but be concern d, and was forc’d to make him de¬ 
part immediately, to remove fuch an Object of Com¬ 
panion from his Eyes. 

When his Squire was out of his Sight, he drew 
near fycinante, who flood upright on all Four, with 
his Bridie on his Neck, and his Eyes fhut, peace¬ 
ably expediting his Doom. Faithful Companion of 
my Labours., laid the Knight to him, weeping bit¬ 
terly, Heaven can tefltfie I am as much troubled 
to forfake you, as the Knight of the Sun was to 
part with his Cornelin. I will make the fame Speech 
ro you, for you well delerve it, that he made to him 
in the Ifland of the Demoniack Faunas. 0 my good 
Horle! In Recompence for the good Service you 
have done me, I mutt dilcharge you of your Bands. 
I fet you free. Go, you are no longer fubject to 
the Power of Man ; for the future follow your own 
Inclination. Enjoy the fame Liberty other Creatures 
do in this Defert ; for what Knight would you 
ftrve after me ? This laid, he took off his Saddle 
and Bridie, and giving him Two Claps on the 
Buttocks with his open Hand, added, Go then, beau¬ 
tiful Horfe, remove a,t a Diftance from this fatal 
Place I have chofe to be my Tomb. The freed 
Beafl, infenfible of the Value of his Liberty, feel¬ 
ing himfelf eas’d of his Accoutrements, lay down 
jupon the Ground to refl: him. Don Quixote obfer- 
ving it, cry’d, O my dear Upcinantc, you cannot leave 
me then. You prefer Death before your Liberty, 
and will not.furvive my Misfortunes. Be it fo then, 
let us both die here together, and when future Ages 
underfland rhat I dy’d for Grief of having offended 
my Lady, let them know at the fame time, that 
you dy d for Grief of lofing me. Having fpoke 
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thefe Words, the unfortunate Knight made his Com¬ 
plaints to the Eccho’s, and laid him down up¬ 
on the Grafs, calling upon Death to aiilit him, and 
refolving pofitively to die for Grief. 


CHAP. XVII. 

Ho.v Doa Quixote received unexpected 
Comfort. 

TN the mean while, Sancho being got again into the 
High way that leads to Toledo , went on gently, 
full of a Thoufand fad Thoughts, fighing, and flop¬ 
ping at every Turn to fee the Place where he had 
left his Mafter; but his Grief was foon turn’d into 
Joy; for when he Ieaft thought of it, a Man mount¬ 
ed on a fcurvy Beaft pafs’d by him, and looking 
earneftly on the Squire, cry’d our. By the Lord, I 
am not miftaken. It is certainly Mr. Sancho Pan^a L 
fee. O Mr. Barber, quoth Sancho , knowing Ma¬ 
iler Nicholas his Country-man, is it poffible 1 have 
met you ? What Chance brought you into this 
Grange Country ? I’ll tell you that exa<5lly, an- 
fwer’d the Barber, when you have inform’d me 
what is become of Don Quixote. Alafs.' Mailer Ni¬ 
cholas, , reply’d Sancho , all we can fay of Don Quixote 
now is, God reft his Soul. He needs nothing now 
but Prayers. O Heavens, cry’d the Btrber in a 
Confternation, then your Mailer is dead. Not yer, 
reply’d the Squire ; but his Life is in great Dinger. 

. I left him this Moment, and he defigns to die thro’ 
Defpair for Madam Dulcinca. God be prais’d, laid 
Mafter Nicholas , fince he is nor dead ic is well e- 
nougb. Chearup, my Friend, Don Quixote {ha\\ not 
die; I come now to look him out-Corel I him fuch 
News as will put him out of Conceit with his 
Journey into rhe other World. What News, quoth 
Sancho? T’he moft fu-prizing anfwer'd the Bar- 
.»' • ber 
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ber, and the moil pleafing he can ever hear. But 
let us make hafte to convey it to him ; for let Me¬ 
dicines be never fo good, they are ufelefs when ap- 
ply’d too late. Sancbo , who had great Confidence 
in Mailer Nicholas , laid much Srreis upon his 
Words, and conduced him ipeedily where Don 
Quixote was. 

They found him ftretch’d out on the Ground, 
leaning his Head on his Hand, wrapt in deep Ima¬ 
gination. Sir, cry’d Sancbo, I beg your Pardon, 
for interrupting your Penance, and difturbing the 
Pleaiure you take to die for Deipair ; but it muft be 
fo, for here is Mailer Nicholas the Barber come with 
me, who brings you good News. Alafs! anfwer’d 
Don Quixote, what can he fay that will avail me in 
this wretched Condition I am in. I know nothing 
of the Matter, quoth the Squire; but I rely on him, 
and I am already overjoy’d at what he is going to 
tell you. You have a true Foreboding, Friend San- 
cho , reply’d the Barber, and your Mailer will re- 
joyce as much as you do, when I come to acquaint 
him, that the Princeis Dulcinsa del Tobofo is refolv’d 
to make him happy. What is it I hear, ery’d Don 
Quixote ? What pleafing Words are thoie have 
reach’d my Ears ? O my dear Friend, Mailer Ni¬ 
cholas, perhaps, you only ipeak them to divert my 
Grief, and ihatch me out of the Hands of Death. 
No, no, reply’d the Barber, I tell you nothing but 
the Truth ; and to prove what I lay, I have a Let¬ 
ter ior you from that Noble Infanta. Good God, a 
Letter, cry’d Don Quixote in a Tranfport ; what 
Thanks iliall I be able to return you, Mr.Barber? 
] am no longer a Barber, laid Mailer Nicholas ; I 
have Ibid my Razors,. Bafon and Waih-Ballsj I am 
now Squire to the Princefs Dulcinea , and my Name 
is Tobojin. Let me be hang’d, cry’d Sancbo , that is 
great News. . But have you no Shop then ? There 
is no Trimming at all there, and I’ll tell you the 
Reaion. But now let us mind more important Af¬ 
fairs. This. laid, he pull’d the Letter he talk d 
of out of his Pocket, and deliver’d it to Don Quixote, 
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who took and read it aloud. The Contents were 
as follows. 

The L E T T E H, 

e 'T'HE Princefs Du/cinea del Tobojo , the Slave to the 
‘ -*■ Heavenly Fire-brands ; to thee the Caufe of all 
‘ my Misfortunes, the Knight of rhe Sorrowful Afpccl , 
‘ Health. I ought to quake at thy very Name, and 
‘ as a Punifhmenc for thy ftegle# in enquiring after 
‘ me, I ought to blot out of my Memory all thy Ex- 
6 ploits, which to my Sorrow are there engrav’d, as 
‘ it were on Brafs. But Ladies do not always what 
‘ they ought to do; and therefore, inffeadof treating 
‘ you with that Rigour you deferve, I write to you, 
‘ to command you by the Power Love gives me over 
‘ your Perfon, to return immediately upon Receipt 
‘ hereof into La Mancha. My Squire, who is well 
6 known to you, will inform you how much 1 Hand 
‘ Need of your Valour and Abidance. Heaven keep 
‘ you, and preferve my Life, which 1 much fear till 
* T can enjoy your unworthy and dear Sight. 

G Heavens, laid the Knight, what a happy Change! 
I can fcarce believe this Miracle. How obliging is 
this Letter. I am the'more furpriz’d at ir, becaufe it 
differs fo much from what the Darnfel told me, 
whom we met this Morning. What Darnfel did you 
meet, laid the Barber ? One of the Infanta Dulcineas 
Darnfels, anfwer’d D. Quixote. And what did fhe 
fay to you, quoth Mafte'r Nicholas ? She told me, an- 
fwer’d Don Quixote , that her Miftrefs forbid me ever 
appearing before her, or returning to La Mancha . 
This fatal Sentence made me pitch upon this Soli¬ 
tude to end my unhappy Days in. God forbid, re- 
ply’d the Barber, guelling that fome Body had put 
thatTrick upon him to make Sport. It is true, rhe 
Princefs Dulcinca was in a great Paflion when fhe 
lent that Darnfel to you ; but hnce then the Cafe is 
alter’d with the Infanta , and an Accident has hap¬ 
pen’d which oblig’d her to deal more favourably 
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with you. In the Condition (he is in at present, ic 
would il] become her to treat you like a Turl^ or a 
Moor. She has more need to make the belt of it, 
and to court you ; v for to deal plainly, (he Hands in 
need of your Sword. Explain your felf Mailer To- 
bofin , (aid Don Quixote in a Tranfport; What Dan¬ 
ger is my Princefs in. Inform me quickly. She is in 
the greateft of Dangers, reply’d Mailer Nicholas. She 
refus’d lome Months fince to marry the Emperor of 
Trabifond , who to reyenge himfelf, has laid a Defign 
to (leal her away ; and to that End, he is come to 
Tobojo with an Army of Six Hundred Thoufand 
Men. Heavens, cry’d Don Quixote, interrupting him; 
Can you favour fuch an Outrage? Tell me, my 
Friend, what did the Princefs do in this Extremity. 
She fummon’d the Ban and Arrear-Ban to be in Arms, 
reply’d the Barber; and nor only the Gentry, but all 
the Inhabitants of the Villages of Tobofo and Am. 
majilla are got together in her Palace, with a Refac¬ 
tion to defend her to the laft Drop of their Blood, 
and have all vow’d to let their. Beards grow till they 
have defeated the Enemy. And this is the Reafon why 
I told you they did not trim their Beards. Now you 
mull underftand there have been feveral Encounters. 
The Arrear-Ban has done Wonders, as it ufes to do. 
The Pagans have always had the better. They have 
torn our Curate Peter Pere% his new Caflbck, and cut 
out the Tongues of our Two Alcaldes , for having 
given Judgment wrongfully. O holy Virgin, cry’a 
Sancho ; then our Alcaldes are finely brought to Bed. 

In fhort, Don Quixote , added the Barber, tho’ theTo- 
bofmes behave; themfelves bravely, they mud needs 
fall at long run ; and tho’ Dulcineai Palace were 
better defended than the Cadle of Albraca , fooner or 
later the Emperor of Trabifond will make himfelf 
Mafler of it. So you fee, that unlefs you fpetdily 
relieve my Miftrefs, fhe’fc a loft Infanta. Away, a- 
way, cry’a, Don Quixote ; Ictus fly to her Relief. I 
am as able to rout a numerous Army, as Orlando. 
Let us f:\ddle Pocinante quickly, and be gone. Don y % 
Quixote j laid the Barber, I find I am not deceiv’d in 

my 
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my Expe&ation; I knew you could' not fail being 
nettled when I told you this News. I aflure you I 
am overjoy’d to lee your Readinefs; and the Prin- J 
cefs Dulcinea has good Reafon to ground all her 
Hopes on you. Is it pollible, t/lt.Tobofin y laid the 
Knight, mat beautiful Queen (hould take any No¬ 
tice of my Valour? How do you mean, reply’d'the 
Barber? By the Lord, fhe values you more than, 
all the Twelve Peers of France put together. Go, 
my dear Tobofin , laid fhe to me at parting \ go led k 
out the Knight of the Sorrowful A(pe<5h Bid him 
come to defend his Princefs. Ah, were he here, 
how little (hould I fear the Emperor of Trabifond ? 
When the Barber (poke thefe Words, the Knight 
embrac’d him, to exprefs the Pleafure he con¬ 
ceiv’d. 

At this Time F^clnante having (melt out M after 
Nicholas his Beaft, with whom he had formerly 
skipp’d in the Meadows of'T obofa he got up very 
heavily, and began to gney fo loud, that the whole 
Wood refbunded. Don Quixote took it for a happy 
Omen. Rejoycc* ray Friends, (aid he, Rocimnte 
forebodes the Victory I am going to gain over the 
Emperor of Trabifond. We cannot le t out under a 
better Prefage. No truly, anfwer’d the Barber, (rai¬ 
ling, if there were (till a College of AugurS at 
he would well deferve to be one of them. But 
we muft (addle and bridle him inftantly ; for Time 
is precious. You may gue(s what an Havcclc an 
Army of Six Hundred ThouLnd Men will make in 
a Country where they live at Difcretion. O Lord, 
cry’d Sanchoy what will become of my Oxen, my 
Six Ews, my Goats, my Eight Hens and my Cock ? 
I’ll warrant thofe Dogs will (bon difpatch them. 
That’s done already, quoth Mafter Nicholas , it was 
the firft Thing they did. The very fir ft Day they 
came they devour’d your Oxen, your Sheep, and 
your Goats, and the Emperor, wno loves none but 
nice Bits, eat your Cock boil’d with Bacon. And 
what became of my Hens, Lid Snncho : They made 
Broth for their fick Men with them, reply’d To - 
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hofm. Blefs us, cry’d Sancbo , I am undone. Good 
God, is it lawful to devourother Men’s Subftance af¬ 
ter that manner? The holy Brotherhood ought to 
take up all thole Knaves, ana fend them to the Gal¬ 
leys. That is not fo eafily done, an/wer’d the Barber; 
but chear up, ray Friend, you ferve a Mailer who 
keeps Fortune lock’d up*m his Sword-Scabboard; and 
for the Lofs you have faflain’d, I promife you the 
Prince/s Dulcinea Avail make it good. This Promile 
comforted Sancbo . Then he /addled and bridled 
nante, and they all went out of the Wood, taking the 
Road to Tobofo . 


CHAP. XVIII. 

What the 'Barber’s Defign rvas : What Don 
Quixote did after the Example of Don 
Belianis of Greece : And, Laftlj, Of the 
mo ft unfortunate Adventure that ever he- 
fel him . 


Arabian Hillorian begins this Chapter ac- 
v-' painting us with the Barber’s Defign, and tells 
us that Mr. Valentin being inform’d by the Canons 
to* whom Sancbo told his Story of the Geefe, that 
Don Quixote was gone to Madrid , had writ to' the 
Curate Peter Pere%, giving him an Account of it, and 
exhorting him in his Charity not to luffer that ho* 
neft Gentleman to be the Jeft of all Spain any longer. 
The Curate {how’d the Letter to Mafter Nicholas, 
and, upon mature Deliberation, they .both agreed, 
that Don Quixote muft-be put up into a Cage again, 
and for the future be kept clo/e, that he might 
not make his E/cape. That the only Way to draw 
him into Da Mancha was to pofle/s him that Dulcinca 
was in fome great Danger, and to write a Letter, 
in which that di/con/olate Prince/s was to beg his 
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Affi (lance. That the Barber (hould go diredlly to 
Madrid , to deliver the Letter, and, to give the bet¬ 
ter Colour to the Cheat, (hould pretend to be Dul- 
cinea’s Squire. This was accordingly exactly per¬ 
form’d, as has been feen : now let us return to our 
Hiftory. 

Our Adventurers were not yet got out of the 
Wood, when Don Quixote (aid to the Barber, Mr. To- 
bojin , I remember I have read, that Don Bclianis un¬ 
demanding, that a puiflarit Army lay before Baby¬ 
lon to carry off Flornbella , was Four Days without 
(peaking one Word, to exprels his Concern.' Would 
not you advife me* to follow his. Example ? No 
doubt of it, anfwer’d Matter Nicholas , it is the bett 
Thing you can do. To what Purpofc do we read 
the Actions of Great Men, if we do not imitate 
them. Do, Don Quixote , (peak not in Four Days. 
*Dulcinea will be charm’d at fuch a notable Teftima- 
ny of your Concern ; and, upon my Word, I’ll rake 
Care to magnifie it to her. Then I defire you both, 
(aid Don Quixote , not to interrupt my Silence. Do 
you Two di(cour(e as if I were not with you. This 
faid, he wasfilent on a (udden, to begin his Imitation 
of Don Belianis. So, Friend Sanchc- (aid the Barber, 
let us deal it about now- Let us talk a little to divert 
us. By my Faith, quoth Sancbo , you have met with 
your Match. I thank God, my Tongue was never 
backward, and I know you can play your Part, (o we 
(hall make a fine Clattering. Well, faid the Barber, 
toiet your Hand in a Talking, tell me all your Ad¬ 
ventures, fince your la ft Sally, that I may entertain 
the Princefs Dulcinea with them when I come home. 
Sancho did as he .was defir’d, and "when he had ended 
the Relation, went on laying, Now, Matter Nicholas 
Tobo/in , pray do you explain one Thing to me, which 
very much puzzles me. Is it poflible there (hould be 
a Palace at Tobofb , and that the Sifter of BaJH and Ber¬ 
trand Nogales is a Princels ? For, in (hort, when I 
carry’d her my Matter Don Quixote’s Letters, I could 
fee nothing, but a down-right Peafant; and yet her 
Dam(el we met this Morning, was clad like a Lady 
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of Quality. Then it is likely I was enchanted, when 
I faw Madam Dulcinca , and am fo no longer now. 
There is no doubt to be made of that, anfwer’d the 
Barber. It is likely that when you dilenchanted the 
Infanta * Bounccrina you tell me of, you dilenchanted 
your (elf at the fame time. Your Faff might produce: 
that EffebL My Faft, cry 7 d Sancbo , laughing as if he 
were mad, By my Troth, that’s a good one. Why 
do you laugh fb heartily, (aid the Barber ? 1 never 
laugh’d more heartily, reply’d he, and lince my Ma¬ 
tter cares no more for the Infanta Bouncerina, 111 tell 
you how it was. All the Arcb-kanterer’s Court, and 
my Mafter Don Quixote himlelf think I faded for her; 
but the Devil take him that did. Yet for all that (he 
is as well dilenchanted, as if I had not eaten a Bit; 
and thus you fee fometimes a good Name is got by a 
Lye. Don Quixote hearing this Dilcourle, could not 
forbear talking. How now, Scoundrel, faid he to 
his Squire, did not you goto Bed without your Sup¬ 
per. I grant it. Sir, quoth Sancbo j but when you 
were got to Bed, don’t you remember I got up. Well, 
and what then, reply’d the Knight ? What then, 
anfwer’d the Squire ; why it was then I went to pil¬ 
lage the Pullet and the Piece of Bread you had left up¬ 
on the Table. What Stories do you tell us, laid Don 
Quixote . You talk of a Dream as if it had been a 
real Truth* I make no Queftion of it, faid the Bar¬ 
ber, that Night he fatted, he dreamt he got up to eat 
a Pullet and a Piece of Bread, and the Dream has 
made fuch an Impreftion on him, that we need not 
wonder he looks upon it as Truth. Mafter Nicioolas 
(poke thcfe Words 16 gravely, that Sancbo , not know¬ 
ing what to think of it, cry’d out, Good God ! Is 
it poflible I only eat the Pullet in a Dream ? Then a 
Man broad awake cannot fwear he is not afleep. 
You are no good Logician, anfwer’d Don Quixote, 
you muft not fay, that a Man broad awake is not 
fure he is not then aileep ; but youmuftfay, that a 
Man who thinks himfelf awake, may poflibly be 
alleep, and then you’ll argue Categorically. Nay, 
Faith, Sir, quoth Sancbo , I do not underftand rhofe 
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Morals; but God knows the Truth of it. Since the 
Infanta was difcnchanted, reply’d the Barber, you 
may be latisfy’d that you failed ; for Enchanters are 
not to be impos’d upon. But Don Quixote , added he* 
to your Silence again ; and left you fhould be forc’d 
to break it ,a Second time, do not liften to what 
we lhall (ay. The Knight took his Advice, gave 
no more Attention to their Difcourle, and plunging 
himlelf in the Thoughts of the great Feats he was 
to perform before Dulcinea y was entirely rapt in Me* 
ditation, and obferv’d his Silence exa£lly for Four 
Days. 

By this Time they drew near Argamafilla and To . 
bofo, and were aim oft in light of thole Two Villages 
when the Barber laid to Don Quixote. At length. 
Sir Knight, afrer a long Journey we are now near 
the Place where your Prefence is 16 neceflary. We 
can never come ioon enough, my dear Tobofin , an- 
fwer’d Don Quixote.' What a Multitude of dilmal 
Notions occur to me ! My Valour is ready to fink 
under them. When I coniider our ruin’d Country, 
our Fields throng’d with Pagans, our Crops carry’d 
away by Strangers, our Friends and Towns-Men 
llaughter’d, and above all, when I think on my Prin- 
cels in Delpair, and counting, as impatiently as I do, 
the Moments I am wanting ; Good God, what a Tor¬ 
ment is this for a Heart 16 tender as mine. I muft cori 
fels, laid Tobofin , thole are difmal Thoughts ; but we 
muft hope Dulcinca will be more afraid than hurt. 
Let us think of defending her, and all Three of us 
refolve to cut and thrufh Why all Three, quoth 
Sancbo ? Muft we that are no Knights run our felveS 
inthe Battle. Sure enough, anfwer’d Mafter Nicholas 
It is true, we cannot fight Knights, but it is lawful 
for us to engage Scoundrels and Rakes; and, I be¬ 
lieve, there are enough of them in an Army of Six 
Hundred Thoufand Men. You need not Second mr, 
my Friends, laid Don Qiiixote. Tho’this Army be 
very numerous, I (hall loon put it to flight my leIf; 
for I’ll go dire<5lly to the Emperor’s Quarters ; arrd 
finding out that Prince by the Three Crowns he 
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wears on his Head, as is the Cuftom of the Emperors 
of Trabifond , I’ll make my (elf Way through the 
Soldiers and Knights that encompafs him, and then 
I’ll attack him. He’ll not be able to withftand my 
Force, I’ll ftrike him down, and cut oil his Head; as 
one of his Predeceffors was lerv’d by ContumelUn of 
Phoenicia. Then the News of his Death being fpread 
abroad among his Troops, they will fall into a Con- 
flernation and fly. So our Country, quoth the Bar¬ 
ber, will be at once deliver’d from thofe Pagans, { 
Heavens be prais’d. By my Troth, well fare the 
Books of Chivalry, they teach us curious Stratagems 
in War. Thus they difcours’d till they difeover’d Ar. 
gamafilla , and when they were come within Two 
Hundred Paces of it, the Barber defigning to get into 
the Village to acquaint the Curate with the Arrival of 
their Country-man, and to make ready the Cage; he 
laid to the Knight. Don Quixote , do you halt here 
with Sancho. I will, go view the Enemy, and will re¬ 
turn in a Moment with an Account of the Poll ure > 
I find them in. Be you upon your Guard, the mean 
while, for fear of a Surprize. Go, brave Pobofin, an- 
fwer’d Don Quixote ; and oblerve all Things diftinfl- \ 
Jy. I will not fail, reply’d the Barber. I yrlll exa¬ 
mine all Things nicely, but I will endeavour chiefly 
to dilcover where the Emperor’s Quarters are. This 
laid, he left Don Quixote , and made hafte into the 
Village. Sancho , my Lad, faid the Kmight, let us 
both ftand Centinel. Let us look about, and be fo 
watchful, that nothing may efcape ijis. Would to 
God, anlwer’d the Squire, the Six Hundred Thou- 
land Pagans would make their efcape; by my Faith, 

I would never hinder them. As they flood looking 
about them on all fides, they happen’d to fpy Ten 
or Twelve Men a Horfe-back in the Plain, making 
towards T obofo, and thefe were a Party of the Ho- • 
ly Brotherhood. To Arms, to Arras, cry’d Don 
Quixote ; there is a llrong Detachment of the Pagan 
Army. They are the Flower of the Knights of , 
Trabifond , whom the Emperor, being inform’d of my 
coming, fends out to hem me in. But I’ll fall upon 
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-them, and having flain them, will by their Defeat 
ftrike a Terror into.the Enemies Army. This laid, 
he put on Hodnante towards the Knights of TrabL 
fond. Alals, poor Knight of La Mancha , whether is 
your Valour dragging you ? What a dilmal Spectacle 
are you going to expole to the Eyes of the World : 
O ye Tartars and Chinefes , ye Nations thiat lee the 
bright Aurora open the Curtains of the Day, and ye 
People of the New World with whom the great 
Luminary that light us lets; ye /torch’d Ethiopians , 
and ye frozen Laplanders , Don Quixote is going to 
combat, attend all of ye to this mighty Event. 

The Troopers feeing Don Quixote make .towards 
them, halted to expedf him; but tho’they were lur- 
priz’d at his Mein and Garb, they were much more 
amaz’d, when being come within’- hearing, he cry’d 
out to them with a menacing Voice. O ye con¬ 
temptible Mortals, who do not delerve to be call’d 
Knights, iinee you are not afham d to lupport the 
bale Caufe of the infamous Prince you lerve; Hand 
upon your Guard. The Officer, who commanded 
the Party, thinking that thele Words reflebfed on 
the King his Mafter, anfwer’d Don Quixote thus. 
Sure thou art mad, or fome damn’d inlolent Fellow, 
that darell (peak luch Words of the mod honourable 
of all Princes. Don Quixote hearing himlelf call’d. 
Madman, and damn’d Fellow, let himlelf fad in his 
Saddle, couch’d his Lance, and ran full tilt at the 
Officer, who having neither Time nor Skill to put 
by, or avoid the Thrud, receiv’d ic in his Heart, 
and'fell down Stone dead under his Horle’s Belly. 
Then the Troopers drew their Swords and hemm’d 
in the Knight to leize him ; but he drew as well as 
they, and charg’d them lo furioufly that he wounded 
Two or Three of them. The others fearing the lame 
Fate, began to give way, when one of their Compa-. 
nions afham’d that the whole Party could not lecure a 
lingle Man, laid hold of his Carabine, and taking 
aim at Don Quixote's Face, (hot him through the 
Head with a Brace of Bullets. The poor Knighc had 
no need of a Second Shot, His feeble Hand dropp’d 
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Rocinante's Bridle, and after tottering a while in the 
Saddle, he at laft fell oft', near the dead Body of the 
Officer he had flain. Sancbo who beheld the Combat 
at a Diftance, put on to help up his Matter3 but 
finding him ftretch’d out on the Ground, lenflels, 
and his Face all Bloody, he fell into all the difmri 
Tran/ports of an aflfi&ed Squire. He wept, tore his 
Hair, Beard and Eye-brows, and made the Plain ring 
with his Cries, Sighs and Lamentations. 

Whilft Sancho thus rav’d, the Curate Peter Pere^ 
and the Barber came upon the Field of Battle, and 
finding no Signs of Life in Don Quixote , were much 
troubled. The Troopers would have taken Pofleflian 
of Don Quixotes Body to form a Procels againft him 
as a common Difturber of the Peace, to render him 
and his Memory infamous; but as loon as they were 
acquainted with his ftrange Madnels, they left him 
to his Country-men, and went off with their Officer’s 
dead Body, whom they bury’d in a Place the Arab 
has forgot to name. When they were gone, the Cu¬ 
rate and the Barber began to lament Don Quixote’s 
Death, and were the more inconlolable, becaufe they 
had been the Caule of it, tho’ with an innocent De- 
fign. Sancho on his fide renew’d his Lamentations. 
O my good Lord and Mafter, cry’d he, Ihedding bit¬ 
ter Tears. Now it is we are parted : We fhall never 
fee one another more till we meet in the great Valley. 
Alals. 1 Poor Orphans, your Father is dead. Princeffes 
may now cry, no Body will relieve them, and Chi¬ 
valry will now fall all together fince it has loft the 
Knight that fupported it. Alals! what fhall I do in 
th is World without you, my dear Mafter. lhave 
neither Oxen, nor Sheep; the Pagans have difpatch’d 
them, and the Emperor of Trabifond has eaten my 
Cock, Comb and all. I have nothing left but our 
Portmanteau, which you gave , me the other Day ; 
and I cannot tell but Mr. Curate will come in for a 
Snack, for your Burial. No, Sancho , cry’d the Cu¬ 
rate, / fhall ask nothing for that, my Friend; and if 
your Mafter has given you that Portmanteau, you 
jffuill keep it. The Barber having Ipoke lome other 
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comfortable Words, they carry’d Don Quixote between 
them all into the Village of Argamajilla where it is to 
be fuppos’d they paid him the laft Duties with all the 
Pomp due to his Chara&er. I (ay, it is to be fuppos’d, ( 
for here the Wife Alifolan drops his Pen for Grief. 
He is fo concern’d at the difmal Condition he fees his 
Hero in, that turning away his Eyes from the fad 
Spectacle, he forfakes his Work, and here ends his 
Hiftory. 
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